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PREFACE. 



While the talents of some of our writers, 
VfYio Viold the Yughest rank, >¥ith respect 
both to learning and genius, have been 
emplojed in translating the dramatic poets 
of the ancients, and while the productions 
of the modem French and German stage 
crowd upon us, on all sides, in English 
dresses, of a texture not very dispropor- 
tionate to the comparative merits of the 
originals, it appears extraordinary that the 
Spanish theatre has excited so little curiosity 
among us ; and that, though the names of 
Lope de Vega, Calderon, and a few others, 
have long been universally known, scarcely 
any attempt has been hitherto avowedly 

a2 
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IV PREFACE* 

made to introduce their works to the ac- 
quaintance of the British public. Many 
of our dramatists have indeed made very 
free, in a quarter where plagiary has had 
so little chance of being detected ; but, as 
they have in general kept their own secret, 
the I'eputation of the Spanish poets has 
neither been raised nor depressed by the 
good or ill success of their imitators. 

Since Lope de Vega, however, has so 
lately had the good fortune to find a noble 
biographer in this country, a translation of 
a few of the comedies of that stage, of 
which he might with propriety be con- 
sidered as the earUest ornament, may per- 
haps engage some portion of interest among 
us ; especially if any credit has been given 
to the brilliant eulogium bestowed by Juan 
de la Cueba on the drama of his country : 

" Mas la invencion, la graeia, y traza, es propia 
'^ A la ingeniosa fabula de Espana; 
^^ Mo qual dicen sus emulos im propia. 

" Scenos y actos suple la marana 
"Tan intricada, y la soltura de ella, 
• " Ininutable de ningana estrana." 

Parnaso EspanoL; Vol. 8. P. 6€. 
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' PREFACE. V 

Which has been thus translated by Lord 
Holland : 

'' InvendoD^ interest, sprightly turns in plays^ 
^' Say what they wiU^ are Spain's peculiar praise ; 
^* Hers are the plots which strict attention seize^ 
" FuU of intrigue, and yet disclosed with ease : 
*' Hence scenes and acts her fertile stage affords, 
'^ Unknown, unrivall*d, on the foreign boards.** 

Lord HoLLAN d's Account of the Life and Writings 
of Lope Felix de Vega Carfio, 

It would indeed be too arduous a task 
to undertake to clothe the Spanish heroic 
plajs in any language but their own. 
Voltaire, in his zeal to ruin the reputation of 
all other poets, that the preeminence of the 
French might be the more easily estabUshed, 
translated Calderon, in the same spirit as 
he had attempted Shakespear ; nay, more 
unfairly still ; since ^ he chose from among 
his numerous productions one of the wildest 
and most extravagant; and even of that 
his soi-disant translation bore so little affi- 
nity to the original, that the editor of the 
Theatre Espanol has taken the most eflfec- 
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VI PREFACE. 

tuaJ method of exposing its unfiEtithfiilness, 
by giving in one column the scenes, as 
written by Calderon, and in another, a 
literal Spanish translation of Voltaire's pre- 
tended version. However, without attend- 
ing to intentional misrepresentations, the 
satire directed by Cervantes against the 
stage of his own country, may aflFord us 
sufficient evidence that, in his time, all 
dramatic rules and unities were disregarded 
on it, as entirely as they had been on our 
own, in the preceding century. The curate 
of La Mancha complains, with much hu- 
mour, of tragedies, where the infant, who 
had appeared in swaddling clothes in cwie 
scene, came forth in another a full grown 
man ; where, of the three acts into which 
Spanish plays are divided, the first passed 
in Europe, the second in Asia, and the 
tliird in Africa ; America being excluded 
only by the impossibility of esttending the 
drama to a fourth. He Ukewise inveighs 
against the strange violations of history and 
chronology, so common also in the early 
poets of our island ; and he censures the 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 



J^»£FA<:£. vii 

practice, which, amongst us, happily ceas* 
ed with our myteries, of introducing sacred 
subjects on the stage, and profaning those 
sul:^cts with the invention of false and ab- 
surd miracles*. 

Frequently as these faults occur even in 
the best of the Spanish writers, they are not 
however universal i the Comedias de capa 
y espaduy what we should call genteel 
comedies, are in general as regular as a 
taste not very fastidious could require. 
The time, if it exceeds that of the repre- 
sentation, is comnwMily limited to three 
days; (which indeed the word Jornada^ 
used to signify an act, seems to intend ;) 
the change of scene is seldom more violent 
than from one street of the same town to 
another ; and, if the action is not entirely 
simple, the plot is yet so well arranged, and 



* Besides these sacred dramas, to which Cervantes al- 
ludesy the Autos Sacramentales, allegorical pieces, re- 
sembling ourmysteries^ continued to be represented on 
the Spanish stage tUl the yestr 1765, when they were 
prohibited by a royal edict. 
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the adventures of the different persons of 
the drama are so artfully interwoven with 
each other, that the offences against this 
last unity are less striking than those com- 
mitted on our own stage, even at this pre* 
sent day. 

From this class, therefore, the comedies, 
of which a translation is here attempted, 
have been selected; and they have an 
additional claim to the preference, since 
they offer to us the representation of man* 
ners, so singular, and so peculiar to the 
Spanish nation in the seventeenth cen- 
tury, that, though they have be^n much 
familiarized to us by our novellists, this 
most genuine and faithful portrait of them 
must yet be considered as curious and 
valuable. 

At all times, perhaps, the drama has af- 
forded the most exact criterion for deter- 
mining the state of the morals of the age or 
nation to which it has belonged. When a 
poet writes with the express purpose of in- 
teresting an audience in the fortunes of his 
hero, he naturally adorns him with all the 
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qualities, which are likely to engage the pub- 
lic favour ; and if any errors or crimes are 
ascribed to the imaginary personage created 
with this view, we may fairly conclude that 
such were the actions, which, among the 
spectators to whom he was to be exhibited, 

*^ Fecere alii saepe^ item boni."— 

Terence. 

In this point of view, the Spanish drama, 
in many essential respects, reflects great 
honour on its country. During the seven- 
teenth century, while our own stage so dis- 
gracefully exhibited scenes of the most in- 
fitmous profligacy, that of Spain could boast 
a purity, which has seldom been preserved 
on any other. In many volumes of the 
works of her dramatic writers of that 
period, scarcely an instance occurs of 
passages offensive to the strictest deli- 
cacy ; and it appears to have been their 
object to render vice not merely odious, 
but disgusting, no less than it is that of 
our modern continental neighbours, and, 
by their example, of too many amongst 
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PREFACE. 



ourselves, to adorn it with the delusive 
colours of exalted virtue. 

The morality of the Spanish writers is 
not however, in all points, equally unex- 
ceptionable. Those of Greece and Rome 
indeed might rise up in judgment, and 
condemn that Christian nation, which could 
so lightly speak of murder, when com- 
mitted in compliance with the suggestions 
of Honour. If that Gothic divinity can 
shew any written code of her ferocious 
laws, it must probably be in the pages of 
the dramatists of modern Europe ; where 
many a youth, kindly disposed, and peace- 
ably educated, has leamt to vanquish at 
once the feelings of his heart, and the prin- 
ciples of his religion, and systematically to 
become the murderer even of his friend, 
because he finds himself placed in a situa- 
tion, in which he has already seen the 
hero of a comedy grasp the pistol or the 
sword*. 



• On this poiDt, and indeed on every one connected 
with the means of rendering the itage sabservient to 
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PREFACE. XI 

Culpable as the generality of our own 
writers still are in this respect, CastiUian 
honour is however considerably more 
sanguinary than British ; since it does not 
only require its votaries to refer to the 
decision of arms the slightest quarrels 
which may arise among themselves, but it 
also enjoins them to stab without mercy 
every female relation, who, even by an 
apparent indiscretion, has brought any 
stain on the reputation of her family. It 
is not very easy to comprehend why ladies 
j80 situated should expose themselves to 
such imminent dangers as fonn the plots of 
the three following comedies, for the mere 
pleasure of receiving clandestinely the ho- 
nourable addresses of the very men, whom 
the brothers, invested with the troublesome 



the iDterests of Christian morality^ the translator would 
wish to refer the reader to an excellent little try^t, 
printed at Bath, but only circulated amongst the friends 
of the author^ entitled, " Observations on the effect of 
Theatrical Representations, with respect to Religion 
^ikI Morab/' 
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and perilous office of their guardians, would 
the most desire they should marry. Proba- 
bly the amusement of inventing so many 
ingenious falshoods, as such circumstances 
require, might afford them some compensa- 
tion for their continual terrors and difficul- 
ties. Those among us, who enjoy the com* 
fort of telUng truth, and living in security, 
will not easily be seduced by the allurement 
of their example. 

It may be proper to add, that the 
translation of these plays is by no means 
a faithful one. It is not indeed very 
practicable to translate any comedies li- 
terally, without losing all that air of natural 
and easy conversation, which alone can 
render them agreeable ; but the difficulty 
is much increased, when verse is to be con- 
verted into prose. Spanish plays are 
written in various metres ; the more fami- 
liar parts, in lines of seven or eight syllables, 
of which, throughout a whole scene, the 
terminating vowels of every alternate line 
agree with each other, no rhyme being pre- 
served between the consonants ; but, when 
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the subject rises^ this is exchanged for the 
heroic verse of ten or eleven syllables, with 
perfect rhymes ; and occasionally a sort of 
irregular ode is introduced, which suits the 
harmony and dignity of the Spanish lan- 
guage, but would have a strange effect in 
any other, Italian only excepted. When 
two lovers meet, they generalljr grow meta- 
physical, and carry on their discourse in 
alternate sonnets ; which those must have 
quick wits who understand, and which cer- 
tainly none but very extraordinary geniuses 
could compose extempore. Don John and 
Donna Beatrice have a conference of this 
kind in the second act of La Dama Duende, 
with which the translator confesses having 
takea great liberties. 

No attempt has been made to adapt 
these comedies to the Enghsh stage, though 
a few obvious alterations might have gone a 
considerable way towards effecting that 
end ; the only point in view has been to 
naturalize them so far, as that their foreign 
idiom should not prepossess the reader 
against them as aliens ; and for this pur- 
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pose the omission has not been scrupled of 
such passages as would have been particu- 
larly repugnant to our taste. Immeasurably 
long speeches are as common on the Spanish 
stage, as on the French ; nor can any Cas- 
tillian poet resist a description, when it falls 
in his way, especially if it be of a horse : 
et the rider be in what haste he may, he is 
obliged to stop, till the audience shall have 
been informed that he is mounted on an 
impetuous hippogryph, a bird without fea- 
thers, a fish without scales, a compound of 
the elements, vrith a head like a pearl, a 
body hke a thunderbolt, and a tail like a 
gulph of liquid mirrors, reflecting the sun- 
beams. Any sober pedestrian might be 
led to suppose that the first Spanish poet 
had been bitten by a mad horse, and had 
himself bitten his whole firaternity. 

No passages of this incomprehensible 
sublimity do indeed occur in the following 
plays ; but it may easily be imagined that 
writers, accustomed to soar so high, do not 
always, on the most familiar subjects, ex- 
press themselves in verse which can literal- 
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]y be rendered into prose. The motive, 
however, of such curtailments and slight 
alterations as have been made, has so little 
affinity with the malice of Voltaire, that it is 
hoped they will be pardoned, not only by 
English, but even by Spanish readers, 
should any such condescend to look at 
their old friends in this new attire ; and the 
translator may at least presume to depend 
on being acquitted of all intentional ingra- 
titude towards authors, whose very extra* 
vagancies combine with their beauties to 
'render them so peculiarly amusing to those, 
who form an acquaintance with them in 
their original language. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 



Don Manuel Enriqvez. 
Don John de Toledo. J^ '^ ^ 

/)tw Lewis i/e Toledo, his brother, i ^ ^ 
Cosmo, Don Manuel's servant. C^s^ c. 
RoDRiGO, Don Lewis's servant 

Donna Angela, sister oi Don John and Don 

Lewis. 
Donna Beatrice. 
Isabella, Donna Angela's maid. 
Clara, Donna Beatrice's maid. 



Scene^ Madrid. 
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THE FAIRY LADY* 



ACT I. 

The Street. 



'Enter Don Manuel and Cosmo, in travelling 
dresses. 

D. Ma xuEL. 
I am sorry to find we arrive too late to see the 
shows^ which were this day to be exhibited ia ho- 
nour of our young Prince's christening. 

Cosmo. Aye, Sir, many a good thing lias been 
lost before now by a man's coming an hour too 
late. But if wfe have lost the shows, in tlie devil s 
name let us take care we don't lose our lodging into 
the bargain. . Methinks it will be a sight rare 
enough to see this friend of yours* who has offered 
to provide us with bed and board, as if he had 
dropt out of the clouds on purpose for our accom- 
modation. 

D. Manuel. Ah Cosmo ! if you knew the 
generous temper of Don John de Toledo, and 
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the Strong friendship which he bore to me, you 
would not be surprised at this instance of his kind- 
^ness. We loved each other in our childhood ; 
together we pursued our early studies ; and at a 
riper age, we bore arms together in Piedmont, 
where, when the Duke of Feria honoured me 
with the command of a troop, I gave my colours 
to Don John. Soon afterwards, he was dan- 
gerously wounded in a skirmish ; I bore him off 
the field in my aims, and lodged him in my ohh 
tent till his cure was completed. Me therefore, 
next to God, he has always considered as the pre- 
server of his life ; and not confining his gratitude 
to simple acknowledgments, he no sooner heard 
c^ my intended journey hither, to thank his ma- 
jesty for the government with which he has been 
graciously pleased to recompence my services, 
than he wrote me a most pressing letter, to insbt 
that I should seek no other lodging than his house, 

Cosmo. And if you had not left your horses 
at the other end of the town, you might have been 
there before now. 

jD. Manuel. You know I chose to leave my 
horses and baggage at an inn ; for while the streets 
are so crowded with the people who are returning 
from the palace, I should not have found it very 
pleasant to ride along, enquiring my way, Had I 
been in time to see the rejoicings — 
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Enter Donna Angela, and Isabella, vofeif. 

Da. Angela. O Sir ! if you are a gentleman, 
as your air bespeaks you, defend a woman who 
throws herself on your protecticm 1 My honour and 
my Itfe are finf^ if I am overtaken or discovered 
by the person who comes yonder in pursuit of me. 
By all that is dear to you, I confure you to save 
a lady of no mean rank from such a tmsfortune—* 
Such a dbgrace — and perhaps some day-— But I 
must fly ! Adieu, adieu ! 
{Exeunt Da. Angela im^ Isabella very hastify.'] 

Cosmo. Was this a lady, or a whirlwind ? 

D. Manuel^ Was Uiere ever so strange an 
adventure ? 

Cosmo. What will you do? 

D. Manuel. Is that a question to be asked? 
As a man of honour, what can I do» but protect 
her from the misfertime and die disgrace Ae 
dreads? — ^I suppose the man who pursue her 
must be her husband. 

Cosmo. And how shall you stop him ? 

D. Manuel. I will endeavour &nt to detain 
faim^ on some plausible pretence; and if tiiat 
avail not, I must have recourse to my sword. 

Cosmo. If you want a pretence, leave the 
matter to me. I have a scheme shall serve your 
turn. Let me see what I have done with the let* 
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tex which I brought for a man in this town — (JceU 
in his pocket and takes out a letter.) 

Enter Don Lewis de Toledo, and Rodrigo, 

jD. Lewis. I am determined I will know M-ho 
she is, if it be only because she takes so much 
pains to avoid me. 

RoDRiGo. Make haste, and you will presently 
overtake her. (Cosmo approaches them^ while D. 
Manuel stands aside.) 

Cosmo. Pray, Sir, if I may make so bold 
as to speak with your honour, will your honour bo 
so kind as to read for me what is written upon 
the back of this here letter? that I may know, 
an't please your honour, where I must come for 
to go for to carry it. 

2). Le,wis. Away, fellow ! I have not patience 
to stop just now. 

Cosmo (holding him back). O Sir! if your 
honour wants nothing but patience, that need not 
make any odds ; for I have abundance of it, and 
rU give you half. 
• D. Lewis. Begone, I say. 

JD. Manuel (looking after Da. Angela). 
How long and strait tliis cursed street is ! She is 
jiot out of sight yet. 

CpsMo. Now do pray, your honour, be so 
good — 
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D, Lewis. 'Sdeatb, fellow! Til break your 
h&A if you pester me much more. 

Cosmo. For that very ret^scm, Sir, 111 oply pes- 
ter you a little more. 

D. Lewis. I can bear it no longer ; away, I say ! 

(Aeote him.) 

JD. Manuel. It is now time for mfjto inter? 
fere {coming forwcrd). Sir, this is my servant ; and 
I desire to know in what manner he can have oi^ 
fended you, to authorize the liberty you take iq 
treating him thus roughly. 

D. Lewis. Sir, I never satisfy persons who 
question me in that authoritative tone^ and there* 
fore I wish you a good morning. 

D. Manuel, If I think satisfaction necessary. 
Sir, it is not your anogance that shall induce 
me to depart without it. The question in what 
manner my servant had offended or injured you 
might have been well entitled to a more courteous 
answer; and it were a disgrace to the Spanish 
Court that the first occupation of a stranger Uke 
myself in Madrid should be to teach good mannei^ 
to gentlemen who dwpU there. 

Z). Lewis. Who shfdl dare to think that I re- 
quire instructions? 

/). Manuel. This controversy wepe more fitly 
decided by our swords. 

D. Lewis. You s^y well. (J'heyfght.) 
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CostfO. How deiolisbly fond of fighting (bey 
must be ! Tbey Mi to it so aiturally, as it were. . 

RoDEioo. Come, Sir^ draw your sword, and 
let us have a touch at it too. 

Cosmo. O, Sir! my sword is a modest young 
lady, and she don't like to show her &ce before 
so many gentlemen i^ the public streets. . 

Enter Don John ; Donna Beatrice and Clara 
with veilSf trying to detain him. 

D. John. Do not hold me, Beatrice ! 

Da. Beatrice. You shall not go ! 

D. John . See ! it is my brother who is engaged I 

(breaking from her.) 

Da. Beatrice. Ah me! (faints.) 

D. John (drawing his sword.) Brother, be- 
hold me at yoiir side ! 

D. Lewis. Hold, Don John ! your arrival, 
instead of encouraging me to continue the combat, 
obliges me to break it off— Noble stranger ! you 
tnust be wcU convuiced that he, who, while alone, 
feared not to encounter you, can have no un- 
worthy motives for sheathing his sword, whai a 
friend's is drawn in his support I have too strong 
a sense of honour to engage any man at a disad* 
vantagp ; but especially one who has shewn so high 
a spirit, and so much valour. Adieu t 

/>• Manuel. Your generosity a^d bravery 
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demand my esteem ; but if any furthar samples re- 
main in your mind with regard to what has past 
between us^ you may depend en finding me, whcor 
ever you may desire it. 

D. Lewis. Very well. Sir. 

D. John. Whdt is it that I see and hear? 
Don Manuel ? 

D. Manuel. Don Jdm ! 

D. John. My mind b suspended between joy 
and apprehension : What cause can have occasion* 
ed sodesperrte a quarrel between my brother, and 
the friend whom I have always esteemed as such ? 

D. Lewis. The cause was only that this gen- 
tleman chose to take the part of his servant, who 
had accosted me knpertiiiently, and provoked me 
to chastise him. 

D. John. If that be all, I may, without scrui* 
pie, embrace the friend of my iieart Brother, this 
is Dou Manuel, the noble guest, by whose pre- 
sence our house is to be honoured. At my request, 
let your quarrel be forgotten; or only remembered, 
that the experience k has afibrded you of each 
other's valour may create in your minds a mutual 
esteem. 

D. Manuel. Before I express my joy at see- 
mgyou, Don Jd^n, my admiration of the noble 
spirit of Don Lewis impds me to make him tlie 
aSkr of my best services. 
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B. I-EWTS. Sir, I shall henceforth be proud to 
call myself j'our friend ; and I am only grieved at 
my own dullness in not knowing you sooner ; since 
I might well have recognized the sword of Don 
Manuel, in the valour which wielded it. 

2>. Manuel. Yours bad not left me with- 
out a mark of your prowess ; a wound in this 
hand™ 

D. Lewis. A thousand times rather wpukl I 
have received it myself 

Cos 31 o. How civil they arc all grown now ! 

D. JoHX. Come instantly to have it drest.— 
Don Lewis, pray do me the favour to stay and 
attend Donna Beatrice to her coach, and excuse 
nic to her for tlms abruptly leaving her. Come 
Don Manuel ! I will conduct you to my house, 
I might more properly term it your own, where im- 
mediate care piay be taken of your wounds 

/). Manuel. G, 'tis ^ mer^ scratch. 

D. John. Do not delay* 

/>. Manuel. 1 attend you. 

J). Lewis (aside). How devilishly provok- 
ing it is that L have. thi» 'lost all -chai^ce of dis- 
covering who that lady was ! 

Cos5fO. My master has got no more than h^ 
deserves, since he must needs set up' for the Don 
Quixote of he knows not whom. 
[Ex'eunt Bon Jony:^ Bon MANuru a?7d Cosmq.] 
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D. Lewis {approaching Da, Beatrice). All 
danger is now over, Madam. I entreat yuii t6 
dissipate the fears, which Iwive thus over-douded 
your beauty with a mortal j)aleness/ 

Da. Beatrice (recovering). Wliere is Don 
John ? 

D. Lewis. He entreats you to excuse his de- 
parture, since he was under an indispensible ob- 
ligation to attend a friend, and to provide for tlie 
cure of a nound — 

Da. Beatrice. A wound ? Alas ! is Don 
John wounded ? 

D. Lewis. Do not alarm yourself, Madam; 
if my brother had l>een hurt, you would not see me 
here thus calmly. lie has received no wound ; 
let me not, tlierefore, have the pain of seeing you 
uneasy ; for alas ! you know but too well how 
deeply my heart is interested in your welfare. 

Da. Beatrice. Enough, Don Lewis! I must 
hear no more of this. You arc not ignorant how 
much I am disi)leased with compliments of tliis 
nature. I am obliged to you fortlie attentions you 
have shewn me, but I have already often told 
you that my heart is too far engaged to your bro- 
ther to allow me to receive the addresses of another^ 
If that which is the most rare be also the most 
valuable, you may thank me for my plain speaking ; 
since, in this court, there i$ nothing which is less 
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frequency to be met with. Good morning to joU| 
Pon Lewis. 

[Exeunt Da. Bsateice and Clara.] 

D. Lewis. Adieu, Madam ! — ^What a devilish 
unhicky fellow I am, Rodrigo! Nothing I un- 
dertake goes well with me. If I see a fine woman 
in the street, and want to find out who she is» a 
f>ol and a duel come across me ; and the deuce 
lake me if I can tell which of the two is tho worst 
If I fight, np comes my elder brother, to claim 
my enemy for his friend. If he charges me with a 
a message to his mistress, that mistress is the 
very girl who knows I am dying for her myself, 
and therefore claims the privilege of using me like 
a dog. I think they have all conspired together to 
drive me mad ; women, and brothers, and frieadsy 
and enemies. 

Rodrigo. Fd lay a bet, now, I could guess 
which of all your troubles it was that went the 
nearest to your heart 

D. Lewis. That you could not 

Rodrigo. I don't believe that any thing vexes 
you so much as to find that Don John has beea 
beforehand with you in gainmg the affections of 
your cousin. Donna Beatrice. 

D. Lewis. You ^urc very much mistaken. 

Rodrigo. What is it then ? 

X>. Lewis If I must speak 8eriou%— Btit 
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VMurk ne^ Rodney I My thiff only m confidence 
to you — that which the sopst displeaaes me is to 
jee my brother so careless of the honour of his 
fiunily, as to receive this young gay officer as an 
inmate in his house^ when he has under his tare 
our only sbter, rich and beautiful^ and still under 
age, though the widow of an old governor. Hither* 
to we have both been so observant of the decorum 
due to her situation, that she has lived in a perfect 
sedusion from all the world, except Donna fiea* 
trice, who visits her as a relation; — but some 
infatuation seems now to have seized Don John. 

Ropaico. But now. really, Sir, craving your 
pardon, if Don Manud does not know that there 
is such a lady in the house, I don*t see that any 
great dangler can result from his being under 
the same roof with her. You know that Donna 
Angela has never stirred out of h^ own chamber, 
since first she came to Madrid, on her husband's 
deatht to settle the afiairs which he left in such 
confusion ; and that, taking no pleasure but in the 
indulgence of her grief, she will be less than ever 
disposed to shew herself, when she hears of tlie 
new g^est entertained by your brother. Besides, 
you are not unacquainted with the precautions 
which have been taken, to prevent his even sus* 
pecting that there ar^ any other rooms in the house, 
than those ipto ivhicb he will be admitted ; you 
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know that a door has been broken from Donhai 
Angela's o{>artinent into a different Streets- 
while thfe passage^ by whicb it communicated with 
the rest of the house^ has not only been fastened 
upi but the door> which opened from that into the 
chamber designed for Don Manuel^ has been 
concealed on the mside by a glass beaufet, so ar- 
tificially placed, that it is impossible he should sup- 
pose there was any thing bdiind it but the solid 
wall* 

Jt). Lewis, A pretty security you give me fot 
the honour of my family, when you tell me that 
it is to be defended by a frame of glass, which 
the first blow would shatter to pieces ! [Exeunt.] 



Dorma Angela s apartment ^ 
Enter Donna Angela and IsAbeIiji. 

Da. Angela* Here, Isabella, give me back 
my hood: wrap me up once more in my wind* 
ing sheet, since it is the will of my cruel destiny 
to bury me tlius alive. 

Isabella. You had best make haste and 
get your weeds on, for fear your brothers should 
come; for it would be enough to betray you at 
once, if he saw you with any part of the dress 
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which yoii wore, when he so unluckily met you at 
^e palace. 

Da. Angela. Mercy 'upon me! I am sure 
they will be the death of me; if they keep me here 
much longer mewed up in this dungeon, ivhcrc no 
ray of the sun can ever enter, and where not even 
the wandering moon can boast that she has beheld 
me, weeping my fortunes. Much I have gained, 
indeed, by my deliverance from an old crabbed 
husband, if I am thus to be wedded to two bro- 
thers, from whom I endure a double tyrahny ; and 
am forced to conceal, as ciirefully as I would a 
murder 1 had committed, thfe heinous crime of hiaiv- 
ing ventured in my veil as far as the palace, to see 
the shows, which the whole city was crazy after — 
And yet I am sure there was no harm in gratify- 
ing an innocent curiosity. — AlaSj alas ! my cruel 
stars ! 

Isabella. But indeed, Madatn, you ought hot 
to think it extraordinary, if, when your brothers see 
you so handsome, so young, and so accomplished ^ 
they judge it necessary to take very particular care 
of you ; for no ladies are in so much danger now- 
a-days as your young widows ; and especially here 
at court. I am sure I cross myself, many's the 
good time, when I meet some of them in thie street ; 
so flounced, so patched, and so painted, and with 
such pretty devout airs, and all the while so agog 
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after every young fellow they see. — But however^, 
Madam^ we may keep this subject for another 
time ; for we have not yet talked about the gallant 
stranger, whom you accosted in your flight, and 
appointed the champion of your honour. 

Da. Angela I believe you are a. witch, 
Isabella ; you have divined the very tlung upon 
which all my thoughts were employed. To tell 
you the truth, I am full of anxiety about him ; for 
before I reached the end of the street, I heard, I 
am sure I did, the noise of fighting ; and it came 
into my head, though I know nothmg could be more 
unlikely, that perhaps he might have taken up my 
cause so much in earnest as to have drawn his 
sword in my defence. I was certainly mad to en- 
gage him in such a quarrel. — But, when a woman 
is frightened out of her w its, how is it possible she 
can consider consequences? 

Isabella. I know not whether we have the 
stranger to thank for it; but certain it b, your 
brother followed us no farther. 

Da, Angela. Break otF — Here he comes. 

Enter Don Lewis. 

D. Lewis. Angela ! 

Da. Angela. Brother, you seem disturbed ^ 
what is the matter ? has any thing vexed you ? 
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D Lewis. A man who is jealous of his ho* 
hour is never without vexation i 

Da. Angela (aside). Mercy, upon me! he 
must certainly have discovered me ! 

ly. Lewis. That which grieves me the most, 
sister, is to see how little respect is paid to you. 

Isabella (aside): Now we shall have it ! 

Da. Angela. My dear bl^other^ am I the 
cause — 

2); Lewis; Is it not cdUse enough that I have 
seen you — 

Da. Angela (aside)-. What will become of 
me? 

D. Lewis; So little regarded by my brother — 

Da. Angela (aside): Is that all ? 

D. Lewis; That, when you are come to Ma- 
drid on so melancholy an occasion, he adds, by 
his own indiscretion, to the inconveniences of your 
situation ? I think I must have had some secret 
foresight of the vexations which this guest of his 
is to occasion me ; for at our very first meeting I 
M'ounded him, without knowing who he was; 

Da^ Angela* How has that happened ? 

D. Lewis. Why, Sister^ I walked this after-^ 
noon to the palace, to the court enclosed for 
the public exhibitions ; and there I found a circle 
of gentlemen whom I knew, diverting themselves 
with the conversation of a lady in a veil, whose 

c 2 
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wit had struck them all with admiration ; but, fft)mr 
the moment that I joined their party, she was si- 
lent, and not another word could they draw from 
her. This appeared so odd, that one of them ask- 
ed her why my presence had thus struck her dumb ? 
She would return no answer, but drew her veil 
closer and closer; and on my pressing nearer, 
to find out whether she were any lady of my own 
acquaintance, she fled. I followed her along seve- 
ral streets, and observed that she looked back at 
me every moment, with an appearance of the ut-^ 
most terror. This rendered my curiosity so much 
the more eager ; and I continued my pursuit, till 
a fellow stopped me, who, as I afterwards found, 
was the servant of this new guest of my brother's, 
and asked me to read a letter for him ; and I really 
think he had some design to hinder me from over- 
taking the lady ; for I had observed her speak 
as she passed him ; and though I told him I was* 
in a hurry, he persisted in plaguing me, till he 
put me in a passion, and I said to him I know 
not what. Upon that, up came the master, 
mighty fierce and soldier-like, to take the servant's 
part My sword was as ready as his, and to tilt- 
ing we fell ; but we were ^presently interrupted, 
and so the affair ended. It might really, how- 
ever, have proved a very serious one. 

Da. Angela. O the wicked woman ! to lead 
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^ou into, such danger ! What a set of good-for- 
nothing shameless creatures do swarmiin this town ! 
I'll answer for it she only pretended to run away, 
that she might draw you after her. You know 
very well, Brother, how I have preached to you for 
days and days together, and warned you not to go 
after those vile wretches, who would bring both 
your body and soul to destruction. 

jD. Lewis. How have you employed yourself 
this evening. Sister? 

Da. Angela. I seldom do any thing, but sit 
here by myself, and weep. 

D. Lewis. Haa my brother been with you ? 

Da. Angela. Not since the morning. 

D. Lewis. I have no patience with his inatten- 
tion to you. 

Da. Angela . Do not vex yourself about that, 
but consider that it is the wisest way for us both to 
remain on good terms with him. You know he is 
our elder brother, and we both live at his charge. 

D. Lewis, Nay, Sister, if you can reconcile 
yourself to hb conduct, I am sure I may, who 
have no reason to complain of it, but on your ac- 
count ; so, to convince you that I have no design 
to quarrel with him, I will take the surest way 
to please him, and try to restrain my ill humour 
sufficiently to make some handsome compliment 
%o his friend. [Exit.] 
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Isabella. Well, Madam! after all the fright 
Don Lewis h^3 put you into, what have you to 
say to the news he has told you ? What do you 
think of having the very man who has saved your 
life lodged under the same roof with you ? Nay, 
more — wounded in your cause ? 

Jia. Angela. I saspected it all, Isabella, 
the moment my brother mentioned the wound.—: 
^ndyet, tliough he told the whole story so clearly, 
I protest I can scarcely persuade myself to believe 
it. — It seems so improbable that a stranger, the 
very moment of his arrival in Madrid, should thus 
find himself beset by a whole family — that he should 
be engaged to protect the sister, to fight with one 
b^rother, and to lodge with the other. — No ! posi- 
tively I will not believe it, till I see it with my 
own eyes. 

Isabella. If nothing less will satisfy you thaq 
ocular demonstration, what will you say to me^ 
If I contrive to give you a peep at him ? Nay, 
niore than a peep ? 

Da. Angela. You are citizy, Isabella. How 
can that be possible, when you know he is lodged 
at tlie other end of the house ? 

Isabella. Veiy well ; but is there not a pas- 
sage which leads from your apartment to his ? 
You need not look sp much alarmed. 

Pa, Angela. It is not that I have apy wish 
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to see Tiim ; but really, out of mere curiosity, I 
must hear what scheme can possibly have come 
into your head. Though you talk so confidently, 
I cannot think you are in earnest. 

Isabella. Don't you know that your brother 
has had a glass beaufet put up in his guest's room, 
to conceal the door ? 

Da. Angela. O now I comprehend you ; you 
think that we might bore a little hole behind the 
glass^ and so look through, and see the stranger. 

Isabella. I have a better scheme than that. 

Da. Angela. Have you? Pray let me hear 
it tlien. 

Isabella. You must know that the beaufet, 
not being intended to remain there after the depar- 
ture of this guest, is only slightly fastened to the 
wall with hooks : of this I was yesterday very near 
having fatal experience ; for your brother ordered 
me to clean it ; and as I had climbed on steps for 
that purpose, I happened to push it too strongly, 
the hooks gave way, and down it tumbled, and I 
with it. I am sure it was a wonder that the glass 
was Jiot shattered to pieces. However, by good 
luck, it escaped, and I set the frame up again very 
carefully ; but, now I know the trick of it, I 
could remove it without the smallest difficulty^ and 
9re might go in and out as we chose. 

Da. Angela. I camiot resolve on attempting 
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SO mad a project ; but you know, Isabella, one 
may talk of things, without intending to do them. — 
Supposing, now, that we had removed the beaufet, 
and got into his room ; could we put it in its place 
again, and yet come out by the same door, so as 
to leave him no reason to suspect the mode of our 
entrance ? 

Isabella. Nothing could be more easy ; the 
door opens this way ; so that you might as easily 
.set it right on one side, as onthe other. 

Da. Angela. Well ; when the servant brings 
candles to mj chamber, tell him to let you know 
when the stranger goes abroad ; for my brother 
talked so slightly of his wound, that I do not sup- 
pose it yn\\ occasion him any confinement. 

Isabella. And will you really go, then? 

Da- Angela. Why, to tell you tlie truth, I 
do long strangely to know whether this be indeed 
the man whom I entreated to defend me ; for if I 
have really been the cause of endangering his life, 
surely,! Isabella, I ought in gratitude to provide 
for his good entertainment, while he stays in my 
brother's house, if I can contrive to do it without 
exposing myself to the risk of a discovery. Come 
with me. — We may at least go and look at the 
beaufet ; and if I find it may be so easily removed 
as you promise me, J will take care he shall waut 
for nothing, so long as I am his neighbour. 
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Is A BELLA. It will be a notable tale. — ^But what 
if he should tell it ? 

Da. Angela. He will not, Isabella ; his con- 
duct in my quarrel has already proved him to be 
a man of honour and of sense; his honour en- 
gaged him to protect me, and his good sense sug- 
gested to him such a mode of doing it as could 
peither expose himself nor me to suspicion. From 
such a man I have no reason to apprehend any 
indiscretion ; for so many good qualities are never 
thrown away upon a babbler. [ExeuntJl 



Don Manuel's apartment ; on one side, the beau- 
Jet, on the opposite, the door ; in the back scene 
an alcove, in which stands his bed. 

Enter Don John, Don Manuel, and a servant 
with lights. 

D' JoHi^. Let ipe entreat that you will retire 
to rest 

D. Manuej,. I assure you, Don John, my 
wouncl b so slight, that I am almost ashamed I 
inentioned it. 

D. John. I thank Heaven it is so ; for I 
should n^ver have consoled myself, had I purchased 
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the pleasure of seeing you at the expence of any 
danger to yourself; especially since my brother 
was the person who wounded you, innocent as you 
must readily telieve him to have been of any hos- 
tile intentions towards you* 

D. Manuel. He is a most noble youtli ; I 
admire his spirit, and his gallantry ; and I desire 
nothing more sincerely than his friendship. 

Enter Don LzwiSy Jbliowed by a servant^ car- 
rying a sword with its scabbard and (felt. 

D. Lewis. Noble Don Manuel, I come to 
renew to you my assurances of the grief with which 
our late unfortunate encounter has overwhelmed 
me; and with that impatience, which a master 
feels to discharge a servant who has mortally of- 
fended him, to lay at your feet a sword, which I 
-can never wear again, since it was the fatal instru- 
ment of your wound. It would gladly plead to you 
on my behalf and its own ; but, if you still retain 
any resentment on the subject of our late quarrel, 
it offers itself to your hand, as the ready minister 
of your vengeance, 

D. Manuel. Don Lewis, I yield to your 
superiority in courtesy, no less than in arms ; and 
I willingly accept your sword, in the hope that, 
worn ever by my side, it may teach mc to emulate 
the gallantry of its master. Henceforth, indeed, I 
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shall consider myself as secure from every dan- 
ger ; since what enemies may not your sword suf* 
fice to repel ? 

D. John, Don Lewis does well, in thus ex- 
pressing the esteem with which you have inspired 
him ; but he almost makes me ashamed that I> as 
your host, have not provided better for your en- 
tertainment 

J). Manuel. You both overwhelm me with 
your kindness, and vie with each other in the ho- 
nours you confer upon me. 

Enter Cosmo, laden with baggage. 

CosMO. Now may five hundred thousand 
(doemons come in the shape of so many fiery flying 
dragons, and carry me away up the chimney, if I 
had not ratlier live in Galicia or Asturias, saving 
the presence of all this good company, than here 
fit court. 

D. Manuel. Why do you throw these things 
into the middle of the room ? Take them away. 

Cosmo, They may take themselves away, if 
they will. 

D. John. What is it you say ? 

Cosmo. I say what I say ; that he is a false 
knave and a traitor, who makes any peace or al- 
liance with his enemy. 

I?. Lewis. Of what enemy do you speak? 
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Cosmo. I am talking of the fountain yonder, 

D. Manuel. And what may be your quarrel 
with it ? 

Cosmo. Why pray what business has it to 
stand in the middle jof the street, on purpose to 
molest innocent passengers ? There was I coming 
along, so heavily laden with bags and portmanteaus, 
that I could not see my way before me ; and souse 
I tumbled into the water, and enough I had to 
do to get out again ; but* I and my baggage are 
all so splashed and bemired, that I'm sure we 
ere not fit to show ourselves in the house of 
any christian. 

D. Manuel. Away, fellow! thou art drunk ! 

Cosmo. I wish I were drunk, mth all my 
heart ; for then I should be less disposed to quar- 
rel with the water. I like ycry well to read in 
story books about a thousaad fine enchanted foun- 
tains, that could change every thing that came 
near them into some strange shape or another ; 
but then I think to myself, that if I were a con- 
jurer in their neighboufhood, I should make bold 
now and then to turn the tables upon them, and 
change their chrystal stream$ into wine. 

. Z>. Manuel. Wlien he once begins prating, 
he will go on for a t.velvemonth, if nobpdy silence^ 
him. 

Z>. John. He is a droll fellow. 
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D. Lewis. I only wish to ask him one ques- 
tion. — Prythee, my friend, if you can read so well 
these books about fountains, what occasion had 
you to persecute me so long to read your letter ? 

Cosmo. O, Sir, I only learned to read books, 
and not letters. 

Z>. Lewis. A very ingenious answer. 

D. Manuel. I must entreat you not to at- 
tend to him. You will soon know him better, and 
perceive that he is only a buffoon. 

Cosmo. Mayhap, Gentlemen, you mayn't like 
me the less for that ; so I humbly invite you all to 
a share in my buffooneries. 

D. Manuel. There is a visit which I par- 
ticularly wish to make this evening ; and I believe 
it is not yet too late. 
' D. John. I shall expect you then at supper. 

J). Manuel. In the mean time, do you, 
Cosmo, open my portmanteaus, and take out my 
clothes ; — but remember, 1 do not bid you wear 
them yourself. 

Z). John. As you may wish to have your 
apartment locked, here is the key ; keep it your- 
self; and if you will leave it in the door in the 
morning, the servants will come in, and put your 
room in order. At other times, no person will be 
able to enter it; unless indeed myself, as I have a 
master key, in case of my returning home at a late 
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hour ; but I never trust that out of my own pos- 
session ; so that your chamber will be safe from all 
intrusion, since this, as you may perceive, is the 
only door, (aside.) He must not suspect that 
there is any other. [Exeunt all but Cosmo.] 

CoSiMo. So ! Here have they left me to myself. 
And now, fii-st and foremost, let me examine my 
own goods, and see how much my genius and 
these light fingers of mine, have picked up upon 
the road : for at inns people don't stand upon tri- 
fles, and look after every fartliing, as they do at 
home ; so it would have been a pity to let my 
wits lie fallow, and cross my hands on my bosom, 
when it was so easy to slip them into my neigh- 
bour's purse. (Opens one of the portjnanteausy and 
takes out a purse.) Aha ! Here you are, my pretty 
little jewel ! Here you are, in good health and 
condition ! Empty and hungry you set out from 
home, but I have taken care you should have a 
good belly full, before you got to Madrid . — Suppose 
now I count my treasure. — No, I won't neither ; 
it would be only losing time. — When tliis is gone, 
it will cost me no greater pains to get as much 
more. — ^This, now, is my master's portmanteau ; 
and I must open it, and take out his clothes, in 
case he should come home and want them. — Yet 
why should I give myself so much trouble ? — Be- 
cause he bade me ? — Nay, that is rather a reason 
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why I should let it alone ; for what good servant 
ever did a thing the sooner, because he was bid* 
den? — No, no, I had better go upon my travels, 
and see whether I can find in this tawn< any cha- 
ritable well disposed christian, who will sell a drop 
ef good wine, to save a poor thirsty soul from 
choaking. — What sayst thou, my little Cosmo? 
Dost thou like this scheme ? — Aye marry do I like 
it. — ^Then come along, my friend Cosmo ; and re- 
member, that ever while you live, your master's 
pleasure must give place to your own^ [ExitJ] 

The beatifet is nurced, and Donna Angela and 
Isabella enter from behind if. 

Isabella^ You see that Rodrigo gave us 
true intelligence — the coast is clear. 

Da. Angela • I would not have ventured here 
for the world, if I had not been sure they were all 

gpne out- 
Is A BELLA. You will allow that tliere is no dif- 
ficulty in entering this chamber. 

Da^ Angela. On the contraiy, I perceive 
tiiat my apprehensions were entirely groundless;, 
for the door opens and shuts so easily, that we do 
not run the least dangpr of detection. 

Isabella, fiut now pray, Madam^ what is it 
we are come here for ? 
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Da. Angela. Why only to go back again. 
Don't you know that when a frolic enters a wo- 
man's head, it is already half executed ? It would 
have been reason enough for my coming hither, 
that you proposed it to me ; — but yet indeed, if 
this be the gentleman who so gallantly took my 
part, I shall like to provide for his good enter - 
tainment, while he remains under the same roof 
with me. 

Isabella. You see how handsomely your 
brother has fitted up the apartment for him. — Here 
lies Don Lewis's sword, upon this chair. 

Da. Angela. How came my Mriting box here, 
Isabella? 

Isabella. Your brother ordered me to place 
it here, in case his guest should have letters to 
write : and he had all these books too brought here* 
for his use. 

Da. Angela. Here are tAvo portmanteaus on 
the floor. 

Isabella. And they are open, Madam : sup- 
pose we see what they contain. 

Da. Angela. With all my heart; though I 
do not imagine that a soldier, who comes to ask 
favours at Court, can be very richly accoutred. 
{As they speak, they take out the things they name^ 
and scatter them about the room.) What is that? 

Isabella. A bundle of papers. 
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Z)^. Angela. Billets doux from ladias ? 

Isabella* No, I rather believe they are law 
papers, or something of thait sort;* for they are 
sewed together, and weigh Very heavy^ 

Da. Angela. O, if they were from a wo- 
man, they would be light enough. Ddn't waste any 
more time upoti them^ 

Isabella. Here is some of hb linen- 

Da. Angela. Is it scented? 

Isabella. It has the scent of being cleain'. 

Da* Angela. And that is the best perfume. 

Isabella. It possesses the three perfections 
of being very white, very soft, and very fine. — But 
look here. Madam; what can this case of instru- 
mcnts be } 

Da. Angela. As you hold it, I should take 
it for a tooth-drawers. — O no, those are his curling 
irons, and the pincers for his mustachios. 

Isabella. Item, his cloaths-brosh, and his 
comb. Upon my word, this guest has taken care 
to provide himself with every thing j he would 
not leacve so much as hb shoe4ast behind him. 

Da* Angela. How so ? 

Isabella. Because here I have it in my 
hand. 

Da. Angela. Is there any thmg^ rx^tt ? 

Isabella. O yes ! — Item, a second bundle — 
of papers — and they look more like, lovo-letters 
than the first set. 

D 
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Da. Akoela. Give them to me — ^Ah ! this b 
wrtainly a woman's hand. But there is sometliing 
more than the letters ; here, is a picture. 

Isabella. You are moved. 

Da. Angela. Great beauty, even in a picture^ 
must always engage attention. 

Isabella. I don t think, however^ that you 
seem much pleased with finding it. 

Da. Angela. You are very silly. — ^There ! 
you need look no further. 

IsABEi^LA. What are you going to do now ? 

Da. Angela. To write a letter to him, and 
iMve it in the room. — ^You may take the picture. 

(sits to write.) 

Isabella. In the mean time I shall divert 
myself with seeing whether the man's wallet is as 
well filled as the master's. — ^^Vhat have we here ? 
A purse of money ? Heavy enough ; but more 
copper than gold in it. — I must play a trick to 
this same lackey. (Takes cut the money y and Jills the 
purse with cinders from the stove.) 

Da. Angela. I have finished my letter. — 
Where do you think I bad best put it, that it may 
not be seen by my brother, if he comes into the 
room? 

Isabella. Suppose you lay it on the pillow, 
and draw the sheet over it. The stranger cannot 
miss finding it there» when he goes to bed, and 
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in the mean time nobody else^ill think of looking 
in such a place. 

Da. An<5ela. That will do very well. Take 
the letter, and hide it yourself* {Isabella takes the 
the letter into the alcove, and returns.) Now gather 
up all the things that we have scattered about. 

Isabella. Bless me ! Madam, I hear some* 
body at the door. 

Da. Angela. Then leave them all as they 
are, and let us fly. — Come, Isabella* 

Isabella. By your leave, Mr. Beaufet ! 

[Exeunt y as they entered4] 

Enter Cosmo. 

Cosmo. Now I have served myself, methinks 
I feel in a better humour to serve my master — 
But heyday ! Who the devil has been tumbling 
our goods about in this manner? A man might 
take this for an auction room. Do they intend to 
sell our things? — Is any body here ? — Nobody I — 
Or at least if there is any body, he does not chuse 
to answer me. — Nay, he is right enough, as to the 
matter of that, for I don't much care myself to 
answer interrogatories. — Bless my heart ! if I don't 
tremble every limb of me t And yet, after all, I 
need not be so much frightened, if thb emptier 
of portmanteaus has but let my money alone. If 
he leaves me that, he may toss about ev6r}thin{^ 
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else as he chuses* — But what do I see ? As I live, 
he has changed it all iqto cinders? — O Fairy, 
Goblin, or whatever else thou mayst be! the mo- 
ney that thou givest, dispose of it as thou wilt ; but 
how canst thou plead any right to what I steal r 

EfiterDonJoH^, Don Lewis, and Don Manuel. 

D. JoHN^ What are you making all this noise 
about? 

D. Lewis, What is the matter ? 

D. Manuel. What is it that has happened to 
you? Speak! 

Cos M o. A pretty business on my troth 1 — O Sir I 
When you keep a feiry for an inmate in your house, 
why would you be so cruel as to invite my mas- 
ter and me ? — I left the room only for a quarter 
of a moment, and when I came back, I found all 
our clothes pulled out, and scattered on the floor, 
just as you see them, 

D. John. Is any thing missing ? 

Cosmo. Not that I perceive, except my mo* 
neyt that I kept in this purse ; and the fairy has 
changed it all into cinders. * 

JD. Lewis, I see what he is at now. 
- JD. Manuel. What foolish jest is this that 
thou wouldst pajss upon us ? Was there ever any 
thing so insipid and ridiculous ? 

D. JouN« 111 chosen and impertinent t 
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Cosmo. I promise you, it is no jefting matter — 

D. Manuel. Be silent! This is one of your 
usual tricks. 

Cosmo. Very well, Sir ; but one of my usual 
tricks is to be in my senses. 

/). John. Good night to you, Don Manuel; I 
hope you will sleep undisturbed by my fairy lodger ; 
but you had better advise him, when he makes his 
next visit to your servant, to chuse more proper 
subjects for his wit. [ExitSl 

D. Lewis. It may be a fortunate thing for 
you. Sir, that you are endowed with so much va- 
lourj if you think it incumbent on you to draw 
your sword in every quarrel in which this fool may 
involve you. [E.rit} 

D. Manuel. Do you perceive to what treat- 
ment you expose me ? Every body takes me for 
an ideot, because I bear with your absurdities; 
and let me go where I will, I find myself insulted 
and ridiculed on your account. 

Cosmo. But, Sir, the gentlemen are gone now, 
and you can't suppose that I am jesting when you 
and I are ialone together; for there would be no 
pleasure in making a fool of one's own father, if 
there was nobody by to laugh at it. I wish the 
devil may fetch mie if it is not all true that I have 
been saying ; and if all this litter has not been 
made by the very hobgoblin I have told you of. 
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D. Mawuel, You think that by persisting 
in your story, you shall excuse its impertinence ; 
but I desire I may hear no more of such nonsense. 
Gather up the thing?, and assist me to undress, 

Co^MO. I wish I may row in a galley if— 

J). Manuel Peace, rascal ! You had better 
have done with this, if you do not wish to provoke 
me\Q break your head. 

CosMa I am sure if you should do such a 
thing, nobody would be more sorry than I. — ^Well, 
veil, since it must be so, I'll even fill the wallets 
again, and hold my tongue. I wish the things 
would come as I called them, for it is a plaguy 
deal of trouble to put them all in their right order 
tgain. 

(/)• Manuel, who had entered the alcore, return^ 
mth a Utter,) 

jO. Manuel- Cosmo, bring me a light 

Cosmo. Bless my heart, Sir ! have you' met 
vith any thing ? 

D. Manuel. I was opening the bed, Cosmo, 
and I found this letter on the pillow. The super^ 
acription of it is still more extraordinary than thfr 
place where it was laid. 

Cosiio. To whom is it directed, then ? 

iX Manuel. Tome; birt very strangely. 

Cosmo. Hbw;io? 
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2>. Manuel. You shall hear: {reads) **I 
am for Don ManueU l^t no one else presume 
to touch me.** 

Cosmo. Heaven send that you mayn't be ob- 
liged to believe my story now, whether you will or 
not! O! don't open it, Sir! don't open it, as 
you value your life, till you have had it exorcised. 

D. Manuel. It is not fear, Cosmo, wHich 
withholds me, but admiration at a circumstance so 
new. But perhaps the contents may explain the 
mystery. {Opens the letter and reads.) " If I am 
^^ solicitous to learn the state of your health, that is 
^' no more than is becoming in her, who was the 
^^ occasion of your danger, and who thinks of your 
" wound with equal affliction and gratitude. I en* 
*' treat, therefore, that you will satisfy me on thi« 
^* point, and command my best services ; leaving 
" your answer in the same place in which you find 
" this paper. — But remember, that the most in- 
•* violable secresy must be observed ; since the day 
*' on which you «hall speak of me to either of your 
" two friends, will be the last of my honour aiid of 
'' my life." 

Cosmo. Wonderful! 
D. Manuel. What is wonderful? 
Cosmo. Why are not you astonished ? 
D. Manuel. No, certainly ; on tlie contrary, 
J now begin to understaud the whole bu«ineia^ 
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Cosmo. \ What do you think about it, then? ^ 

J). Manuel. I think it is very clear' that the 
lady in the veil, who was flying in so much terror 
from Don Lewis, must have been his mistress ; 
his wife I should have thought her, had I not 
known be was a batchelor. However^ she must 
certainly be on such terms with him, as to have 
free admission into his house ; and with that sup- 
position all the difficulty ceases. 

Cosmo. Very ingeniously accounted for : yet 
it does not quite satbfy my fears. Supposing that 
this personage is Don lewis's mistress — and I 
give you joy, Sir, of your good fortune — pray how 
could she, unless she were a witch, divine before- 
hand all that was to happen in the street, so as to 
have thb letter ready written, and laid in your 
bed, to fel] so pat into your hands, at this very 
moment ? 

2), Manuel. I do not imagine she wrote it 
till after our meeting in the street ; and she may 
have employed one of the servants to convey it 
hither. 

Cosmo. But how could that servant have got 
in here, any more than herself? for Til take my 
oath that nobody has been in this room since you 
left it, excepting myself. 

D. Manuel. If she made haste, and wrote 
it immediatply on parting from us, there was tuqe 
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enou^ to send it here^ before we reached tiie 
house. 

CosiMco. Very well. — ^You M^on't persuade m^ 
however, that there is not something more in the 
business. — ^These things were not scattered in thi^ 
Planner without hands ; and Fd lay my life on it, 
whatever it might be that brought the letter, that 
3ame it was that emptied our portmanteaus. 

D. Manuel, See if the t^indows ar^ fas- 
tened. 

Cosmo. With bolts and bars. 

D. Manuel, You encrease my perplexity. 
A thotisand suspicions present themselves to my 
mind. 

Cosmo. And what is it you suspect ? 

/). Manuel. I cannot exacdy say. 

Cosmo. But^ what do you intend to do ? 

D. Manuel. O, I shall certainly answer her 
letter, in such a manner as shall express neither 
fear nor astonishment ; and I shall try to engage 
her in a correspondence, till something farther 
shall transpire ; for it seems impossible that many 
letters can pass# between us, without leading to a 
discovery of the manper in which they are brought 
and removed. 

Cosmo. And shall you give no account of this 
aflFair to the gentlemen of the house? 

p. Manuel. Undoubtedly, not upon any con- 
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sideration. Do you think I would run any risk of 
injuring a woman, who places so much confidence 
in me ? 

Cosmo. Then you don't mind injurmg the 
man whom you suppose her lover. 

D. Manuel. I shall respect his honour and 
my own ; but I will not betray her. 

Cosmo. Well, Sir, you may think as you 
please of this business ; but for my part, the more 
I hear of it, the njore I am confirmed in my own 
opinion. 

D. Manuel. And what may that be ? 

Cosmo. Why, look you. Sir ; you see with your 
own eyes tliat papers go and come, and with all 
your penetration you can't guess which way they 
get in ; now how am I to suppose that all this can 
happen, unless something more than flesh and 
blood has a hand in it ? 

D. Manuel. Perhaps there may be some con- 
cealed entrance to the chamber, which we cannot 
discover. I could rather believe, Cosmo, that 
the whole was a dream, or that some sudden ma- 
lady had disordered my senses, than that, in an 
affair like this, any supernatural power had in- 
terposed. 

Cosmo. What ! do you deny then that there 
are such things as fairies } 

J), Manuel. Nobody ever saw any. 
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Cosmo. Nor familiar spirits ? 

2). Manuhl. All fabulous. 

Cosmo. Will you allow tbat there are any 
ivitches? 

D. Manuel. T have still less faith in them. 

Cosmo. Any sorceresses ? 

D. Manuel. No. 

Cosmo. Any succubusses, then ? 

D. Manuel, Nonsense! 

CdsMO. Enchantresses ? 

D. Manuel. All equally false. 

Cosmo. Ma^cians ? 

D. Manuel. No such thing. 

Cosmo. Necromancers ? 

D. Manuel. What stuff! 

Cosmo. Hobgoblins ? 

D. Manuel. I believe you are out of your 
fenses. 

Cosmo. Now I am sure I shall have you. — 
Will you deny that there are such things as devils ? 

D. Manuel. I deny that it is permitted to 
them thus to correspond with men. 

Cosmo. Well then ! are there any souls in 
purgatory? 

2>. Manuel, Who write love-letters tome! 
Your absurdity is insupportable. Leave me ! I 
am weary of these fooleries. 

Cosmo. But after all, Sir, what is your de- 
termination } 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 



44 THE FAIRY LAPT. 

D. Manuel. To watch day and night till I 
can unravel this mystery, undismayed by the ter- 
rene of all the fairies and goblins in the universe. 

GosMO. You won't put it out of my head, 
however, that the devil is at the bottom of it stilK 
Ah Sir ! I warrant you he could blow you a letter 
down the chimney, as easily as you would take a 
whiff of tobacco ! 
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ACT 11- 



toorma Angela's apartment. 

ilnter Donna Angela, Donna Beatrice, and 
Isabella. 

Da. Beatrice- Your story is a very strange 
one. 

Da. Angela. O, don't call it strange, till 
you have heard the end of it. — ^Where did I leave 
off? 

Da. Beatrice. You told me how you got 
into his chamber through the concealed door, and 
how you left a letter for him : and you said that the 
next morning you found — 

Da. Angela. His answer ; — very true. — And 
you never read any thing half so gallant and de* 
lightful. He adopts the style of the knights er* 
rant, to whom such adventures as this were always 
very common ; but he writes heroics so gaily ! — I 
shall positively hate you, Beatrice, if you are 
not charmed with his letter. Now you shall hear 
it. (Reads.) " Most beauteous and adorable lady, 
** whoever you may be, who thus generously com- 
^' passionate an unfortunate knight, and would 
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'^ pitifully assuage his afflictions, I entreat you 
** that you will vouchsafe to reveal to me where I 
" may go in quest of that miscreant traitor, or 
** perfidious pagan, who now detains you captive 
'* in his enchanted bower; that, being already 
" recovered from the wounds which I received in 
" our former combat, I may a second time enter 
" the lists against that haughty foe, as the cham- 
** pion of your honour; nor shall the cruel fight 
** surcease, till one of us shall fall ; for, to a loyal 
" cavalier, a death so glorious would be more 
** sweet than life. May he who ffves the light 
*^ preserve you, and not abandon me, 

"The Knight of the Fairy Ladt.** 

Da. Beatrice. Indeed his style is excellent; 
and the enchantment he talks of is very suitable to 
the adventure. 

Da, Angela. I had expected to receive a 
letter full of nothing but wonder and curiosity ; but 
when I found he treated the affair with so much 
ease, I was determmed to carry it on in the same 
manner; so I wrote him an answer, and pro* 
ceeded— 

Isabella. Take care how you proceed any 
further ; for here comes your brother Don John. 

Da. Angela. O ! he ccnnes, I suppose, like 
a true lover, as he is, to congratulate himself on 
the felicity of seeing Donna Beatrice at his 
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bouse, and having so happy an opportunity to 
entertain her. 

Da. Beatrice. If. I must confess the truth, 
perhaps I may not be very sorry for it myself. 

Enttr Don John. 

D. John, The vulgar proverb says that it is 
an ill wind which blows nobody good -, and I am 
sure I have at present great reason to be of such 
an opinion. I have understood, lovely Beatrice, 
that some difference, which has arisen between 
your father and yourself, has occasioned you to 
honour my house with thb visit ; and though I 
ought to be sony that I should owe my happiness 
to any circumstance which gave you pain, yet the 
pleasure of seeing you is too great to suffer me to 
feel regret, even for your uneasiness. You are 
most w elcome hither ; and though we can ofler you 
no accommodation wliicli is not unworthy of you, 
yet I trust that your friendship for my sister will 
induce you to excuse our deficiencies ; and that 
her merits, and her attachment to you, may in 
some measure compensate to you for the faults of 
your lodgbg. 

Da. Beatrice. I am at a loss what answer 
to return to offers so obliging. It is true that I 
have had tlic; OEUsfortune to Incur the displeasure 
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of my father^ and you, Don John, arc the oc- 
casion of it ; for he discovered that I spoke with « 
gentleman last night from <ny balcony; and not 
suspecting you to havie been the person^ he sent 
me hither, to remain with my cousin, till he should 
have time to inform hinriself farther. And indeed 
I thought myself fortunate in his determination ; 
since, whatever subjects I may have for anxiety, 
I cannot be otherwise than happy in your house, 
and in the society of a friend so dear to me, and 
of such infinite merits as Donna Angela. 

Da. Angela. You really are both very ob-^ 
liging, to say such fine things of me ; however, I 
will not trouble you with many acknow ledgments ; 
for 1 know you only intend them for one another. 

2>. John. I have occasioned you a great deal 
of trouble. Sister, with my guest ; is it to revenge 
yourself that yon have chosen this lady for yours ? 

Dal Angela. Certainly; on purpose to put 
you to the expence of entertaining her. 

D. John. I will readily submit to such a pu- 
nishment as tliat (going). 

Da. Beatrice. Whither ^ are you going, Don 
John? 

D. John. To provide for your accommodation, 
Beatrice; for nothing but my wish to serve you 
could prevail on me so soon to leave you. 

Da. Angela. You had better not detain him: 
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1)* John. May heaveti preserve you from all 
evils ! [Ejrit.] 

Da. Angela. Yes! he lias occasioned me 
trouble enough with his guest ; and such trouble as 
I believe will last me to my life's end. 3ut how* 
ever, it is some comfort to know thiat his heart is 
as restless upon your account ; and that, so far as 
relates to our guests, we are tolerably even with 
each other. 

Da. Beatrice. You were in a great hurry to 
send him away J I should have been angry that you 
would not suffer me to enjoy his company a little 
longer, if I did not feel a real anxiety to know the 
end of your story. 

Da. Angela. Well .then^ not to tire your 
patience, a great many more letters have passed 
between us; such — on hb part at least — as might 
command the highest admiration; and even in 
that burlesque style, the compliments he pays me 
have an air of seriousness, which inclines me to 
believe him very much in earnest in his gallantry. 

Da. Beatrice. But what is it possible he can 
think of you ? 

Da. Angela. O! he has persuaded htpaself 
that I am Don Lewis's mistress ; which he very 
clearly infers from my extraordinary care to conceaJl 
jnyself from that noble youth, and from the proba-^ 
bility that I possess some secret keys belonging to 
the house. 
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Da. Beatrice. There is only one thing in tliis 
business which puzzles me. 

D/i. Angela. What may that be ? 

Da. Beatrice. How you can have contrived 
to escape detection from a man, whose curiosity 
your letters must so strongly have excited, and 
who must certainly have been orf the watch, when- 
ever he has had reason to expect that be should hear 
from you- 

Da. Angela. Isabella has engaged one of the 
servants to let her know when he is out of the way ; 
and neither she nor I have iever ventured into his 
room, but when we have^ been certain of his ab- 
sence from home. At this present time, I have 
been waiting a whole day for such an opportunity. — 
And now I think of it, Isabella, mind you carry 
him that basket, the first possible moment. 

Da. Beatrice. Another difficulty occurs to 
me ; how can you suppose him to be a man of such 
extraordinary talents, when he has not been able 
to find out so simple a thing as the door by which 
you enter? 

Da. Angela. Did you never hear of Colum- 
bus and his egg * ? how, when all the greatest phi- 
losophers had vainly exercised their wits to mak« 
it stand upright upon a jasper table, he succeeded 

* The translator bas taken the liberty of giving the egg tt> 
Columbus, of whom the story is generally told ; but io the 
cnginal Spanish it is " EI huevo de Juanelo." 
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at once, by only giving it a little blow? Believe tne> 
there are many things, which, till they are known, 
appear incomprehensible,* though, once found out 
they seem within the reach of the most ordinary 
capacity. 

Da. Beatrice. May I ask. yon- one more 
question ? 

Da. Angela. As many as you please. 

Da. Beatrice. Then pray what do you pro* 
pose as the end of all this ? 

Da. Angela. That is more than I can tell 
you. I should say I meant no more tiian to shew 
my gratitude, and to divert myself a little in my 
melancholy retirement, if my conscience did not fly 
in my face, and contradict me; for, in good truth, 
I am afraid he has already a greater interest in my 
heart than he ought to have ; and, if I were not 
ashamed, I would confess tliat I shall not be satis* 
fied, till I have seen and spoken to him face to face* 

Da. Beatrice. What! would you let him 
know who you were ? 

Da. Angela. Heaven forbid ! Nor indeed, if 
I were so mad, do I believe that I should easily 
persuade him to any thing which he could deem in* 
jurious to the honour of the friends who have re- 
ceived him into their house ; for I can plainly per- 
ceive, that the mere apprehension lest I should be 
diie mistress of one of the brothers, makes him liesi 

E 2 
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tate whether he ought to continue his correspon- 
dence with me. No, no, Cousin ! 1 shall not ex- 
pose myself by any such imprudence. 

Da. Beatrice. How then can you contrive to 
have an interview with him ? 

Da. Angela. Only listen, and you shall hear 
the most ingenious of all imaginable devices ; by 
which I shall neither run any risk in entering his 
apartment, nor shall it be possible for him to dis- 
cover where he is, when he comes to mine. 

Isabella. Stay, Madam ! Here comes your 
other brother, Don Lewis. 

Da. Angela. You shall hear it all by and 
by. 

Da. Beatrice. Our inclinations must cer- 
tainly be influenced by the stars, or else, when two 
men possess nearly equal merit, we could not in one 
be displeased with what pleases us in the other. 
Pray let us retire ; for I would rather avoid speak- 
ing with Don Lewi> . (Going.) 

Enter Don Lewis. 

p. Lewis. Wherefore would you leave the 
room. Madam ? 

- Da. Beatrice. For no other reason than be- 
cause you enter it. 

D. Lewis, Do you consider me as an enemy, 
that thus, as hastily as the sun flies the approach of 
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night, you would withdraw from my view the lustre 
of your beauty ? Forgive me, if I am guilty of so 
much discourtesy as to detain you yet a few mo- 
ments. I will not ask you to listen to me, for I 
know you would refiise it; but, while your ri- 
gour banishes all hope from my breast, the passion 
with which you have inspired me seems to increase, 
as if it gloried in my torments. Alas ! fair Beatrice ! 
Would to Heaven you could teach me to hate, if 
you will not learn of me to love ! You surpass all 
women in cruelty, as I fexceed all men in constant 
affection. Disdain has fixed its eternal abode in 
your heart, and tenderness in mine. 

Da. Beatrice. You really, sir, lament your 
misfortunes so eloquently, that it were unnecessary 
for me to return you any thanks for the compli- 
ments which fall to my share in an oration which they 
so greatly embellish. 

D. Lewis. You use me so ill, madam, that 
you provoke me to forget the respect I owe you. — 
I would not willingly utter reproaches which might 
offend you. 

Da. Beatrice. O, pray, sir, say whatever you 
please; for I dare say you will turn it very prettily. 

(Going; he detains her.) 

D. Lewis. If you thus reduce me to despair, I 
will at least avenge myself by forcing you tQ hear 
-my complaints. 
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JDa. Beatrice.. Unhand me, Sir ! I will not 
hear you ! — {breaking from him) Cousin, do you 
detain him. [Ea:it.] 

Da. Angela. How little spirit you must have, 
brother, if you can persist in courting a woman, 
who treats you after this manner ! 

Z). Lewis. Alas ! dear sister ! what can I d6! 
. Da. Angela. Forget your passion for her. 
Love requited with aversion, is a torment worse 
than death. 

[Exeunt Donna Angela and Isabella.} 

D. Lewis. But how is it possible to forget 
her ? Let her be kind to me, and my passion may 
subside ; but, in tlie present storm which agitates 
my soul, she fills my every thought; nor, while 
she thus fires me to fury, can I controul the emo- 
tions which distract me. [Exit'} 



jinotker apartment 

Enter, by diferent doors, Don Lewis and 
Rodrigo. 

RoDRiGO, Whence come you, Sir ? 
D. Lewis. I know not. 
RoDRiGo. You seem disturbed; may I not 
know the cause? 
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D. Lewis* I have been talking with Donna 
Beatrice. 

RoDRiGO. You need say no more ; I can see 
in your face how she has treated you. But where 
did you meet with her ? 

X). Lewis. The tyranness is come to be, for 
a few days, my sister's guest, lest the visitor w« 
had already should not be enough to drive me mad. 
I believe all my family have conspired to torment 
me. I thought it was enough that my brother 
chose to invite Don Manuel, and to-^ 

RoDuiGO. Take care what you say, for Don 
Manuel b coming this way. 

Enter Don Manuel. 

D. Manuel (aside). It is for me, certain- 
ly, and for me alone, that such wonders are re- 
served. What means can I possibly devise to find 
out, once for all, whether this woman is Don Lewis's 
mistress, and by what artifice she has been able 
to carry on so strange a correspondence with me ? 

D. Lewis. Don Manuel ! 

Z). Manuel. Don Lewis! 

D. Lewis. Whence come you, Sir?. 

D. Manuel. From court. 

D. Lewis. I ask your pardon ; it is indeed 
superfluous to ask a man who has businees in that 
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quarter whence he comes, or whither he goes ; for 
all his paths as necessarily terminate in on^ point, 
as rays in their center. 

J9. Manxjel. My visits to court would not 
take up so much of my time, but for his Majesty's 
frequent removals. He is gone this evening to 
the Escurial ; and it is absolutely necessary for 
me to follow him thither to-night, because I have 
some dispatches of great importance to commu- 
nicate to him. 

D. Lewis. If I can render you any assistance, 
I hope you will command my best services. 

J). Manuel. I am infinitely obliged to you. 

/)• Lewis. You may assure yourself I do not 
speak thus oqt of compliment. 

D. Manuel. 1 am fully persuaded of your 
friendly disposition towards nie. 

D. Lewis. I should indeed sincerely rejoice 
in an opportunitj' to forward your affairs. {Aside.) 
For then we ^ould be the sooner rid of you. 

J>. Manuei,. But it would be extremely un- 
fair, were I*to engross the time of a young man 
like youj who undoubtedly must have many en- 
gagements much more agreeable than my dull 
business. 

D. Levis. Then you did not heiir what I was 
saying to Rodrigo as you came in ; if you had heard 
nie, you would have been convinced that my 
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engagements were not of a very agreeable na- 
ture. 

D. Manuel. How so ? 
J>. Lewis. I was lamenting the cruelty of my 
destiny, which, to the tenderest passion, denies 
me any other return than disdain. 

D. Manuel. You represent yourself as being 
singularly unfortunate. 

D, ^ Lewis. Alas ! Sir, I love a lady whose 
rigour is equal to her beauty. 

D. Manuel. You cannot surely be in earnest ; 
a man of your figure and address has seldom oc- 
casion to complain of the cruelty of the ladies^ 

D. Lewis. I would to heaven I could say so ; 
but indeed my unhappin'ess is such, that she whom 
I adore flies from me, as if I were some frightful 
monster ; nay, to give you an instance of tlie ab- 
horrence she bears me, when I would lately have 
. followed h^r, in a transport of love and jealousy, 
she employed a third person to detain me, till she 
should have effected her escape. Judge from this 
circumstance whether any man had ever more rea- 
son to complain of fate than I have. 

{Exeimt Don Lewis and Rodrigo,] 

D. Manuel. What farther evidence can I 

desire ? A lady who flies from him, and employs 

a third person to detain him while she effects her 

escape. — Could he possibly describe more plainly 
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my first adventure with the Fairy Lady ? — How- 
ever, if he has cleared up one doubt for mej he 
has left me another ; — She certainly is not under 
finy engagement to him, as I apprehended ; for 
he could not complain thus of her cruelty, if he 
had her in his house ; but then, if she is not his 
mistress, and does not live with him, how is it 
possible she can carry on such a correspondence 
ivith me ? I don't know what I am to think of 
it. The devil's in the woman, I believe. 

Enter Cosmo. 

Cosi^ro. Pray, Sir, can you tell me what's be- 
come of the hobgoblin ? You have not seen hhn 
in this part of house, have you ? If I could but 
be sure he w as here, I might go in safety elsewhere 
about my business. 

D. Manuel. Don't speak so loud. 

Cosmo. I have a thousand things to do in 
your chamber ; only I can't go there. 

D, Manuel. Why not ? What hinders you ? 

Cosmo, I'm afraid. 

D. Manuel. And does it become a man to 
be afraid ? 

Cosmo. No, Sir, it does not become a man 
to be afraid ; but he will be, when there are spi- 
rits in the case. 

D. Manuel* Have done with this nonsense, 
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and carry a light into my chamber ; for I have 
letters to write, and papers to arrange, before I 
go to the Escurial, as I must do to-night. 

Cosmo. Aye, I know you don't like to hear 
about the hobgoblin ; I believe in my heart you 
are almost as much frightened at him as I am, only 
yon won't own it. 

D. Manuel. Blockhead! I don't chuse to 
hear such stuff, because I have other things to at- 
tend to of more importance ; and even now, in 
talking with thee, I am losing time, which I can 
ill spare, — Carry up the candle, while I go to take 
leave of Don John. [E.ritJ] 

Cosmo. I will, Sir. — Aye, to be sure, I ought 
to carry up a candle to the hobgoblin, or he may 
take it ill if I leave him too long in the dark. I 
believe there is one by the lamp ; but I must light 
it before I venture up. O that I were but once 
fairly out of this house ! Mercy upon me ! how 
my heart goes pit a pat ! [Esit.] 



Don Manuel's apartment. 

MnteVy from the beaufet^ ^ Isabella with a 
covered basket, in the dark. 

Isabella. They are all gone out, for so the 
hoj assured me ; and it b a very good time to 
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place this basket of linen where my mistress bade 
me. Bless my heart ! It is so dark that I am half 
frightened at my own footsteps. Heaven preserve 
me ! for I am all in a tremble. I believe however 
I am the first Fairy who ever commended her- 
self to Heaven. Why I can't find the beaufet 
again. — How can this be? I declare my fright 
has so confused me, that I have lost all idea which 
way I should turn. — I don't know whereabouts I 
am. — I wish I could find the table ! — What shall 
I do, if I cannot find my way out, and they come 
and catch me here ? We shall all be undone ! — I 
am terrified out of my senses — Nay, now I hear 
somebody opening the door without, and I see a 
light commg this way. — It is all over with me ; 
for I can neither get out, nor hide myself 

Enter Cosmo with a light. 

Cosmo. Most noble and reverend hobgoblin ! 
if haply your worship may be moved by the praj'- 
ers of the most devoted of your slaves, let me 
entreat your excellency not to honour me with your 
notice, when you shall be disposed to play any 
of your gambols ; and that for four very sufficient 
reasons. — (jis he advances^ Isabella slips be- 
hind hinij and walks close at his back.) The first 
i^^ — one that I very well know ; — the second — your 
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reverence understands it :— the third — requires no 
explanation : — and the fourth — for the sake of the 
old song : 

fdy lady Fairy, my lady Fairy, 

Pity me now, I pray! 
I'm a poor little boy, and Tm all alone, 

And 1 ne'er was in such dismay ! 

Isabella (aside). Now I can see whefe I 
am again^ and he has not discovered me. If I can 
but contrive to put out his candle, I may slip out 
of the room, w hile he goes to light it. 
' Cosmo. I should think fear must be an ex- 
cellent musician ; for it can make sounds out of 
notliing. (Ashe looks round, Isabella gives hinf 
a sudden hlow^ and extinguishes the candk.) Oh ! 
I am killed ! I am dead ! a confessor ! a confessor ! 

Isabella (aside). Now is my time to es- 
cape. (Seeking the beatifet.) 

Enter Don Manuel. 

D. Manuel. What's the meaning of this 
noise, Cosmo ? What are you doing here in the 
dark? 

CosMO. O Sir ! we are both murdered ! both 
I and the candle ! The candle with a puff, and I 
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wkh a box on the ear ! It was the hobgobliii that 
didk! 

D. Manuel- It is your own fear, that puts 
such things into your head* 

Cosmo. Into my ribs, you should say; fori 
believe I have broken half a dozen of them in my 
falL 

Isabella (aside). How vexatious it is tliat 
I cannot yet find the door ! 

D. Manuel (running against her). Hey 
day ! Whom have we here ? — (He catches hold of 
the basket.) 

Isabella (aside). I am worse off than ever; 
for now I have the master to deal with. 

Z). Manuel. Bring a candle, Cosmo, in- 
stantly; for I have seized him, be he what he 
may. 

Cosmo. Be sure you don't let him go, then ! 

D. Manuel. I'll take care of that; do you 
make haste. 

Cosmo. Hold him fast I [Esit.] 

Isabella (aside). I must e'en let him keep 
tlic basket. (Leaves it in his hands.) Thank my 
btr:- : I have found the beaufet at last ! [Esit.^ 

J). Manuel. Whoever you may be, you had 
bv V f r standstill and be quiet till the candle comes; 
in I ?.\e:r I will run you through the body, if 
yon L lun; t lo stir! — But surely I have hold of 
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sometliing very light. — This is nothing alive.— 
What ean it be ? — I am Epore at a loss than ever. 

Enter Cosmo with a amdle. 

Cosmo. Now let's see how tlie spirit looks by 
candle light, — Why what's become of him ? Had 
not you caught him ? What have you done with 
him? Where is he gone? What's the meaning of 
all this? 

D, M ANU EL, I know not how to answer you. 
He has made his escape, and has left this basket 
in my hands. 

Cosmo. Well, Sir; and what will you say now 
to this adventure? You told me your own self 
that you held him fast, and yet you see he vanished 
away like a puff of wind. 

D. Man UEL. All I can say is, tliat I suppose 
the person, who possesses the secret of entering 
this apartment, was to-night, by some , accident, 
shut up in it; and, to prevent a discovery, put 
out your candle, and gave me the basket, and so 
escaped in the dark. 

Cosmo. Which way ? 

D. Manuel. By the door which you had left 
open. 

Cosmo. I protest, Sir, you have a mind to 
persuade me out of tny senses. Why I beheld 
hira with my own eyes, by the light of the last 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 



64 THE FAIRT LApT. 

sparks of the candle, after he had blown it out } 
and I could see very plainly that he was a hob- 
goblin. 

D. Manuel- Aye ! in what shape might he 
appear ? 

Cosmo. In the shape of friar ; but as big as 
a giant ; and with such a huge cowl upon his head, 
that I believe he was a capuchin fairy. 

D. Manuel. How wonderful is the creative 
power of a terrified imagination ! Well, give me the 
candle, and let us see what this good friar has 
biXHjght us. Take up the basket 

CosMO. I touch baskets that belong to the 
devil ! 

Z>. Manuel. Take it tip, I say. 

CosMO. I can't indeed, Sir ! my hands are 
dirty with the snufF of the candle, and I'm afraid 
I should soil this fine tafFety covering. You had 
better let it stand on the ground. 

D. Manuel. It is filled with new lineji; — 
and here is a letter. Let us see whether the fi-iar 
be a discreet penman. (Reads.) " There has not 
** been time, since your arrival, to make up any 
" more linen for you ; but I am still at work in your 
•* service, as you shall hereafter perceive. With 
" regard to your notion that am I* the mistress of 
" Don Lewis, I declare to you that I am not, 
** nay, that it is impossible I ever should be such; 
" and farther explanations I defer till our meeting. 
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** which shall take place soon* In the mean time, 
" Heaven preserve you/' — ^This fairy must cer- 
tainly be a good christian^ it commends me so 
charitably to Heaven* 

Cosmo. Did not I tell you that it was a ca- 
puchin ? 

D. Manuel. But it grows very late : put iri-» 
to the portmanteau the things which I must carry 
with me; and talce particular- care you do not leave 
out this bundle of papers, which contains the whole 
of the business I liave to execute. In the mean 
time, I will write an answer to my fairy. (Gires 
papers to Cosmo, and sits down to write.) 

Cosmo (laying the papers on a table). I'll 
put them there, that they may be at hand ; and 
then I shall be sure not to forget them. But 
really, Sir, before I go any farther, I must take so 
much time as to ask you one question* — Do you 
still persist in denying that there are any such 
things as fairies } 

D. Manuel* What ridiculous notisense ! 

Cosmo. Do you still call it nonsense ? Why 
you see yourself what strange things happen-^how 
presents come to you out of the clouds, as I may 
say ; and is it possible you can doubt about them 
any longer ? However, you may think as you 
chuse of the matter, since you get nothing but good 
by the bargain ; but as for me, who have only evil 

F 
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for my share, you must allow me to believe after 
another fashion. 

jD. Manuel. How do you make that out ? 

Cosmo. Marry Sir, thus — If they pull about 
our baggage, you laugh to see the things scattered 
on the ground, and I have the trouble of putting 
them in order again. If they bring you letters, and 
Carry away your answers, they carry away my mo- 
ney, and bring me cinders. If they present you 
with dainty sweetmeats, you eat them, and grow 
fat upon them, while I get none, and pine away 
to a skeleton. If they give you shirts, and waist- 
coats, and handkerdiiefe, they give me a box on 
the-ear^ that might have beat out my brains, if I 
bad had any remaining. So that you see, Sir, all 
tbe |deasure and tiie profit are yours, and all the 
trouble and the loss are mine ; and I ought at least 
to have the consolation of thinking what I chuse 
about the business. 

jD. MANtrf:L. Come, make haste and put up 
the tilings, and let us be going. I shall wait for 
you m Don John's chamber. 

Cosmo. But after all. Sir, as the court b iu 
mourning, you will want nothing but your cloak. 

D. Makuel. Remember, when you leave the 
room, to lock the door, and put the key in your 
pocket. 1 could wish I were not to go to-nigbt, 
for this adventure has strangely confused my idea^* 
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My head is more full of it, than of the business I 
have to transact. But I must recollect, that in thai 
business the honour of my family and my own near- 
est interests are involved ; and that, to such con- 
siderations, all others should give plac-e. [Exit 
Don Manuel, and after him Cosmo, who leaver 
Vie papers behind.'] 



Donna Angela's apartment. 

Enter Donna Angela, Donna Beathice, and 
Isabella. 

Da. Angela. In what a fright you must liave 
been ! 

Is a BE LL A . That I promise you I was, Madani j 
for, if I had been caught, the whole mystery must 
have been unravelled. But it was very lucky I 
escaped. 

Da. Angela. Nothing could have happened 
more fortunately. 

Da. Beatrice. He will now be more than 
ever at a loss what to think of it : — to find his pri- 
soner vanished, and the basket left behind ! 

Da. Angela. It will surely be enough to put 
him out of his senses, if, after all this, I can bring 
about my interview with him, in the manner I waj5 
explaining to you 

F 2 
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Da. Beatrice. Nay, such an unaccountable 
adventure might have that effect on the most rea- 
sonable man. To be led, he knows not whither, 
and then to meet with a lady so handsome, so rich, 
and so accomplished, without being able to find out 
who she is, nor where she comes from, (for all this 
is what you have planned,) and then to be blind- 
folded at coming in and going out — ^what mortal wits 
could stand it ? 

/>flk Angela. I have every thing in readiness y 
and this very night should my scheme have been 
executed, had ttot you been in the house. 

Da. Beatrice. Do you distrust me, then? 

Da. Angela. By no means, dear cousin ; but 

you know vefy well my brothers are both so des- 

»pcrately in Jove with you, that while you arc here 

ihey cannot live out of your sight ; and it would be 

' risking too much to receive my knight while they 

mre coming every five minutes to my apaitment. 

Don Lewis comes to the door. 
' D. Lew'is {aside^ and mt xiSroancing). Would 
to Heaven I were but so far master of myself as to 
'dissemble a passion m hich she treats with so much 
scorn ! Let me at least compose my mind a little 
before I accost hen 

Da. Beatrice* I'll tell you how we may ma- 
nage matters, so as that, without being at all in your 
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way I may yet have the diversion of seeing ^vhat 
passes ; for I should be sorry to leave you without 
knowing the end of it. 

Da. Angela. How would you contrive it? 

D. Lewis (mde). What can it be that they arc ^ 
Whispering about together, as softly as if they were 
afraid oftlie sound of tlieir own voices ? (listening.) 

Da. Beatrice. Let us pretend that my father 
has sent for me home again; for if you can but 
persuade theih that I am out of the house, we 
rtiall be in no danger of interruption. 

D. Lewis (aside). What does she mean? 
This ihust be some plot against me. 

Da. Beatrice. While, in the mean time, I 
may remain here privately with you, as long as I 
chuse. 
^ D. Lewis (aside). What do I hear ! 

Da. Beatrice. And I shall enjoy that above 
all things. 

D Angela. But then, if you should happen 
to be seen, what shall we say to accoimt for your 
return to this house ? 

Da. Beat^^ice, Pooh ! do you think our wits 
wUl fiaul us to ipveot some other story ? 

D. Lewis {asi4^\ No! that I will be swcJm 
they will not. 

Da. Beatrice. By such a stratagem, I may 
securely wait the end of this notable amour; for 
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certainly, when lam hidden, and all the people of the 
house are gone to bed, he may come from his own 
room to yours, witliout giving rise to any scandal. 

J). Lewis (aside). Now I understand the 
whole but too clearlyj and my jealous fears require 
no farther confirmation. She had always preferred 
niy brother to me ; and now she has determined to 
crown his wishes, by admitting him to a private in- 
terview. It is to rid herself of me that she is 
about to feign departure ; it is from me that she 
will hide herself; — but by Heaven she shall not so 
easily disappoint my venj^eance ! Let her seek what 
concealment she may, I will detect her -, and, if 
I cannot myself obtain her love, I will at least dis- 
turb the enjoyments of my rival. [E.vit.'] 

Da: Angela / You have arranged the whole 
plan very cleverly ; so to-morrow we will announce 
your departure from this mansion. 

Enter Don John. 

D. John. My sister ! My lovely Beatrice I 

Da. Beatrice. It is long since we saw you. 

D. John. If you think it so, I am happy ; for 
I then may flatter myself that you have not been un- 
mindful of me. 

Da. Beatrice. You suppose now, Don John, 
that by ^ucb » compliment you shall excuse your 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 



THE FAIRT LADy.. 71" 

Iifiving left me for so many hours ; but I assureyou 
I am not so easily satisfied ; for I am disposed to 
believe that you staid away because you were bet- 
ter amused elsewhere, much rather than from any 
design to try how much your absence would b^ 
regretted. 

D. John. Do not accuse me thus, Beatrice ; 
for you know how impossible it is that any amuse* 
ment Qan afford me an adequate compensation for 
Ipsing one monaentof your company ; but indeed I 
have been unavoidOibly engaged with my gue^t 
Pon Manuel, who has this night left Madrid* 
Da. Angela. Heavens! 
D. John. What is the matter, Sister? 
Da. Angela. Nothings — only you know one 
is apt to start, when one hears any thing that gives 
pjoe ^ unexpected pleasure. 

Z). John. If Don Manuel's departure can 
afford you so much satisfaction, I am sorry it must 
be of very short continuance ; for he returns to me 
to-morrow morning. , 

Da. Angela (aside). Then are my vain hopes 
revived. — I thought anything so troublesome as his 
visit could hardly be over so soon. 

Z). John. I cannot conceive in what respect 
you find it so troublesome. — But you and Don 
Lewis have taken some unaccountable fancy into 
your beads, and set yourselves against him'^ for no 
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Other reason, I verily believe, than because you 
know he is a friend of mine. 

Da. Angela. Well, Brother! tliat you may 
not accuse me of wishing on all occasions to cross 
your inclinations, I won t stay to give you an an- 
swer; for I know very well that while Donna 
Beatrice is here, you would rather have my room 
than my company ; and I believe you will both find 
yourselves a great deal more eloquent, if I leave 
you to continue your conference without me. (Aside 
to Isabella,) Come with me, Isabella ; I have a mind 
to take advantage of his absence to venture once 
more into his chamber, and steal away that picture 
which we found among his papers. I know no 
business tliat any gentleman can have to keep the 
picture of another lady, when he corresponds with 
xne. [Exit with Isabella.] 

Da. Beatrice. Indeed, Don John, I cannot 
flatter myself that your protestations are sincere. 

D. John. Alas, Madam I what can I say to 
convince you of their sincerity.^ Heaven is my witr 
pess, that, evea were 1 capable of wishing to forget 
you, I should 6nd it impossible. 

Da. Beateic?. Nay, Don John ; if your af- 
fection be involuntary, I owe my obligation not to 
you, but to the stars. I should be more flatter- 
ed by considering it as the effect of your choice, 
jhan of your destiny j for I Height then assure my- 
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self that you esteemed me sufficiently to think me 
worthy of your love. 

D. JoHNT, You cannot, Madam, be so uncon- 
scious of your own perfections, as to doubt the sense 
I entertain of them. 

Da. Beatrice. If you can say so, you must 
suppose that I have much more vanity than yourself; 
for were you acquainted with your own merits, you 
would not be so ready to doubt of the impression 
they have made upon ipy heart. 

D. John, My adored Beatrice ! Such flatter- 
ing expressions from your lips must make me vaip 
indeed ! — ^Transporting happiness ! Your smile con-^ 
firms my fondest hopes. 

Da. BEATRICE. Then in the possession of 
that happiness I must for the present leave you j 
for it grows late : — but phall I see you in th^ 
morning ? 

D. John, Do you ask if you shall see me? 
Jlather ask if it can be possible for me to deny myr 
eelf the pleasure of returning to you.-^Adieu my 
only love ! 

Da. Beatrice, Dpn John, adieu ! 

[Exeunt severally ^'\ 
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The Street, Night. 

Enter Cosmo running, pursued by Don Manuel. 

D. Manuel. Knave ! Scoundrel ! If I did not 
consider — 

Cosmo. Aye, do consider, Sir. 
J>. Manuel. That I should dishonour myself 
by striking thee — 

Cosmo. That you certainly would. Sir : and 
do, pray. Sir, recollect how long and how faith- 
fully I have served you ; and that it is not in the 
power of a catholic christian to help himself, if he 
happens to have a bad memory. 

Z>. Manuel. There is no man living that 
could have patience with you. — To forget the 
very thing that was of the greatest importance, and 
that I the njost strictly charged you to remember — 
Cosmo. Nay, Sir, that was the very reason 
why I did forget it : if it had been of no impor- 
tance at all, I should have remembered it last 
enough. I do assure you, Sir, it was because I 
wanted to take such special care of your papers 
that I laid them on the table by themselves : if I 
had not done that, they would have been put up, of 
course, with the rest of your baggage* 

D. Manuel, It was lucky, at least, that you 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 



TH5 FAIRT LADT. • 75 

recollected them before 1 got to the end of my 

journey* 

Cosmo. I felt as if there was something that 
was not 83 it should be; and so then I tliought, 
and I thought, till at last it came across me, like a 
flash of lightning, that I had left those plaguy pa- 
pers behind. 

D. Manuel. Tell the lad to wait with the 
mules. — ^We must take cftre not to make a noise 
to waken the family, for by this time they must be 
all in bed ; and since I have the key, I may very 
well let myself in, and take my papers, without dis- 
turbing any body. 

Cosmo Qupoing gone out and returned). I 
have told the lad. — But, Sir, pray consider that you 
will do very wrong to go to look for things in the 
dark; you will be much more likely to make a 
noise ; besides, how are you to see to find the pa- 
pers, unless you fetch a light from Don John*s 
apartment ? 

J). Manuel. And do you really suppose I 
shall-call up my friend and all his houshold at this 
time of night ? You need not raise any more diffi- 
culties, you knave, when all tliis trouble is occa* 
sioned by yourself, and when nothing can be more 
easy than to grope our way to the pla^ where you 
laid the dispatches. 
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Cosmo. That's not the thing that troubles me ; 
for I know I can find out the place where I laid, 
them ; — but then — 

D. Manuel. Open the door directly ; 

Cosmo. But then, mayhap, I may'nt so easily 
discover the hole where the goblin has hid them ; 
for the devil a thing do I put in one place, but as 
soon as ever my back is turned away he whips it to 
another. 

D. Manuel. It will be time enough to ask 
for a candle, when we find that the papers are re« 
moved. Without such a necessity, I certainly shall 
not make so ungrateful a return to my kind host, as 
to disturb his rest, [Ejcamt into the house.] 



Don Manuel's Apartment, 

Enter from the beaufet Donna Angela and 
Isabella. 

Da. Angela. Now Isabella, after having had 
the patience to stay till every body in the house, 
exceptbg ourselves, is in bed and asleep, we shall 
have an excellent opportunity to look for that pic- 
ture. 

. Isabella. Step softly, and take care you make 
qo noise. 
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Da. Anoela. Do you go back, and shut my 
chamber door ; I left it open ; and if any body should 
be stirring, that might be observed. 

' Isabella. Well then, Madam, pray wait for 
me. \Eait Isabella through the beaufetj the 
door of which she closes after her.] 

Enter^ on the other sidCy Don Manuel and 
Cosmo in the dark. 

Cosmo (speaking law). I have opened the door. 
Sir. 

D. Manuel. Tread lightly; for if any noise 
is heard in this room, the whole house will be 
alarmed. 

Cosmo. I'm sure you can't say Fm afraid now, 
Sir. — Methinks, if the Hobgoblin had any civility in 
him, he would do well to give us some light. 

Da. Angela (speaking low likewise, and not 
perceiving them). I may as well take out the candle 
and look about me a little. {She turns round a 
lanthomj of which she had before held the dark 
side outwards,) 

Cosmo. As I am alive, the spirit was never 
half so obli^g before ! Do you see how he brings 
us light at the very moment we want it ? Now, Sir, 
this is a proof how much better he loves you than 
me ; for you he lights candles, and for me he blows 
them out. 
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2>. Manuel. Heaven protect me ! Thte must 
indeed be supernatural ! Light produced thus in 
stantaneously ! It can be nothing human. 

Cosmo. Oho ! You 11 confess it then at last! 

D. Manuel. I'm petrified ! Almost am I dis- 
posed to retire. 

Cosmo. Thank my stars, you are a mortal 
creature, and for once in my life I have the satis- 
faction of seeing you as much frightened as myaelf. 

Da. Angela. O, yonder is the table, and 
there are papers lying on it 

CosMOu. The light is moving towards the table 

D. Manuel. Can I believe my eyes ? Am I 
in my right senses ? 

Cosmo. You see how it guides us towards 
the very thing we returned here to seek. 

Da. Angela. I may find some amusement, 
till Isabella returns, with looking over these writ- 
ings. {She takes the candle out <{fthe lanthom^ and 
puts it in a candlestick which shejinds on the table ; 
then sits dawn in a chair, with her back towards 
Don Manuel and Cosmo.) 

D. Manuel. Hold! The light is clearer now, 
and discovers to me eveiy thmg. Never in my 
life did I behold so beautiful a woman ! What am I 
to think of this? Wonders spring up around me like 
the Hydra's heads, and multiply too fest to per- 
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niit !ne even to number them. — Heavens! What 
shall I do? 

Cosmo. Madam Fairy does not seem to be in 
any hurry ; look how leisurely she is drawing her 
chair to the table ! 

D. Manuel, Nothing eaithly was ever half so 
lovely ! 

Cosmo. Very likely ! for there's nothing earth- 
ly in her composition. 

D. Manuel. The lustre of her eyes is far 
more dazzling than that of the light she bore. 

Cosmo. I suppose they serve for lamps in Lu- 
cifer's hemisphere. 

D. Manuel. Her bright hairs seem rays from 
the meridian sun. 

Cosmo. Belike she stole them from him. Your 
fiuries deal in such commodities. 

D. Manuel. I never viewed such perfect 
beauty. 

CosMo« Ah ! you would not say so if you could 
see her foot. All goblins of this nature have clo 
ven hoofs. 

D. Manuel. On my soul, she is an angel ! 

Cosmo. That's the very thing that I say too — 
an angel of darkness. — 

/). Manuel. What is she about ? What can 
she be doing with my papers ? 

CosMO. ni lay a wager she is sorting them 
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for you ; for, to give the devil his due, thb is a 
mighty pains-takmg £alry, when your service is in 
question. 

D. Manuel. Mercy upon me! how am I 
to act ? I never ielt myself a coward till now. 

Cosmo. Nay, I have had that pleasure many s 
the good time. 

D. Manuex. The sight of this lovely crea- 
ture has astonished and amazed my s^oses. — My 
feet are rivetted to earth, and my arm, unnerved, 
refuses me its service. — ^But shall I thus give way 
to such emotions? No! by heaven I will rouse 
myself, and, if this be an enchantment, I thus will 
break the spell 1 (advances suddenly, and seizes her 
by the arm.) Whatever thou art, angel, daraion, or 
woman, thou shalt not this time elude my grasp ! 

Da. Angela {<mde). Alas ! alas ! his absence 
then was only pretended ! he has outwitted me!— 

CosMO. In the name of Heaven and all the 
saints — I suppose that must be the way to talk to 
the devil — 

Da. Angela (aside). But I will still dissem- 
ble— 

Cosmo. TxjU us who thou art, and what thou 
seekest 1 

Da. Angela (in a solemn voice). Most gene- 
rous Don Manuel Enriquez, for whom an immense 
and inestimable treasure is reserved, forbear to 
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touch Trie — forbear to approach me ! — ^lest thou 
shouldst lose the high and extraordinary fortune to 
which Heaven designs to raise thee, through the 
favour df that destiny which protects thecj in con- 
formity to the decrees of its immutable law: — I 
wrote to thee this evening that thou shouldst soon 
behold me^ forciseeing this bur present meeting; 
and from the good will I bear thee, I have chosen 
the least terrific of the various forms which I have 
power to assume; Since therefore I have thus 
ifiilfiUed my promise, depart in peace; and leave 
hie here ; for the time is not yet arrived at which 
it may be permitted thee to know more concerning 
me. To-morrow thou shalt hear farther; but 
remember, that thou ntust on no account disclose 
what thou hast seen to any mortal e^lr, or thou wilt 
forfeit all thy future greatness. — Depart in peace ! 

Cosmo: O Sir ! whdt would you desire farther ? 
Will you not depart in peace, when you are told 
twice over that you niay ? 

D. Manuel {aside). As I live, I am ashamed 
bf the impression which these vain terrors have 
made tipon me ; but if they have seized my ima- 
gination, my rea^ri is persuaded of their fallacy. 
I will collect ail my resohitiori, and penetrate the 
mystery. — Lady ! for that thou art more than mor- 
tal I will not believe, — by all that is sacred thoii 
shalt not escape me till thoii haSt told me who thou 

o 
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art, by what moans thou hast entered this, chfim- 
ber, and with what intent thou earnest hither ; nor 
wUl I wait, till any futmtf period for the explanation, 
which at present I have, pQwer to force from thee, 
if thou art mortal, byhqman means, if a demon, . 
by conjurations too holy and too strong to bo re- 
sisted : for know that my valour were incapable of 
fearing thee, though thou sbouldst assume the fprm 
of Lucifer himself. — ^But thy substance is torporeal, 
and sensible to touch ; tho^ art therefore no devils 
but a woman. 

Cosmo. And thatV all one ! 

Da. Angela. Touch me not, or thy rashness 
tvlU be fatal to thee. 

Cosmo. Indeed, Sir, Mrs* Devil counsels you 
very wisely. Don^'t touch her ; for it will do you no 
good. 

D% Manuel. My sword shall decide thy na- 
ture. If thou art a spirit, no mortal weapon can 
have power to wound thee. (Drawing his sword.) 

Da. Angeia. 01 Mercy! mercy! For Hea- 
vens sake forbear, and do. not kill an unfortunate 
woman ! for such I confess myself ! — ^And if love 
be a feujt, itifli a fault which deserves a less punish- 
ment than death.— Pray drop your sword. 

D. Manuel. Tell me then who art thou ? 

Da. Angela. Am I at last compelled to de- 
clare it ? Must I relinquish all the projecU I had 
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formed? — But at least let me Vdtnyou of the dan- 
ger I shall incur if I am seen or heard by any body 
in thishouse; ^or t khi itiore than my appealance 
bespeaks me. Therefore, lest aiiy one should sur- 
prize us, let me entreat you to secure the door, and 
even the entrance of the antichamber, that the light 
rtear may hot be descried by those without; 

X>; Manuel, i^nngthe candle^ Cosmo, that 
I may fasten the doors,— Will you believe now 
that it is a woman, and hot a hobgoblin ? 

CosMoi Did not I tcU you they were all one ? 
[Ea^eunt Don Manuel and Cosmo into the anti* 
chamier.] 

Da. Angela O that I coufd escape! — But 
Isabella has locked our secret door on the other 
side.— ^How vexatious it is that I must be thus con- 
strained to tell ttie trutfi \ 

Enter Isabella Jrom the beaufet. 

Isabella. Hist! Madam, hist I — You must 
make hastie back ; your brother enquires for you. 

Da. Angela. This is fortunate indeed ! Let 
me out^ and be sure you fasten the door. — Now all 
is safe I [E^veunti 



tii 
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Re-enter Don Manuel and Cosmo. 

jD. Manuel. The doors are all secure, Mfa- 
dam; pray begin your relation. — But heyday I 
What is^become of her ? 

Cosmo. How should I know? 

D. Manuel. Perhaps she has entered the al- 
cove. Go before, and light me. 

Cosmo. O Sir! I have more manners than to 
y^elk before you. 

Z). MaKuel* I will search everywhere. — Give 
me die light, 1 say. 

Cosmo. Nay, pray Sir, take it. {Don Manuel 
takes the candle^ enters the alcove^ and presently 
returns.) 

D. Manuel. How cruel is my destiny I 

Cosmo. Well, Sir, you can't say this time that 
the spirit went out at the door. 

D. Manuel. Which way then could she go 
out ? 

Cosmo. That's more than. I can tell you ; but I 
hope you will remember that I always maintained 
she was a hobgoblin. 

D. Manuel. I will examine every corner of 
(he apartment, and even look whether there is any 
crevice in the wainscot behind the pictures, any 
trapdoor under the carpet, or any hole in the ceil- 
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Cosmo. I see nothing that looks suspicious but 
that beaufet. 

/ D. Manuel. You may see plainly through 
the glass front that there is no door there. Search 
elsewhere. 

Cosmo. I don't like to pry into other people's 
affairs. 

D. Manuel. I cannot believe that it was 
a phantom, for it was capable of fearing death. — 

Cosmo. It was likewise capable of foreseeing 
that we were to retuni at this time of night. — 

Z). Manuel. It rose like a spectre to our 
view, and the light it bore appeared fantastic ; — 
Yet to the touch it was of fleshly substance — it 
trembled with tlie fear which agitates a mortal, and 
h was susceptible even of female terrors : — ^like 
an, illusion it vanished, and like a spirit it passed 
away.-^ByHeaven,if I pursue the subject farther — ■. 
my imagination is bewildered, and I know not what 
to doubt, nor what believe. 
. Cosmo. I am sure I know what to believe well 
enough. 

D, Manuel. What? 

Cosmo. Why that it was a lady-devil; andl 
that there is nothing ^i all wonderftil in the case^j 
when women are devils all the year round, if the 
devil, for once in his life, s^iould have turned wo- 
pan, to be even with them. 
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ACT III. 

Donna Angela's antkhamber. 

Enter Don Manuel in the dark, conducted bu 
Isabella. 

Isabella. Wait for ipe in this he^ s my lady 
will come to you presently. 

[E^it^ locking the door qft^r Aer.] 

D. Manuel. A pretty kind of a4ven};ure this ! 
Has she locked the door ?— That she has. — ^Was 
pyer man so situated as I am ? On my return 
from the Escurial this morning, I found a letter 
from that fair wondqr, that enchantec^ beauty, who 
' brought me light last night, but that she might 
plunge my mind in deeper darknes?. Let me oncci 
more peruse it {Takes out a letter and reads.) " If 
*' you dare visit me this evening, repair, with your 
*' servant, to the church-yard of St: Sebastian. 
*' (A pleasant place for an assignation !) There 
" you will find two men waiting with a chair, who 
^* will conduct you farther." I obeyed the sum- 
mons, and was Ijrought^ by obscure and intricate 
paths, to a portal; dark and gloomy, where a wo- 
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man receiTed me s and leading me through many 
apcu-tments void of light, where I neither saw, nor 
iieard, nor spoke, she conducted me hither. What 
will ensue? And what have Aey^done with Cosoio? 
But I cah discern a glimmering light — it darts 
through the crevice of a door (Joqking through 
the key hole). At last, love, thou art propitious ! I 
behdd the lady. How mi^ifioent is the apartment! 
What lovely women ! And how richly habited ! 

[77/e door is thrown open, and enter Donna 
BeatricEj Isabella, and several ladies^ carry- 
ing napkins^ sweetmeats y and liqtieurs; alias they 
pass curtsey to Don Manuel. Last of all enter 
Donna Angela, magnificently dressed.] 

Da. Angela (aside to Donna Beatrice). 
Since my -brothers believe you gone, we are secure 
from all intrusion. 

Da. Beatrice (aside to Donna Angela). 
But in what character am I to appear ? 

Da. Angela (aside to Donna Beatrice), 
In that of my maid ; but afterwards you tnay re^ 
tire, and watch all that pas^. (To Don Manuel.) 
I fear. Sir, you are tired of waiting for me. 

D, Manuel. By no means, Madam; for he 
who expects the appearance of Aurora, well 
knows that shei must be preceded tyy the shadows 
of the cold and gloomv night Yet such ^ pighf 
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fis I hnve passed was not necessary to enhance tq 
my dazzled eyes the brightness of the morning which 
now breaks upon me ; — or rather, let me compare 
charms so resplendent as yours to the meridian 
sun ; for by any inferior comparison I should af- 
front the lustre of your eyes. 

Da. Angela. I am infinitely obliged to you, 
Sir, for so degant a compliment, and especially 
for so fine a string of similies ; yet I cannot myself 
perceive my own resemblance to any of the things 
to which yoq have done me the honour to compare 
me* The poets tell us of the smiles of Aurora, of 
the pearly tears of the momjng, cmd of the fiery rays 
of the sun ; now I neither smile, weep, nor scorch ; 
I am therefore nothing more than a mere mortal 
woman ; such an one, hpwever, ^ would nqt have 
pfi*ended so far against decorum as to receive a 
visit, in this mysterious manner, from any one pf 
my male fellow creatures, exceptirug yourself. 

D. Manuel. I am undoubtedly much flatteif- 
ed by such an exception ; but yet^ Madani, what- 
ever satisfactipn I may derive from the favour you 
do me, you must suffer ui? tell you, that I feel mprp 
inclined to complain of you than to thank you. 

Da. Angela. To complj^in 9f n^e? Pray on 
what grounds ? 

D. Manu:;l. Because you do not place sp 
^uch confidence in me as to tell me who you are. 
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J)a. Angela. The only request I make to 
you is, that you will never ask me that ^question, 
since it is imfM>ssible for me to give you the infor- 
mation you desire. If you have a mind to visit 
me sometimes, it must be on the express condi- 
tion that you restrain your curiosity, ancl consider 
me as a riddle not to be explained ; for I neither 
am what I appear, nor do I appear what I am, 
So long as I shall continue unknown to you, we 
ma)', Qow and then, meet and converse; but, 
should you discover farther concerning me, you 
might chance to find that I resembled one of those 
pictures, which is beautiful or ugly according to 
the light in which it is placed : in one point of 
view I might seem to merit your love, in another, 
your aversion. All I can tell you is, that you are 
perfectly mistaken in your notion, that I am the 
mistress of Don Lewis, since I give you my word 
of honour to the contrary. 

D. Manuel. But why then. Madam, were 
you so solicitous to escape his pursuit ? 

Da. Angela. Perhaps my rank may be such, 
that I might fear some injury to my reputation, if 
Don Lewis should have recognized me in a disguise 
inferior to my quality. 

D. Manuel. Will you not at least tell me 
how you have gained access to the hojuse in which 
I lod^? 
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Da. Angela. Neither is it yet time to dis-. 
plose that secret to you* 

Da* Beatrice (asids). It is time now for tne 
to play my part. {Advancing.) The sweetiBeats 
and the iced liqueurs are ready, my lady j will your 
Excellency be pleased to— (The ladies with the 
refreshments comejbrward). 

Da. Angela* Was there ever such a simple- 
ton ? Impertinent girl ! how dare you call me 
Excellency ? Have you already forgotten my orders, 
when I told you expressly that I did not desire to 
impose upon Don Manutel any belief that I bore so 
high a title ? 

Da. BEATRICE, I did not intend it, indeed, 
my lady, 

D. Manuel (aside). So ! in one point at 
least they have let the cat out of the bag. — Aye ! 
it must be so ; she is a woman of the most illus- 
trious quality. — And as for her visits to my apart- 
ment, her gold has purchased her admi^ion there. 

jD. John (calling from without). Open the 
floor, Isabella! (JU start.) 

Da. Angela. Ah ! what do I hear? 

Isabella. I shall expire i 

Da. Beatrice. I am petrified ! 

D. Manuel. Is Foitune, then, not yet weary 
pf persecuting me ? 
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Da. Angela. Sir, it is my father w|io is at 
the door. 

D. Manuel. What would you have me do ? 

Da. Angela. There is no other way for me 
but to hide you till he is gone. Isabella, conduct 
|liis gentleman privately to that distant apartment 
which you know of. — You understand mc ? 

Isabella. Perfectly, — Come, Sir. 

D' John {without). Wl^y don't you let me in r 

p. Manuel. Heaven protect me ! for honour 
and life appear equally at stake. 

{Exit with Isabella.] 

p. John (without), 1 will force the door if you 
jceep me waiting here much longer. 

Da, J^NGELA. Dp you too, Beatrice, retire; he 
fnust not find you here, [Eait Donna Beatrice, 
Dfmna Angela opens the door.] What can you 
want in my chamber, Brother, that you come here 
to disturb me at thi3 time of night ? 

Enter Don John. 

D. John. Bless me ! Angela, What is the 
reason that I see you thus magnificently drest ? 

Da. Angela. I tliought the deep mourning 
I had worn so long only served to nourish my 
^lancholy ; so, as I yfds qi^ite alope this evening, 
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I had a mind to put on some of my gayer clothes, 
to try if it would raise my spirits a little. 

D. John. Aye ! fine clothes are generally a 
remedy for the sorrows of a woman. Since you 
had so excellent a consolation in your wardrobe, I 
might have spared myself the trouble of coming to 
chat with you a little, to entertain you. 

Da. Angela. Nay, do not be displeased, 
Brother, at my folly in tlius adorning myself You 
know it can be of no consequence what coloured 
gown I wear^ when nobody is to see me. 

JP. John. Tell me, is Beatrice gone home? 

Da. Angela. Yes; her father had sense 
enough at la&t to discover the absurdity of his 
resentment against her ; so he sent for her back 
again, and all is made up. 

D. John, That was what I wanted to know. 
Perhaps if \ walk under her window she will look 
out to me ; this is the usual hour of our confer- 
ences. — Good bye to you, Sister ; but do, for Hea- 
ven's sake, pull off that gaudy dress ; for you know 
it is highly improper in you tawear it. [^Exit."] 

Da, Angela. Good night. Brother. — Any 
thing to be rid of you. [Enter Beatrice.] Lock 
the dopr after him, Beatrice. 

Da. Beatrice. We have got very happily out 
of that scrape. — So, Don John is gone in quest of 
me. — 
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Da. Angela. We had better retire into the 
inner chamber till the house is quiet, lest our 
voices should be heard. 1 have sent Don Manuel 
to his own apartment ; he will never find out where 
he is, in the dark, and we may have him here 
again, as soon as my brother is fairly off. 

Da. Beatrice. If you succeed in the adven- 
tures of this nighty you will deserve to be called a 
fairy, in good earnest* 



Don Manuel's apartment. 

Enter, in the dark, Don Manuel and Isabella 
from the beatifet* 

Isabella. You must stay for a little while in 
this private chamber ; but take care you make no 
noise, lest any one should hear you, 

D. Manuel. I will be n^otionless^ 

Isabella (aside). I wish my fears may leave 
me sense enough to fasten the beaufet rightly* 

[Esit.] 

D. Manuel. To what a variety of risks does 
he expose himself, who blindly follows unknown 
guides, and trusts himself in houses where he is a 
total stranger ! I know not what to tliink of this 
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mansion, except that it is at a great distance frotii 
Don John's, and that its owner is so noble as to 
bear the title of Excellency. — But what is coming 
now ? — Methinks I hear a door opened on the op- 
posite side* — It is so { and somebody enters the 
room* 



Entef Cosmo; 

Cosmo. I thank the fates t may come into thi^ 
chamber to-night without bemg frightened, for all 
it is in the dark J for since my lord the hobgoblin 
is employed in running away with my master, he 
can't have any business with tne.—{Run^ against 
Don Manuel,) O but he may though ! — Whc^ 
are you ? What do you want ? 

Z). Manuel. Whoever thou raayst be, be 
silent, or thou dyest 

Cosmo. Nay, if that's the? ca^e, t will be nS 
silent as a poor relation at a rich mail's table. 

D. Manuel (aside). Thi3 must be on^* of the 
servants of the family, who has entered this rt^om' 
by chance. I will try to find out from him where! 
I am. — ^Tell me, what house is this, and who is its 
master ? Speak low, 

Cosmo (whispering). Sir, the house and its 
master all belong to Satan himself; for there is n 
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lady living here called the Fairy Lady; who is, as 
it were^ the very devil incarnate. 

i>. Manuel. Ha !— And who art thou ? 

Cosmo. Vm a kind' of serving man, an^t please* 
your honour; and T live here; and Tm bewitched • 

D; Manuel. But who is thy master? 

Cosmo. O Sir! my master is a madman, a 
blockhead, a lunatic, a numpscull, a zany; and 
he's in love with that same devil of a lady. 

D. Manuel. And what is his name? 

GosMo. Don Mtauel Enriquez. 

D. Manuel. Heaven and earth ! 

Cosmo. And I am called Cosmo Catiboratos^ 

D. Manuel. Cosmo ! Can it be thou ? How 
cam^t thou hither ? Dost thou not know thy mas- 
ter? TeH me, didst thou follow my chair ? And 
didst thou enter privately to hide thyself with me 
in this chamber? 

Cosmo. Bless my heart ! What can this mean ? 
I am sure, Sir, I never thought to have found you 
here. Did not you go boldly all alone with the 
people who came to the church-yard to fetch you ? 
How came you back again so soon, then ? And 
how could you get into this room, when I'm cer* 
tain the key ha^ never b^en out of my pocket ? 

D. Manuel. Why what room is this ? 

Cosmo. Lack-a-day, Sir ! your own, to be sure ; 
unless indeed I ought more properly to say the 
devil's. 
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D, Manuel. Now on my life, kijave, thoii 
mockest me ; for but a moment since I was in a 
house at an immense distance from Don John's, 
and in no respect resembling it. 

Cosmo* Very likely you might be, by witch- 
craft, Sir ; but for all that,. I tell you the veiy sim- 
ple truth 4 

D. Manuel* Would you persuade me out of 
my senses ? 

CosMOi Nay, you may very easily convince 
yourself You need only step out into the anli- 
chamber, and you cannot mbs of knowmg every 
inch of your way. 

D. Manuel. You say well;.! will go and 
examine every thing, and be certain where I am. 
[Exit into the antichamberi'] 

Cosmo* O, Sir ! Where shall we find a clud 
to this labyrinth of wonders ? 

Enter IsABELLA^rom the beatifei. 

Isabella. Hist, Sir! hist! 
Cosmo. Worse and worse! This must^be A 
snake, by its hissing. 

Isabella. My lord is retired to rest; 
Cosmo. What lord can that be ? 

i,nter Don Manuel. 
Z). Manuel {not advancing from the door): 
It is my chamber most yndoubtedly. 
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Isabella. Is it you ? 

Cosmo. Yes(, it's L 
IsABKLLA. Come with me theri. 

Z). iVlANUELi Cosmo was in the right* 

Isabella. Dont be afraid; I shall lead yoii 
into no danger. 

Cos MO. O ! the hobgoblin has got me ! 
[Isabella takes Cosmo by the /fand^ and exeunt 
by the beaufet,} 

D. Manuel {cowing forward). Can you form 
no Idea, Cosmo, how I can have been thus deceiv- 
ed? — ^Why don't you answer me?— ^Was there 
ever so foolish a fellow ? — Cosmo ! Cosmo ! — 
Mercy upon me! I touch nothing but the walL— 
Was he not here this momentj taHcirtg with me? — 
Whither, then, can he have been conveyed away 
thus quickly ? — 1 am certain he was here. — I believe 
I shall lose my senses in good earnest. — It is clear, 
however, that this room must have some other en- 
trance. — If I could but penetrate that secret — It 
shall be so ; I will hide myself in the alcove, and 
not stir forth, till some circumstance shall occur, 
which may lead to the discovery of my lovely fairy. 

\Emt into the alcove.l 
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Donna Angela's apartmmt. 

Enter all the ladies as before, bearing lights and 
refreshments and after them Donna Angela 
and Donna Beatrice. 

Da. Angela. Now if Isabella will but make 
haste and bring him, we may have plenty of time 
for our collation ; for I dare say my brother ^vill 
spend half the night under your window, breaking 
his heart because yon won't look out, and give him 
a few kind words. 

Da. Beatrice. This is certainly the strangest 
scheme! 

Da. Angela. Are they not coming yet ? 

One of the ladies. I think I hear tlieir steps. 

jE«/er Isabella, leading in Cosmo by the hand. 

CosMO. Unhappy me ! Where will they carry 
me ? — ^But what do I see ? so many fine ladies 
wailing to receive me ? What sort of adventure will 
this turn out ? To be sure I can't be Cosmo now — 
What if I should be changed into Amadis of Gaul ? 
Or perhaps I may be Don Belianis of Greece- 
Is abella. I have brought him (starting) — 
But heyday ! What have I here ? . 

Cosmo. What, are you frightc'ned too, mistress? 
I'm sure my heart's in my moutli. 
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Da. Angj:la. What is the meaning of this, 
Isabella? 

Isabella* Why, Madam j I protest I never 
thought of finding any body but Don Manuel in 
tlie room, where I had left him all alone ; but I see 
I have made a sad mistake, and brought you the 
servant, instead of the master. 

Z)a* Beatrice. Your Careles^nes is inexcusa* 
ble. 

IsAB^ELLA• Consider, Madam, it xi'as quite dark. 

Da. Angela* Alas ! alas i the whde \\iU be 
no\v discovered ! 

Da. Beatrice* Don't let us be so soon dis- 
coursed ; we may still cany on the trick. — Cosmo ! 

Cosmo (standing at a distance^ and tremblmg)^ 
My lady ! 

Da^ Beatrice* Come a little nearer to us^ 
Cosmo. 

CosMOi Tm very well where 1 am, thank you^ 
my lady* 

Da^ Angela. Come hithei", don't be afraid. 

CojSMO* O ! I'm not afraid, my lady; I am too 
valiant for thati 

Da. Angela* Why do you stand so faroff^ 
then? 

Cosmo. Nay, if you put me on my mettle — 
(advancing a few steps) You see now I'm not afraid 
— it was only respects — ^After all, I don't think one 

H 9 
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y^"*Tieed mind Lucifer himself, when he appears in the 
shape of a woman. — How can I tell indeed but 
that I mt y have seen hiin in it already^ manj's the 
good time and often, only I did not ftnd him out for 
hit hoops and his laidingales ? To be sure^ nobody 
but the dt ii himself could have invented those 
same fardingales ; jand I must say that he and his^ 
imps are all mightily set off by them. 

Da. Angela, Recollect yourself a little, and 
take some sweetmeats, and drink a glass of wine ; 
for people are always thiifsty, when they are much 
alarmed. 

Cosmo. I*m not thirsty at all, indeed, my lady. 

Da. Beatrice. Come, remember that you 
will have at least two hundred leagues to travel, be- 
fore you get home again. 

Cosmo. A pleasant heatfing J {a noise zritkin.) 

Da. Angela. Did not I hearj somebody call? 

Da. Beatrice. I think so« 

Isabella. Who can it be, now ? 

Da. Angela. How unfortunate I am f 

D. Lewis (within). Isabella! 

Da. Beatrice. Heaven preserve us ! 

D. Lewis (within). Open the door! 

Da. Angela. Must I always have a brothei* 
at hand to torment me ? 

Isabella. How ^aU we save ourselves ? 
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Da. Beatrice. I fly to the hiding place. 

[JExit into the inner rooniJ\ 

Cosmo. I suppose this must be the true and 
lawful hobjoblin his own self. 

LsAiiELLA. Do you come with me. 

Cosmo. I come ! 
[Exeunt Isabella andCo^uo by the door through 

which they entered. Donna Angela opens th^ 

other door-] 

Enter Don Lewis. 

Da. Angela. What do you want in my apart- 
ment? 

/)• Lewis. My troubles render me too rest- 
less to stay in my own. (Aside.) I know Beatrice 
is still in the house, for I saw the chair standing 
behind a curtain; and my brother is not in his 
chamber. 

Da. Angela. But what is it you want here? 

D. Lewis. You know my room is under this ; 
and I thought I heard footsteps over my head ; so I 
only came up to undeceive myself, by seeing that you 
had nobody with you — (Opens the door and discovers 
Donna Beatrice.) How, Beatrice ! are you here ? 

Enter Donna Beatrice. 

Da. Beatrice. I am here, indeed ; — for — 
I found my father — I found him still angry with 
jn6 — and so I — I was obliged to return. 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 



1091 THE FAIRY LADY, 

Z), Lewis. You both seem much confused — 
Heyday ! What have we here ? plates, and glasses, 
and sweetmeats — 

Da. An g e l a. And what is it to you what wo- 
men have_ for their supper when they are by tliem- 
selves ? (Isabella makes a noise behind^ in remw^- 
\ng the beaufet,) 

D. Lewis. What noise is that } 
Da. Angela (aside). I shall expire. 
D. Lewis. On my life there is more in this 
business than I thought. — It cannot be my brother, 
who hides himself from me in that dark passage. — 
Hell and furies ! while I sought the satisfaction of 
my jealousy, am I doomed to find the ruin of my 
honoui ? (Takes a light, and rushes into the passage.). 
Da. Angela, Ah Beatrice! \ am lost if he 
finds him ! 

Da. Beatrice. We are safe, if Isabella has 

but lodged him in his master's chamber ; for Dop 

L,ewis will never discover the secret of the beaufet. 

Da. Angela. But what if Isabella, in her 

^ight, should forget to fasten it } 

Da. Beatrice, You must then have recourse 
^o flight. 

Da. Angela. I will even go and ask of your 
father that protection which I have afforded you, 
I ani sure I can never stand in greater need of it 

[Exeunt.^ 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 



THE FAIIIY LADY. 103 

Don Manuel's Apartment. 

Enter Isabella and Cosmo Jrom the beaufet. 

Isabella. Go in there, quick ! \Exit.'\ 

D. Manuel {coming forward from the al- 
cove). Once more I hear something stirring in the 
chamber. (The beaufet being only half chsedy Dmi 
Lewis appears behind it with a light,) 

D. Lewis. I am sure I had a glimpse of a hu- 
man figure. 

Cosmo. Lack a day ! here's a light coming. I 
don't like the looks of this adventure. I believe I 
had better creep under the table. (Goes under the 
table.) 

D. Lewis. How comes this door tQ have been 
unclosed ? 

Enter Don Lewis. 

D. Manuel. Who comes here ? 

D. Lewis. Don Manuel! 

Z>. Manuel. Don Lewis ! What means this ? 
(Aside.) The affair seema more confused than ever. 

D. Lewis. Traitor! perfidious guest ! unwor- 
thy the name of a gentleman ! since thou canst 
thus ungratefully requite the friendship and hospi- 
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tality of him who has received thee beneath his roof, 
by base attempts upon the honour of his family, 
draw, and defend thyself! Yet hope not to escape 
the chastisement thy crimes deserve 1 

D. Manuel. I draw, and will defend myself; 
yet gladly would I first know of what I am ac- 
cused ; for such is my astonishment at the oppro- 
brious language in which you have accosted me, 
that, without farther explanation, I must either 
[Suppose you to have lost your senses, or myself 
to be deprived of mine. 

D, Lewis. This is no time for parley. 

D. Manuel. I only request you to declare 
your meaning; sbce it may then be in my power 
to satisfy you. 

jD. Lewis. And of what satisfaction do you 
talk ? When you have had access by yon concealed 
door to the chamber of that perfidious woman — 
Can such an injury admit of satisfaction? 

D, Manual, I will readily open my bosom 
to your sword, Don Lewis, if I ever knew or 
imagined there was ^y door in that place, or com- 
munication with any other apartment. 

D. Lewis, Then why do I find thee shut up 
here, alone, and without light? 

Z). Manuel {aside). What shall I say to him ? 
1 — I was waiting for my servant 

P, Lewis. When I saw thee hiding thyself 
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from me, wouldst thou have me disbelieve the evi- 
dence of my eyes ? 

D. Manuel, Yes ; for of all the senses the 
sight is the most liable to be deluded. 

D. Lewis. And if my eyes were felse, am I to 
suppose that my ears deceived me likewise ? 

D. Manuel. No less. 

jD. Lewis. Then all were false, and thou, 
thou only true ! Thy word alone is to be credited, 
and thou — 

Z). Manuel. Hold, Don Lewis! nor urge 
toofiirmy patience. I must not hear what thou 
wouldst rashly utter ; nor should I have borne so 
much from thee already, but that I respect the laws 
of iiiendsliip and hospitality. But since in thy 
blind fury, thou wilt receive no answer but from 
my sword, let our quarrel be decided in a manner 
which befits our mutual character. Here I place 
the light, that tiie advantage may be parted equally 
between us ; and that we may be secure from inter- 
ruption, do thou make fast the door which gave 
thee entrance, wjiile I lock the other, and throw 
the key on the floor, that whichever of us shall 
prove the survivor may take it up and immediately 
escape. {Locks the door, and throws dawn the 
key.) 

D. Lewis. I will place the table agaiqat thb 
Ibeaufet, lest any one should attempt to remove it 
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from the other side. (Lifts the tabk^ and discova^ 
Cosmo.) 

Cosmo. So ! the plot is out. 

D. Lewis. Whom have we here ? 

CosBio. Nobody. 

/). Manuel. How vexatious is this accident ! 

D. Lewis. Tell me, Don Manuel, is not this 
the servant for whom you were pleased to say you 
waited? 

D. Manuel. It is no longer time for ques 
tions and replies. It suffices me to know that I 
have justice on my side. Think of nne, therefore, 
as you chuse ; for the sword once drawn, victory 
or death alone can terminate the contest. 

2). Lewis. Come on, then ! — ^Why do you 
not advance ? Is there any thing else to be waited 
for? 

D. Manuel. You wrong me much, if you 
harbour any such suspicion of me. I was consi- 
dering how I should dispose of my servant; for, 
if I turn him out of the chamber, he may alarm the 
fiamily, and we shall be interrupted ; yet I cannot 
retain him here, lest it should appear that I fought 
with advantage ; since, if he saw mc in danger, he 
would naturally place himself at my side. 

Cosmo. Who ? I, Sir ? Not I indeed. Sir. 

D. Lewis, There is a door to the alcove; 
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you may shut him up there, and we shall agaia 
be on equal terms. 

D. Manuel, You advise well 

Cosmo. Good lack! Good lack! that you 
should take all this trouble about me ! If you 
wanted to make me fight, indeed, it might be no 
more than was needful ; but to make me let it 
alone, in good truth you might spare yourselves the 
pains, {Don Manuel locks him up in the aU 
cove.) 

jD. Manuel. Now we are alone, 

D. Lewis. Now then, have at you ! {They 

D. Manuel, I never met with a better swords* 
man. 

/?, Lewis, I never encoimtered a stronger 
arm. (Don Lewis's srcord is broken.) Don Ma^ 
nuel, I am without arms ; my sword is broken. 

D. Manuel. That is an accidental misfor- 
tune, and no impeachment of your valour. — Go, 
3eek anotlier weapon. 

D. Lewis. You arc no less courteous than 
brave. {Aside.) Fortune ! what am I to do in 
this emergency ? He robs me of my honour, j^t 
nobly gives ipe Ihe life which I have no longer 
means to defend. — What is the return I owe him ? 
I wRl seek some pretext to gain time for delibera- 
tioq. 
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D. Manuel. Why do you delay to fetch a 
sword ? 

D. Lewis. I go for it — Await me here, for I 
shall soon return. 

D. Manuel. Whether it be soon or late, you 
shall find ine in this spot. 

D. Lewis. Adieu, Don Manuel ! 

[Unlocks the door^ and exit.l 

D. Manuel. Adieu ! — ^I will lock the door 
after him, lest in the interim any other person should 
intrude. — (Locks the door^ and takes out the key.) 
What confused ideas crowd upon my mindJ I 
always thought there must be some private door by 
which she entered ; and 1 was sUre she was Don 
Lewis's mistress ; — ^and now the event has proved 
that I was right in both these suppositions. — But 
when are we deceived, if we expect the worst ? 

Cosmo (within). O dear, Sir ! for the love of 
Heaven pray let me out^ now you are all alont ; 
for I am dying with fear that the hobgoblin will 
come to me here in this dark hole where you have 
shut me up, and carry me off in his clutches. 

D, Manuel. I will let thee out ; for my own 
thoughts are so painful to me, that I shall be glad 
to have them interrupted even by thy fooleries. 
(^Don Manuel takes the candle^ unlocks the door 
qfthe alcove^ and enters it ; the door of the cham- 
ber is at that moment opened by Don John, mth 
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his master key, who pushes in Donna Angela, and 
himself remains at the door.) 

D. JoHX- I tell thee, thou shalt remain a pri- 
soner here J nor will I suffer thee to enter thy own 
apartment, till I ^hall first have alone repaired thi- 
ther, and informed myself from thy woman, without 
intenniption from thee, what cause could have led 
thee at this tinie of night into the street — {aside.) 
In case Don Manuel should come home, I will 
place a servant without, to request him, in my 
name, not to enter this chamber till my return. 

[ETit.l 

Da. Angela. Ah me ! wretch that I am ! 
my misfortunes succeed each other so quickly, that 
I see no hope of escape ! 

Enter Don Manuel and Cos^io. 

Cosmo. Do pray, Sir, make haste out ! 

D. Manuel. What can vou be afraid of now? 

Cosmo. Why, Sir, I know very well tliat that 
woman was the devil ; and I dare say she has not 
done with tis yet; you will see, we shall have her 
here again, before th^ night is over. 

D. Manuel. Well, but when the mystery is 
already so far cleared up, when we know that tliis 
chamber has two doors, that one of them is locked 
aiid that the other has the table bet against it, by 
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H'hat entrance do you suppose she is to find her m ay 
in now ? 

Cosmo. By any one she may chuse to make* 

/). Ma N u E L* What a foolish fellow thou must 
be I 

Cosmo (seeing Donna Angela). Mercy upon 
me ! there it is ! 

D. Manuel* What is there? 

Cosmo* 'fhe devil, Sir, saving your presence* 

D. Manuel. Woman, .what art thou? art 
thou not some shadow or illu3ion of tlie senses, sent 
hither for my destruction ? How has it been possi- 
ble for thee to enter now ? 

D Angela* Alas, Don Manuel ! my conceal- 
ment is now at an end ! My life is forfeit, unlesg 
your generosity shall preserve it. Listen to me, 
and I will tell you every thing* 

D* Manuel. My attention is rivetted to 
your discourse* 

Da. Angela. Ah me! what woman butmj^- 
self had ever her secresy to accuse as the source 
of her misfortunes? Had I pursued a conduct less 
mysterious, I had never been reduced to this extre- 
mity ! Had you known that I was the sister of Don 
John and Don Lewis — 

D. Manuel. Their sister! Can it be possi* 
ble ? I never heard Don John speak but of one 
sister, and she was married and settled at a distance 
from the capital* 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 



THE FAIRV LADY. Ill 

Da. Angela. She was i but now she stands 
before you, a widow in her earliest years. 

/>. Manuel. And are you then, Madam — - 
Da. Angela. I am the person whom you 
delivered from the pursuit of Don Lewis, and who 
has since, by such various ways, excited your cu- 
riosit}- and wonder. But I may not have time now 
for a fiiUer explanation ; only rest assured, that, 
excepting in my correspondence with yourself, I 
have never, in the slightest instance, deviated from 
the conduct becoming a woman of my birth and sta* 
tion. Just now, when the fury of Don Lewis again 
terrified me, and I would have flown for refuge to 
the house of a noble friend, I was met in tlie 
street by Don John ; he had seen me issuQ from 
his iiouse, and refused to let me pass till I had 
declared to hirn my name. It was impossible to 
conceal myself. — He seized me, and believhig you 
abroad, he brought me hitlier, and left me as a 
prisoner, till he should have informed himself fur- 
ther of the cause of my flight, which my ten'or 
deprived me of all power to excuse. But my fears 
are calmed, Don Manuel, since I behold you. It 
is for your sake that I am exposed to the dangers 
which I too justly dread from my incensed bro- 
thers. They think I have dishonoured them ; but 
you know my innocence. If Lhave been guilty of 
any indiscretion, may I not hope to be excused by 
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you, when my first motive was the gratitude I 6w* 
ed you, and wiien, since I liave better known yout 
merits, I have found myself still less able to resist 
the dictates of a sentiment* which only the extremi- 
ty to which I am reduced could impel me to con* 
fcss ? Pity my tears, Don Manuel, protect me, and 
save me ! 

Z). Manuel (aside). Heavens ! What am I 
to do in circumstances so strange and unexpected ? 
If I stand forth in her defence, may not Don John 
proclaim me to the world as a traitor, who has base- 
ly repaid his hospitality by the seduction of his sis- 
ter ? — If, for my own justification, 1 accuse her, 
by betraying her honour, I forfeit my own nwre 
justly • — If I protect her firom her brothers I am a 
false friend ! — if I deliver her to them — Can I bear 
the thought of thus requiting her love ? — so gene- 
rous a love ? — and from such a woman ? — No I 
that were impossible ! (to Dmma Angela.) Fear 
nothing. Madam ! — I am a gentleman, and you have 
thrown yourself on my protection. 

D. Lewis (at the door). Don Manuel I 

Cosmo. Somebody calls. Sir. 

D. Manuel. It is Don Le^\'is, returning 
with the sword. Admit him. 

Da. Angela. Ah me ! it is my brother ! 

D. Manuel. Entertain no apprehensions; 
tills arm shall defend you. Only stand back a 
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little. {Donna Ang eIla retires behind Dan Man-* 
U£i» and Cosmo unlocks the doort) 



Enter l)on Lewis. 

i)i Lewis. I retam— (sees Donna Angela^ 
But what do I behold ? Ah traitiess I — (drawing hii 
sword.) 

D, Manuel. Sheathe your sword again, Don 
Lewis. Into this chamber, where 1 have staid 
awaiting your return, this lady entered, by what 
means I saw not. She is your sister, as she has 
now informed me ; for, on Ae word of a gentleman,. 
I knew it not before ; since we may see and con* 
verse wth many persons, yet be ignorant who they 
are* But whoever she may be, at the hazard of 
my life and soul I wUl conduct her to some place 
of safety ; which done, I will return to renew our 
interrupted conflict* Therefore impede not iriy 
passage ; but, as I permitted you to quit the cham- 
ber to fetch your' sword, let me g6 forth to dis- , 
charge the duty which I owe to my honour. 

Z>. Lewis. I went indeed, Don Manuel, to 
fetch my sword ; but it was only that I might cas^ 
it at your feet, in acknowledgtnent of your generous 
conduct. You now give me, however, Cause for a 
second quarrel, which mu»t be decided before wc 

I 
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can proceed fertber. This lady is my sister ; and 
in my sight shall no man lead her forth froiQ this 
house, but as his bride- On that condition, pas- 
sage is free to you ; oix any other, to the last drop 
of my blood, I will withstand it. 

D. Manuel. And could the guest — ^thc 
plightcjd friend of Don John, be capable of any con- 
duct injurious to the honour of his family ? No, 
Don Lewis! learn to know me better 5 while, not 
influenced by your threats, b it by every motive 
which a man of honour ought most to revere, I 
here offer my hand to your sister, and shall deem 
myself most happy if she will deign to accept it. 
(Gives his hand to Darma Angela.) 

Enter Dan John, and afterwards Donna Bea- 
trice. 

jD. John. Excuse me if my surprize at hear- 
ing voices, in a room where I imagined I had left 
my sister by herself, has detained me for a few 
moments at the door, and given me the opportunity 
of hearing your discourse. I can no longer conceal 
the joy it has occasioned me.-^Don Manuel, my 
sbter is yours. You are now my brother by alli- 
ance, as you have ever been by affection; norb 
there a man in Spain whom I should feel so proud 
to call by such a title. 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 



Da, Beatrice. Nor am I so little interested 
in the concerns of Donna Angela, but that I may 
also be permitted to express my satisfaction at 
this events 

D. John. Beatrice, do I again behold you in 
my house ? 

Da. BEAtRiCE. I never quitted it; but you 
shall presently have every thing explained to you^ 

D. JoHK. If you can rejoice in the happiness 
of others, do not, I entreat you, defer the compter 
tion of mine^ 

CosHo« So ! Thank Heaven all is out now^ 
and we know who the Fairy is at last And so, 
gentlemen, I hope youll allow that I was not out 
of my senses, as you all chose to suppose me^ when 
I told you I had seen her« 

D. Manuel- If you are in thetn now, you 
may marry Isabella for your pains^ 

CosMO. That would rather be a proof that I 
had lost them outright. Besides, Sir, I can't, just 
at present 

D* Manuel. Why not? 

Cosmo. Because it would be throwing away the 
time which I ought to employ in paying my respects 
to these good gentlemen and ladies, who have lis- 
tened to us so patiently j and in begging their par- 
don, in our own name and our author's, for all the 
feults which, according to their judgment, we may 
to-night have had the misfortune to commit. 

I S 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 



Alexander Farnese, Prince of Parma. 

Don CiESAR, hb Secretary. 

Don Arias. 

Don Felix de Castiloi. 

Lazaro, Don Caesar's Servant. 

Donna Anna de Castiloi, Sister of Don Fsux. 
Elvira, Donna Anna's Maid. 



Scene^ Parma. 
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ACT I. 

An apartment in the Prince's palace. 
Enter the Pbince and Don Aeias, 

Prince* 
I SAW her alight from her carriage, Don Arias ; 
she came to visit my sister ; and though her beauty 
'was Iways incomparable, yet then, methough^ 
new graces played around her, and her eyes spar- 
kled witli redoubled! lustre, I gazed on her, till, 
like one who has too long looked upon the sun, 
my sight was dazzled with the view, and almost lost 
the power of distinguishing interior objects. Nay, 
in thought she is present to me still ; imagination 
busily retraces every feature, and places before 
me lier bright image* — I know not, Don Arias, 
whi^tb^r it be love with which she has inspirecl 
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me ; and yet much I fear that these symptoms can 
denote no other, disease. 

D, Arias. But had you never seen Donna An- 
na before ? 

Pr I NT c E . Several times. 

D. Akias. Then what, to-day, can have effect- 
ed such a change in your sentiments towards her ? 

Prince. Tliat is a question which sounds like 
a very wise one; and yet it shews but little know- 
ledge of human nature. Do not our sentiments on 
every subject undiergo changes equally sudden ? 
Do not we often love to-day that which we hated 
yesterday, and adore that which we shall detest to- 
morrow, and yet be unable to assign any adequate 
reason ? Every thing earthly is in its own nature 
mutable ; and no variation ought to surprize a man 
who rightly considers the objects which surround 
him. I know not why I had never before beheld 
her with so much admiration ; — perhaps 1 was this 
morning less blind than usual — or she looked more 
charming. But be that as it may, I am determined 
henceforward to devote myself to her service, and 
I will entrust the secret of my passion to no one 
but yourself. 

D. Arias. Your Highness does me infinite 
honour by reposing such a confidence in me ; yet 
I must own that there are two circumstances which 
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appear to me very extraordinary. One is to hear 
you talk so tenderly of love. — 

Prince. Do you suppose then that princes 
are formed in different moulds from other men, 
and are! exempted frbm the passions attendant on 
human nature ? They ought not, indeed, to be too 
easily led away by their inclinations, nor should 
the great and important cares which occupy their 
minds leave room for the intrusion of every idle 
fancy; yet, believe me, the greatest hero need 
esteem it no dishonour to have been, once in his 
life, susceptible of love. I think it was the saying 
of some philosopher, ^^ I would neither have a man 
** so stupid as never to have be^n in love at all, 
^^ nor so mad as to fall in love a second time." 

p. Arias. Well, Sir, I am ready to pay all 
due deference to the reasonableness pf your pas- 
sion ; but still, allow me to confess to you the other 
subject of my surprize ; it is, that I should be the 
person to whom you deign to entrust the secret. 
Don Caesar, your secretary, is my most intimate 
friend ; and I cannot but fancy I encroach upon 
his privileges, if I accept the confidence which 
appears to be more justly due to him. Call him, 
Sir, and acquaint him with your love. You well 
know how worthy he is to be admitted to a partici- 
pation in every affair in which your interests are 
|:oncerned; and the more highly I esteem the 
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hoQOor which you would confer on me, the less 
am I inclined to supplant him in your favour, or 
to profit by the loss which my friend might sus- 
tain. 

Prince. If you are Caesar's friend, Don 
Arias, I do him no injury by honouring you. My 
regard for him is the same as it has always been. 
Our attachment to each other began when we 
were boys ; and since he has been with me as my 
■ secretary, my heart has ever hitherto been open 
to him on all subjects, as to the man on whose 
fidelity and discretion I cquld the nK>st implicitly 
Te]y. But, for this little while past, I know not 
what the devil has ailed him ; he has paid no at- 
tention to the duties of his office j he has neglected 
the most important dispatches; when I have 
spoken tp him, be has stood as if he was stupified> 
or given me some answer wholly foreign to tlie 
purpose; and when he has begun to say any 
thing to me, he has stopped short in the middle 
of a sentence, and left me to guess what the end 
of it wa3 to be. It is this strange alteration in him- 
self which has interrupted my intimacy with him ; 
but, as I know you are more in his confidence than 
anybody else, I wish you would try, both for my 
sake and his own, to discover what it is which has 
thus strangely dbordered him. If he has any secret 
C^Vts^ pf discontent, you ipay tell him that every 
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thing I possess is at his disposal ; that my princi- 
pality itself is subject to him ; that, in short, my 
only motive for wishing to be acquainted with the oc- 
casion of his trouble is, that I may be enabled either 
to redress it, or to share it with him. 

D. Arias. This generosity is worthy of your- 
self, and of the illustrious nume you bear 



Enter Lazaro. 

Lazaro. I cant find my master high xiot 
low. — But that's just like my usual fortune ! If I 
had any bad news for him, now, I should meet 
with him directly, and get a box on tlie ear for my 
reward; but as I am carrying him a letter, wWcli, 
I know, will gain me a purse of gold, I may lay 
my account in not overtaking him all day. I'll 
search every place, however, if I enter — 

Prince. Whom have we here ? 

Lazaro. Ha! yonder s the Prince! — I must 
hide my letter, and mum ! 

Prince. Do you know what fellow that is, 
Don Arias ? - 

D. Arias. He is Don Caesar's servant. I 
suppose he came this way by chance ; and now he 
sees your Highness he is about to retire. 

Prince. Call him hither^ who knows but 
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that we !iw^ be able to collect from him the Catis^ 
of his master's melancholy ? 
D. Arias. Very probably. — Here ! Lazaro ? 
l»AZARo. Do you want me ? 
D. Arias* His highness calls you# 
Prince. Come hither, friend* 
Lazaro. O, Sir! Your Highness does me 
too much honour. I am sure, Sir, if I may be 
allowed the felicity of kissing your Highness'd 
feet, I shall kiss nothing but shoe4eather for this 
month to come, in remembrance of my good for- 
tune. I made bold to come hither, Sir, I hope 
'tis no offence to your Highness, to look for Don 
Caesar. 

D. Arias. You find. Sir, he is a droll fellow* 

Prince. Art thou Don Caesar's servant ? 

Lazaro. Sir, I am proud to say, such is my 

quality ; in virtue of which I may be entitled to 

consider myself as the third greatest man in this 

principality. 

Prince. And how canst thou make that out ? 
Lazaro. Why, Sir, Don Casaris your High- 
ness's friend and counsellor, and I am Don 
Caesar s j so we three form a triumvu-ate, and go- 
vern the state — Alexander, Caesar, and I. 

Prince. I know thee now, and understand 
thy character. 
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Lazabo. That's as much as to give me license 
to depart. 

Prince. How so ? 

Lazaro. Because, if your Highness knOMS 
me, you must know that I am not worth the keep- 
ing; and therefore, the sooner you get rid of me, 
the better. 

. Prince. I like thy humour well enough for a 
time, but I am soon wearied of jests to which 
there is no intermission ; for he who is always 
playing the fool, is unfit for any thing serious. I 
meant to have enquired of thee the cause of Don 
Caesar's melancholy, which I have for some time 
observed with infinite concern. I thought it pos- 
sible tliat thou mightest have been able to explain 
it to me ; but it is not likely he should have en- 
trusted any secret to a buffoon like thee. 

Lazaro. Why, Sir, your Highness is much in 
the right, as to the matter of that, if you think Don 
Caesar a man of sense, to suppose that he would 
have more wit thanu to clmse a fool like me for his 
confident. And yet, Sir, since it is the duty of all 
^ood servants to tell their master's secrets, I must 
say I believe I partly know what it is that makes 
him go so $ad and so mopish. Si) , there is a game 
at Parma that is played at by all the people of 
condition ; and this game, (I hope no oflence to 
your Highness,) is called the game of Ombre. 
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Now, Sir, as ill luck would have it, Don Cffisaf 
learned this game ; and one evening, as he was 
playing, though he had in his hand spadille, manille^ 
and basto, he lost the vole* Upon this the whole 
company was in amaze, and nothing else was talked 
of till the party broke up ; and some said he had 
played right, and sotae said he had played wrong* 
At last, my master went home ; but he had taken 
the matter so much to heart, that, in the nliddle of 
the night, up he started, and wakened me opt of a 
fine sleep, to make me bring him tlie cards ; so 
there he sat in his ^irt, shuffling, and dealing, and 
talking to himself, in the greatest passion that ever 
you heard. " If I had not taken that trick," says 
he, " I should have lost my queen," says he ; 
" and if anybody dares say anything to tKe con- 
" trary, let him take my hand, and play it him- 
" self," says he, — And so. Sir, ever since that 
night, my master has been melancholy. 

Prince. I am obliged to thee for tdling mc 
so much ; for I well deserve such a punishment 
for my folly in listening to thee. I am glad that 
thy knowledge of thy master's affairs is so confin- 
ed ; for I should have been mortified by learning 
even what I the most earnestly wish to know, fi-om 
a person, whom Don Coesar could not have trusted, 
without lowering himself in my esteem. — Go! 
Thou art a good buffoon, but thy capacity extend* 
to nothing higher. 
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Lazaro. I am glad your Highness thinks me 
^pod in any way. We may 4ll live and learn ; 
and I hope ahdther tinle your Highiless may find 
hie more discreet. I humbly wish your Highness 
a good day !— (drw(fe.) My buffoonery has stood 
me in good stead, however, since it has helped to 
excuse me from betn^ing my master's secret 

Prince. That fellow ^I'Ould amuse me, if I 
were more in a humour to listen to him. 

i>. Ari ASv He is always such as you have now 
seen him. I do not believe he ever knew what it 
was to be sad^ 

Prince. Then must he necfessarily be a fool ; 
for in knowing how properly to feel the calan^ties 
of life, consists the very soul of wisdom. 

1^. Arias. Pie was born with this humour* 
Did you never hear any of the ridiculous storied 
Which ^e told of him ? ? 

Prince, It never fell in my way to hear any 
thing about him^ 

D. Arias^ t wiw particularly diverted lately 
With one of his adv^tures, in Vhich I Had some 
concern myself. 

Prince. What was that ? 

D. Arias. The rascal it a great gambler ; 
and one day, for want of better entertainment, I 
sat down to play with him. He 1^ Ho money, so 
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when he lost, he was forced to pledge his goods ; 
and at last I won his sword I would not imme- 
diately return it, because I had It mind to see what 
he would do without it ; upon M'hfch away he went^ 
and findbg somewhere an dd hHt, he very ingeni- 
ously fastened a lath 6f wood to it, and stuck it 
intoliis scabbard; and to this hour he wears no 
other weapon. 

Prince. One might take occasion from this 
to play him an amusing trick.-^— But alas ! the pas- 
sion which distracts my mind leaves it little at lei- 
sure to attend to such idle jests! — Go to Don 
Caesar, and discourse with him as I have directed 
you. I will repair to ttiy sister's apartlhent ; for 
there I shall find Donna Anna ; and if I must lan- 
guish and consume away while I am absent from 
her, I may surely brave the danger which awaits 
riie frony the scorching beams of her eyes. 

[E.vcunt.} 



Don CiESAR's apartment. 

Enter Don Caesar and Lazaro. 

Lazaro. I thought I should never have found 
you, Sir, to give you this letter. I had it from 
Elvira. 
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t). C-«SAft» Is it l6ng since you received it ^ 

Lazaro. I have had it in ihy podcet tiiis hout 
br two, and I have been all over the town to hunt 
for you. I even went into the Prince's apartment, 
in hopes I might find yoii there. 

A CjESAfL. Why nobody can have access to 
the Prince's apartment, but with my leave* 

Lazaro. t had access without it, however, 
and his Highnesis delayed me ever so much lotigeh 

D. C^sae. You might surely have found me 
isrooner. 

Lazaeo. Ah, Sir! You Icnowlwas always 
an imlacky dog. I never in my life found any 
thing I looked for. — But here's the tetter, Sir; 
and remember, if it brings you ahy good news, it 
is but fair you should pay the -porter. (Gives the 
letter.) 

D. CiESAR. O Heavens ! Shall I find it to 
contahi my happiness or misery ? 

Lazaro Now, Sir, that's for all the world 
like a man, who, wnile the clock is striking will 
come up to you in a mighty hurry, and ask you 
what hour it is ? If he would be at the pains to 
tount, he might know it without trouUmg fai^ 
neighbour; and you, Sir, if ever you learnt to 
spell, will find that to open your letter and read 
it, will be as ready a way ats any to come at ibi 
contents. 

k2 
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D. CiESAR. The sight of her hand writing makes 
a coward of me — (opening ike Utter.) Yet why 
were you so long in bringing it to me ? {Reads.) 

Lazaro. Nay, you may easily revenge your* 
self for that ; do you be as long in giving me my 
reward. I can wait a couple of hours for it very 
. patiently. 

X). CiESAR. Lazaro, my new Florence suit is 
yours. 

Lazaro. Thank you, Sir, thank you ! That's 
very handsome pay indeed. 

D. CiESAR. O Lazaro ! my happiness has al- 
most turned my head ! Donna Anna writes to me 
in a style of the strongest aflfection and tenderness. 
^^Vas ever man so fortunate ? How have I de- 
served such felicity ?— Could I tear open my breast, 
this precious letter should be laid upon my heart. — 
Dear, dear paper ! Where shall I find a place 
worthy to contain such a treasure r 

Lazaro. Why, Sir, if that embarrasses yon, 
I think you had better keep it to new-sole your 
shoes. You can t imagine what excellent things 
love-letters are for such a purpose. I have re- 
ceived as many in my time as the best of them ; 
and I never tiiought of turning them to any otiier 
use.— But, Sir, I have been tiiiuking tiiat to be 
sure your Florence suit will become me mightily ; 
but then, don't you Uiink that such a fine gentie- 
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man will look rather silly without any money in li^'s 
pooket? 

D. CiESAR. Make what demands thou wilt^ 
I^azaro ; I promise to give thee every thing thou 
shait ask of me in the course of this whole day. I 
except nothing but my sword ; and that I cannot 
part with, because I bad it from a friend. 

Lazaro (aside). Why bow the devil should he 
know that mine is nothing but a lath ? And yet to 
be sure he must have found it out ; or else he would 
never have thou^t of excepting his sword, 
when he is so ready to part with all besides. 

Enter Don Arias. 

. 2). Arias. Don Ccesar, I am come to have 
M)me serious conversation with you. 

2). CiESAR. Your visits always give me plea- 
sure •, but on what particular subject are you come 
to be thus serjipus? 

jD. Arias. In the first place I must tell you that 
I am commissioned by the Prince to talk with you ; 
but I must add,^t, even though he had not enjoined 
me such a task, I should have been inclined, on my 
own account, to make you those reproaches, which, 
after we have been united by so strict a friendship^ 
any breach of the confidence which ought mutually 
to subsist between us, may so justly demand. 
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D. C^SAE. I am at a loss what to expert frojx^ 
Such a prelude, Don Arias. What are the Priace'a 
commands with me ? and what reproacheis can I 
have merited from you ? 

D. AR^AS. As a loyal subject, I will first teH 
you the Prince'^ message. He says that he has 
long observed witli concern the deep melancholy 
which has so visibly oppressed you ; that his wish to 
relieve you from it renders hiip anxious to learn its 
cause ; a^dthat if a share even in his power or great- 
ness can be of any avail to remove it, you may con- 
sider his authority in the state asKielegated to your- 
self. — ^Thus far the noble Alexander ; but now suf- 
fer me to say further, that, when he enquired of me 
the subject of your uneasiness, I felt myself wounded 
in the tenderest part by the consciousness that yoi^ 
had not deemed me so far deserving of your confi- 
dence as to declare it to me. Have you so long 
called mc your firiend, Don Caesar, and can you 
refuse me the dearest privileges of friendship? 
I cannot indeed make you such magnificent offers 
as our master does ; I can give you nothing 
in return for the trust which I solicit you to 
place in me, but a continuance of my faithful at- 
tachment to you i yet that will not appear despic- 
able to you, if you compare the permanence of a 
friendship between equafe with the instability of 
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the favour of princes-^r-ft subject which you ought 
at prejient particularly to consider ^ for I can assive 
you that Alexander is very seriously displeased at 
some inattentions of which you have lately been 
guilty towards him ; and that, be your discontent 
founded on what ground it may, discretion requires 
you to take more pains to conceal it, and at 
least to assume the appearance of greater cheer- 
fulness. I offer yx?u this counsel, Don Caesar, 
as your friend ; I even conjure you to follow it, as 
you value your nearest interests. 

D. CyESAR. I humbly thank his Highness for 
his condescension in taking so great an interest in 
my troubles ; and I thank you too, Don Arias, for 
your friendly solicitations and advice; and that I 
may return a suitable answer to both, I must re- 
quest you to tell the princely Alexander, that I 
pray Heaven to prolong his life to the utmost 
bounds of mortality ; that my sadness has not pro- 
ceeded from any abatement of my zeal for his ser 
vice, or of my attachment to his person ; that I 
cannot indeed assign any certain cause for the me- 
lancholy which has of late oppressed my spirits, 
though I too sensibly feel its effects ; but that per- 
haps it may be ascribed to my too intense applica- 
tion to study, to which I have for some time past 
devoted moie hours than my health should have 
permitted.— This will suffice as a reply to him : — 
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but now to you, Don Ariasj* tliat you may be 
convinced how gratefully I feel the expressions of 
your friendship, I will open my whole heart. You 
need not, however, return me too many thanks 
for the confidence I place in you ; for indeed 
ybu are come at a moment when I am so enrap- 
tured with my own happiness, that I could scarcely 
refrain^ from talking of it even to a stranger. O 
Don Arias ! be not surprized at my present trans- 
port, any more than at tlie deep despair to which 
you have lately seen me reduced, — Love is madq 
up of extremes, 

Z), Arias. And has love, then, been the source 
of your trouble? 

D* CxsAR, I have now for two years adored 
the fairest of her sex ; nor till to-day iiave my 
faithful ^rvices been able to obtain the slightest 
encourage^meqt, on whi<;li to ground the most 
distant hope. You cannot therefore wonder, that, 
secretly consumed by ^ passion which has become 
every d^y more violent, I hav^ found it impossible 
so far to dissepfible, but that the anguish of my 
ipind has top visibly shewn itself in my counte- 
nance* But this morning, nay, this very hour — 
Ypu see I pap conceal nothing from you — I have 
received a letter, which has restored xm from 
de^tb to life;, which has more than recompenced 
me for fd} my past SMflfcrings ; words indeed feU 
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me when I try to express to you the joy with 
which it has inspired me. — But when you shall 
hear who she is-^-I know not whether I ought to 
tell you — ^yet how can it be improper, when I 
court her as my bride r — But consider, Don Arias ; 
— if I discover her name to you, it must be under 
the strictest bonds of secrecy ; for I am not one of 
those who think notliing of publishing such mat- 
ters. I know the respect which is due to the ho- 
nour of a woman, and how easily her reputation 
may be blemished by the mere mention of an 
affair like this. I give you the strongest proof of 
my reliance on your discretion, by speaking to you 
thus freely on a subject which I would not for the 
world should go any farther. You perceive, in- 
deed, my anxiety to conceal it evea fi'om the 
Prince. 

D. Arias. You wrong me, Don Caesar, by 
such repeated injunctions to secresy. I should 
have hoped you knew me better than to tliink them 
pecessary. 

D. CiESAR. I know they are supei-fluous, Don 
Arias, and I will tell you all. Donna Anna de Cas- 
tiloi, (you will allow I could have named no lady 
pf equal beauty or accomplishments,) is she who 
has so far estranged me from myself, that I am inca- 
pable even of a thought, of which she is not the 
pbject. I love her, no language can say how much* 
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From your own acquaintance with her merit, howt 
ever, yqu may fopn some judgment of the passion 
with which it has inspired me, and of the exta- 
cies into which her letter has thrown me. — Nay, 
you shall see tlie letter ; for, since I have told you 
po much, I neec} not withhold from you that mark of 
my confidence. 

D. Arias. I csmnot indeed now wopder at 
your transports. 

D. C.f:sAR. Here, read it; and then you will 
perceive whether I have said too much. 

{Gives the letter,) 

D. Arias. I thanjc you — (reads.) ^^To confess 
f^ that I am convinced of your attachment to me, 
" is in some measure to return it ; for a woman 
*' confeijs a favour, when she acknowledges herself 
'* to have received one. Some favours are but 
*' flattering and delusive ; yet do not consider as 
'^ such any which you shall receive from me ; for 
** love himself is witness of the sipcerity of my re- 
" gard for you ; and if I offended him ip any de- 
*^ gree by so long concealing it, let him be satisfied 
' • wi^h having at last reduced me to the shame of 
*^ declaring it. Come this evening to my window, 
" and I will tell you yet more than I have dared to 
*^ write. Adieu, dear firiend ! May Heaven pre- 
** serve you !'' — Indeed, Don Ciesar, 3*ou are a 
fortunate man. 
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B. CiESAB. I knew yau would think me so, 
Don Arias. — But now were it not better you should 
carry my answer to the Prince ? When you shall 
have mado ray excuses to him, | wiU wait on him 
myself. 

D. Arias. You may b^e assured I shall do aU 
in my power to serve you* 

D. CiCSAR. O thou bright luminary of day! 
^ou who $0 often bast thyself confessed the power 
of love ! hasten thy course towards the western he- 
misphere, and shorten the hours which yet must in- 
^rveoe before I may visit my adored Donna Anna ! 
So may no 6iture Daphne disappoint thy pursuit ! 
[Exeunt Don C^esar (ind Lazabo.] 

D. Arias. $o ! Here am I in possession of 
two secrets. — Let me consider what I am to do 
M'ith them, and whether my Prince or my friend 
has the strongest claims upon me. — A plague take 
all the prying fools, say 1, that want to dive into 
their neighbour's concerns !— If I acquaint Caesar 
with the Prince's love, 1 fill his mind with jea 
lousy ; and jealousy is ai\ evil present to make to 
W good friend. — If, on the other hand, I tell the 
Prince that Caesar is his rival, I violate the confi- 
dence which Caesar has reposed in me. — If I keep 
the secrets of both, in some degree I betray them 
both, and must listen to each with -a dissimulation 
scarcely consistent with my honour, — ^The Prince's 
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passion is but of to-day ; however violent it may 
\>ey it cannot as yet have taken any deep root in 
his heart. — Caesar has long been very dear to him. 
— Perhaps, if I tell him that Caesar is the accepted 
lover of Ponna Anna, and if I exaggerate the 
encouragement she gives him, so timely a dis- 
covery may induce the noble Alexander to resign 
bis own pretensions to a mistress, who is so liberal 
of her favours to his rival By making such an 
use as thb of the secret with which my friend has 
trusted me, I may then render him the most essen- 
tial service. — I cannot entirely reconcile to my con- 
science this plan, nor ind^d any other. — ^This afr 
fair has confused all my senses. — I will serve my 
friend, however, if I can ; and if I injure him, at 
lea^t my intentions are good. [Edit.] 



The Palace. 

Enter the Prince, Don Felix, Donna Avi^ a, and 
attendants. 

Prince. Indeed you must permit me. 
Da. A^VA. Positively your Highness must 
come no &rther, oj I cannot proceed. 
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Prince. I insist upon attending you to the 
door. 

Da* Anna. I entreat your Highness not to 
think of it ; for it would be conferring too great an 
honour upon me. 

Prince. You should rather consider it as 
a duty incumbent upon me. The higher my rank, 
the greater degree of politeness is required of me ; 
especially towards a lady of your fiunily and merit 

Da. Anna. It is universally known that you 
excel all other. princes no less in courtesy, than in 
arms, and in tlie nobler qualities of the mind ; but 
I earnestly beg that you will not now pass any 
fiirther ; since the more highly I respect you, the 
more should I be overwhelmed with confusion at 
receiving a mark of distmction of which I am so un* 
worthy. 

Prince. You must permit me to contradict you, 
when you speak thus slightingly of your own per- 
fections. I will not, however, lose an opportunity 
of convincing you of my unbounded submission 
to you on every subject, by obeying your commands, 
and denying myself the pleasure of attending you. 
Perhaps indeed I should expose myself to a dan- 
ger too great, if I trusted myself any longer in 
presence of such irresistible charms. — Adieu 
Madam ! 
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JD^; A3*KA. I humbly take my leavfe 6f y6ulr 
Highness; [Eant.] 

PriVCe. Don Felix, do hot you es<iort ^-our 
sister? 

D. Felix. I only stay> to ickprctt to y6trf 
Highness how deeply I am penetrated i*^ith the 
honour which you confer on us both, and to a^ure 
you of ihy gratitude, and of itiy fervent prayers id 
Heaven for your life and prosperity. 

pRiNCE, I thank you for your gbOd wishes, 
but do net delay at present ; your sister is by het- 
self ; follow and attend he^, as well ill my name as 
your own.-^-EcTif Don Felix.] Can anything 
be more provoking than to receive praises from het- 
lips, while her eyes deny me A single responsrv*. 
glance? (£wfcr Dot AiaiAs.) Well, Don Arias^ 
what news? Have you met with Caesar? 

D. Arias. I have both seen him ^d discoursed 
with him ; but before I tell your Highness what has 
passed between us, may I not request to knoW thd 
progress of your love ? 

Prince. M'hy really I can scarcely tell yotl 
whether it is Caesar, or Donna Anna, who occasions 
me the greatest disquietude. Ever smce you left 
mcj I have been with my sister and her ladies, 
among whom Donna Anna bloomed like the roscf 
amidst the meaner flowers. My eyes were rivet- 
ted to her face, nor were my ears less occupied by 
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litir discourse ; for the chttrtns of ber wit are not W 
ferior to those of her persoiii The evening passed 
but too quickly away ; and when she rose to de- 
part, I escorted her as far as this apartment ; she 
would not permit me to attend her any farther. 
This is all which has hitherto past; so that I have 
no better account of myself to give you than that I 
amdyihgoflove, and know not how to submit to 
the pains of absence. 

D. Arias. And would it then be impossible 
to persuade you to relinquish this passion ? 

Prince* I willnot absolutely say that; a love 
of so recent a date might possibly enou^ be stifled^ 
if it should be. opposed by any considerations of 
greater moment So^ at least, I am willing to flatter 
myself. 

D. Arias* Then it is not too late for the dis- 
closure which I h^ve to make to you. Sir, if you 
love Don Caesar, withdraw your affections from 
Donna Anna. Let it suffice to tell you that your 
pretensions to her will prove injurious to his dearest 
interests* 

Prince. Ha ! What am I to understand by 
this? 

D. Arias. Your Highness looks displeased; 
perhaps I have already said too much. 

Prince. Don Arias, when you begin to impart 
any thing to a person who has not asked it of you, 
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you lay yourself uilder an obligation to complete 
the discovery* Either acquaint me with every, 
circumstance to wliich your words allude^ or it were 
better you had hinted nothing. Am I to infer from 
lirhat you have said, tliat Qesar is in love with Don-^ 
na Anna ? Be it so ) Caesar is my friend ; and ra- 
ther than oppose his inclinations^ I am capable of 
putting a force upon my own.— Proceed then. — Of 
what are you afraid ? 

D. Alii AS. Of violating by ray indiscretion! 
the fedth due to the secret of a friend. 

Prince. If it was your duty to conceal itj why 
did you tell me anything about it ? 

D. ARIAS4 It is my wish to afford your High- 
ness satis&ction. — {aside*) Pardon me, Caesar, if 
I betray thy confidence ! — ^To tell you the whole ' 
trudi then, Sir, a mutual attachment subsbts be- 
tween them. 

Prince. How ! Does Donna Anna-^t shall 
lose my senses! — Is she acquainted with Doa 
Csesar's passion ? 

D. AuiAS. She returns it with tenderness. 

Prince {(aside). This is more thain I can bear I 
Had I but heard that Caesar loved her, I could 
have pitied in my friend those pain§ which I myself 
endured ; I could have given her up, and permitted 
him to urge his suit But to behold in htm a fa-* 
toured rival 1 To learn it thus sud Jenly^ before I 
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had time to prepare my mind for such a blow ! I 
could have vanquished my love, but I cannot sup^ 
press my jealousy! 

D. Arias (aside). Now if I exaggerate the 
favours which she bestows on Don Csesar, tha 
Prince, who already seems so angry, will cer- 
tainly be sufficiently provoked to renounce her for 
ever. 

Prince (aside). But let me restrain this emo-» 
tion.— ^Is their love then indeed reciprocal ? 

D. Arias. I have myself Just seen the strong- 
est assurances of her affection — 

Prince (aside). My vexation is too great to bd 
repressed ! 

D. Arias. In a letter, which Don Caesar ha^ 
this morning received from her. 

Prince (aside). A letter! Distraction! Yet, 
if I already know that she loves him, why should a 
letter give me any additional pain ? Would I had 
continued ignorant at least of this ! But who, while 
he endured such anguish, could have had patience 
to forbear further enquiries, when the most fiitat 
eertainty can scarcely equal the torment of sus^ 
pence ? — ^What was tke subject of her letter ? 
, D. Arias. To invite him to her window at 
night> herew she has promised to see and to converse 
^ithhim. 
' Prince (aside)^ WM she converse with him^ 
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white I am doomed to silence ? shall they be inter- 
changing vows of love, while I am a prey to all the 
torments of a hopeless passion ? But can it then 
be possible that jealousy has so much more power 
over me than love ? A few moments since, I fan- 
cied myself able to resign her to my friend. Yet 
if, for his sake, I forbear to indulge my own desires, 
at least I will allow myself the poor satisfaction 
of interrupting the pleasure which he expects in 
this promised interview : he shall not spend this 
night so much more happily than hb Prmce. — 
Don Arias, does Caesar know anything of my love 
for Donna Anna? 

D. Arias. How can he, if you have confided 
it to no other than myself ? 

PmNCE. To none but thee did Caesar perhaps 
confide his passion ; and yet am I acquainted with 
it. 

D. Arias. . A fault committed with a good in- 
tention may surely claim some excuse. 

Prince. Well then, Don Arias ; since you 
have already done so much for my satisfaction, I 
must require of you now a little more. You will 
comprehends that what you have told me has quite 
put an end to my love, so that it is only curiosity 
which at present actuates me ; an impertinent cu- 
riosity perhaps it may be; but yet, since I am 
thrown out of the game myself I would stilly me- 
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thinks, be a distant looker-on. — ^You shall tell me 
faithfully every thing that passes between Don 
• Caesar and Donna Anna. 

D. Arias. But if you condemn me, Sir, for 
the breacli of confidence of which I have already 
been guilty, how can I venture on a second? 

Prince. The first was voluntary, I shall 
give you a sufficient excuse for all the fiiture disclo* 
sures you may make to me, by demanding them of 
you. You shall tdl me no more than I ask. 

D. Arias. Ah, Sir! 

Prince. I say it shall be so. 

Z). Arias. I am unquestionably bound to 
obey you ; yet consider 

Prince. My commands are absolute^ 

D. Arias. To what difficulties does he expose 
himself who cannot keep a secret ! 

Prince. Yet where shall he be found who 
can? 

Enter Don C^sar and Lazaro. 

D. CiESAR. O that it were night! 

Lazaro. So it will, at its own proper time 
and season ; and never a bit the sooner, invoke 
the sun, moon, and stars, as you will. — ^But see- 
the Prince ! 

D. Cms An. Hb looks give me no edcourage- 
ment. — However, I must accost him^a(hancing.} 

l2 
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^though, Sir, J am conscious that I have of late 
afforded your Highness but too just cause for 
displeasure, yet, since Don Arias promised to at- 
tempt my excuse, I presume to hope that you will 
pardon those apparent negligences of which I may 
have been guilty, and ascribe them, not to any 
culpable intention, but solely to the involuntary 
depression of spirits, under which I have for som^ 
time laboured, though I cannot ascribe it to any 
certain cause. 

Prince. I assure you, Caesar, Don Arias has 
so faithfully represented to me the dejected state 
of your mind, that I feel for your sufferings as if 
they were my own ; and indeed I think I under- 
stand the cause of your sadness better than you do 
yourself. You want some amusement, which 
may a little dissipate your thoughts ; and therefore, 
I intend to take you abroad with me to-night- 
We will disguise ourselves, and make the round 
of tliecity; we will visit all the places of diver- 
sion, and see what music, play, and pretty women, 
can do to drive away your cares ; for believe me, 
Coesar, I love you so well, that I would give my 
principality to see you as cheerful as you used 
to be. 

D. Cits A R. Your Highness does me infinite 
honour ^ but I assure you my melancholy is already 
so totally removed by those marks of your kindness 
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which I have today had the gqod fortune to expe- 
rience^ that I never in my life felt myself more 
cheerful and contented than I do at this moment. I 
therefore entreat your Highness not to give your- 
self any trouble to procure me i^musement; for I 
cannot spend this night in any manner so satisfac- 
tory to myself, as in retiring, to meditate in pri- 
vate on my happiness ; nor could any thing be so 
likely to re-plunge me into my former state of 
nnnd, as to see you. Sir," disturbed, for my sake, 
from your other occupations. 

Prince. I tell thee, Casar, I have suffered 
too much uneasiness on thy account to be so easily 
satisfied ; and unless I have thee under my eyes this 
whole night, that I may myself be witness to this 
happy change in thy humour, I shall fancy I know 
not what, and all thy melancholy will be transfer- 
red to riie. — Lazaro ! 

Lazaro. Sir! 

Prince, Thou too shall be of our party. 

Lazaro, Very readily. Sir; and let your 
Highness consider me as a man on whom you may 
rely. I pray Heaven your Highness may be ex- 
posed to some notable danger or perplexity, on 
purpose to ^ve mean opportunity of shewing wljiat 
J can do. 

Prince. Are you so valiant, tlien ? 

I(AZARO. Why to be sure, an^t please your 
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Highness, it does not become a man to praise him- 
self; but yet, while I wear this sword by my side, 
I should scorn to yield to any one breathing. 

Prince. Is your blade a good one ? 

Lazaro (aside). There he has me. — I won't 
presume to say, Sir, but that your Highness's may 
be a better ; however, mine answers well enough 
for my occasions. ^ . 

Prince. O, I perceive you speak modestly. 
Poes it cut well ? 

Lazaro. Wonderfully. If I were to strike 
with it, even upon a steel buckler, at the very first 
blow you would see the splinters fly into the air — 
(aside.) — ^And well they might j but they would be 
its own splinters. 

Prince, Is it finely tempered ? 

Lazaro. O yes, it has a very good temper; 
it is not bloody minded. 

Prince. You have raised my curiosity to see 
80 superlative a weapon ; draw it. 

IiAZARO (aside) f How shall I come off now ? 

D. CiESAR (asidi). Ah me ! my unhappy 
fate I 

Lazaro, I am sorry. Sir, to disobey your 
Hi^nwis's commands; but to say the truth, I have 
bound myself by a solemn vow never to draw it, 
but upon occasion of serious service. Let your 
Highness but coU for its aid figainst your enemies, «nd 
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you shall see.- But I will, not tell you what you 
shall see ; my sword shall speak for itself. 

/)• CiESAR {aside). Was ever man so vexatiously 
circumstanced? I shall go distiacted. — Sir, indeed 
it is quite unnecessary that you should take any 
t ouble to dissipate my sadness. Af y cheerfulness 
may convince you how perfectly my mind is at ease. 

Prince. You may deceive yourself, Cassar^ 
but you cannot me. I can still perce.ve that your 
spirits are oppressed, and your countenance too 
plamly expresses a mind brooding over some in- 
ward trouble. You must positively go with me ; 
for all your subjects of uneasiness are mine also ; 
and the diversions in which I propose to engage, 
will prove a relief to me no less than to yourself. 

[Ejnt.'\ 

D. CiESAR. Who would not die of grief, to 
lose in this unexpected manner the happiness, for 
which he had so lohg and so anxiously sighed ? For 
which, perhaps, no other opportunity may ever 
be offered } 

D. Arias (aside). Heaven knows how sin- 
cerely it was ray wish to serve him ; but he must 
not discover how far my indiscretion has contri- 
buted to his present vexation. — Why w ill not you 
entrust the Prince with your secret, Don Caesar? 
You see he has only proposed this unlucky scheme 
with a view to relieve your melancholy ; and be 
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surely would not persist in requiring your attend-* 
ance to-night, if he knew how injurious it would 
prove to your dearest interests, [Ea^it.} 

i>« CiESAR. Lazaro! 

Lazaro. Sir ! 

JD. CiESAR. What will Donna Anna say of me ? 

Lazaro. She may say any tiling she pleases. 

D. CiEsAR. What will she do ? 

Lazaro. Stand all night at the window, most 
likely, in a cursed bad humour, 

D. CiESAR. She will say that all my love has 
been dissembled; and, offended beyond every 
hope of pardon, that heart, now so favourably 
disposed towards me, will learn to think of me with 
abhorrence, or perhaps consign me to eternal ob- 
livion. — ^Ah wretch ! wretch ! 

Lazaro. Who could have expected that things 
would have gone so cross ? Methinks the night need 
not have been in such a hurry to obey your invoca- 
tions, if this were all the luck it was to bring you, 

D. C^sAR. I am too much vexed to attend tq 
ihy fooleries. 

Lazaro. Very likely, Sirj but yet, wise as 
you arc, it would do you no harm if you would 
take the word of a fool; that let your present vex- 
ation come from what quarter it may, it is nothing 
worse than may always be looked for by the man 
who can't keep his own secret, [E.reunt.'^ 
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ACT II, 

The Street Night. 

Hffiter the Prince, Don. A|iiA5, Dm Femx, 
Don Cesar, and Lazaro, 

D. Arias. . It is a very fine night 

Prince, The stars shine so brightly, that 
one might suppose the sun himself had been 
broken iqto pieces, fo^d scattered about the 
Heavens^ 

D. Felix. While the moon, encircled with 
silvery clouds, darts on us her trembling beams, 
tvhich emulate the light of day. 

Lazaro. Aye, there she sails along, as round 
as a wafer. Marry, she's no empty pioon to- 
night, but full ; filled up to the very brim. 

jD. CiESAR. (aside).. Ah me! methinks I 
scarcely feel the mere disappointment of my hopes, 
so much more deeply am I grieved to think how 
just a cause Donna Anna will have to reproach 
me, to question the sincerity of my affection ! — Sir, 
the night grows cold ; is it not better to retire ? The 
dew r^ay prove injurious to your health ; and we 
have already strolled long enough. 

yRiNCj;, You know my rank will tiot permit me 
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to walk about the stre fs in the day-time; and 
therefore, since I am out to-night, I am deter- 
mined not to go home till I have seen every comer 
of the city. 

2>. CiESAR (aside). Distraction ! but my emo- 
tion will betray me. Let me try to join in the 
conversation of the res'. O ! could I but for a mr- 
ment divert my mind from these torturing reflec- 
tions ! — What think you^ Sir, of Flora ? 

PiiiN^CE. Is not that the Milanese lady? She 
looks well enough at a distance. 

Lazaro. Very true ; especially if it be at a 
distance so great that she can't be seen at all. 

D. Arias. I think Laura dresses very well. 

Lazaro. And very well she may ; for she has 
a pawnbroker for her lover, and he gives her the 
choice of £ill the goods in his shop. 

D. CiESAR (aside). At this very moment me- 
thinks I see Donna Anna standing at her win- 
dow, and saying to herself, " What can this 
" mean ? The hour is past, but Csesar appears 
" not ; is it thus he values my favours?" And then 
she will be angry ! But I forget that I had resolved 
to turn my thoughts to otlicr subjects. — Celia sung 
extremely well. 

Lazaro. Aye, you seldom find so good a 
voice joined with so bad a face. 

D. CiESAR. Nature was willing tp give her 
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some accomplishment, to compensate for her 
want of beauty ; as I have heard that in some 
countries they give good portions to the ugly girls, 
and none to the pretty ones. 

Lazaro. WhatUiink you of Lucinda? — who 
lately bethought herself, that, instead of spending 
her money in house-rent, she would lay it out 
upon a coach -, and when somebody asked her 
where she meant to live, shfi replied, " In the 
^* coach all day, and at night in the coach-house.'* 

D. Cjesar (aside). I cannot attend to these 
idle discourses^ Let me make one more attempt. 
— Sir, the night is far advanced, and tho Princess 
your sister will be anxious for your return. You 
know her affection for you, and her constant soli* 
citudc about you ; do not occasion her this un« 
easiness. 

Prince (aside). I am much more concerned 
at observing your uneasiness. 

D. CiESAR. What says your Highness ? 

Prince. I say that I need not hasten my rr* 
turn on that account, for my sister does not knotr 
that I am out of the Palace. 

D. CiBSAR (aside). That hope has failed me ! 

Lazaro. In this little hovel there live two 
women, so hardened in evil courses, that you 
might defy the most eloquent preacher in Italy to 
persuade them to walk uprightlyj 
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Prince. Why so ? 

Lazaro. Because one of them is crooked, and 
the other hump-backed. 

jD, Arias, Here lives an old woman who 
passes for a witch. 

Lazaro. Bid her avaunt then, in the devH'^s 
name* 

2). Arias. O, you need not he afraid of her j 
they say her magic g©es no ftuther than love-potions, 

Lazaro. So much the worse ; I once learned 
to my cost what it was to deal with vermin of that 
stamp. 

Prince, Why, what harm did they do you? 

Lazaro. Sir, you must know that I fell in 
love, once upon a time, when I had better have 
let it alone : and nothing would serve me but I 
must go to a witch for a charm to help forward 
my suit. She told me she could do nothing unless 
I fetched her a lock pf my mistress's hair. Away 
went I to lie in wait for the prize j and at last, 
as luck would have it, I found my nymph one 
day asleep, and cut off a fine flowing curl, that 
•haded her forehead. Upon that my sorceress 
fbunded her charm, and promised that at midnight 
I should see the owner of it come to my bed's 
foot, and draw my curtain. But little did I sus- 
pect what sort of a visitor I was to have ! Instead 
q{ the lady I looked for, fair and blooming as the 
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inorn, in stalked, to claim the carl — a skeleton !— 
for alas ! my charmer had worn a perriwig ! My 
hair stands an end at this moment, when I think 
of the fright I was b. However, it had one good 
effect — it cured me of my love. 

D. Ci£SAR (asid^). Of what avail are all my 
endeavours to banish her from my recoUectioni if the 
psuns of loTe are capable of surviving even the loss 
of reason and of memory ? Again — but how idle 
are the dreams of a lover !— ^igain I can fiincy I be- 
hold Donna Anna — not that she retains any wish 
to see me, but only to convince herself the more 
certsdnly of my perfidy,— returning once more to 
her window ; and there not finding me, she ex- 
claims — methinks I hear her — '* Though Caesar 
" should come now, it would be too late; the af- 
*' fection is extinguished which would have led me 
" to receive him!" — My Anna! my only love! 
consider— -But I ravel — Has any one noticed 
me ?— No ! — Alas ! I imagined myself talking with 
her. 

Prince (aside to Don Arias). Don Arias, 
Caesar conceals his trouble very ilL 

D. Aai AS (aside to the Prince). His emotions 
overpower him. 

Prince (aside to Don Arias). He has missed 
his opportunity, however ; nor need he complain, 
since I am silent, who have not gained it. He 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 



158 KEEP yOUR OWN SECRET. 

may surely submit to the torments of absence, if I 
can endure with patience those of jealousy. 

D. Arias {aside to the Prince). Consider, 
Sir, Donna Anna's brother is present; take care 
lest he overhear what you say. 

Prince {aside to Don Arias). There is no 
danger ; he is (^ too noble a nature to be open to 
suspicion. 

Musician {singing within). 

From fair Anarda forced to part, 
Alexis moum'd with throbbing heart ; 
Ah haplesf swun ! at once to prove 
The pains of absence and of love ! 

D. Cms An. A fine voice ! 

D. Felix. Excellent! 

D. Arias. The voice, the air, the instrument^ 
and the words, are admirably suited to each other. 

Prince {aside to D. Arias). Don Arias, this 
will be a good opportunity to see how Lazaro wiU 
come off with his wooden sword. 

2). Arias. How do you mean to try that> 
Sir? 

Prince. You shall see. — Lazaro ! 

Lazaro. Sir ! 

Prince. I am about to ^ve you a [nx)of of 
the confidence I place in you. Every night, when 
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I walk abroad, I hear yonder fellow singing ; and 
I am offended that he should chuse this street for 
his music. 

Lazaro. I will go then, Sir, as discreetly as I 
may, and tell him that it is your Highness s plea- 
sure he should sing elsewhere. 

Prince. That will not answer my purpose. 

Lazaro (aside). It would answer mine though. 
How the devil shall I come off*, if he sends me to 
pick a quarrel with him ? 

Prince. No punishment can be too severe 
for the man who has thus offended my ears, 

Lazauo. What must I do then, Sir ? 

Prince. Draw your sword, to be sure, and 
run him through the body, without any further ce- 
remony. 

Lazaro. O Sir, I can't indeed, as a man of 
honour, attack a paltry fiddler at such a disadvan- 
tage ! Consider, he is alone, and I have all this 
great company on my side. You had better let 
me defer it till to-morrow morning ; and then Fll 
set out by myself to seek him, and be sure to bring 
your Highness his he^d.i — Yet, methinks the poor 
fellow is very innocent of any evil intentions ; and 
truly you ought in conscience to let him know tliat 
you don't like his music, before you proceed to 
t|iese vident means of putting an end to it. 
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Prince. Do as I bid you, or t shall believe 
you make these excuses out of cowardice* 

D. Cjesar. Lazaxo, why don't you obey bis 
Highnesses orders? 

D^ Felix. Will jou permit mC) Sir, to punish 
die musician ? 

D. Arias» Or me? 

Lazaro. Well, I see it must be so ; but I 
trust heaven will defend the cause of the iimocent 

Enter the Musician^ who passes across the stage. 
Musician (^ngs)* 

His voice, by grief awhile Yepr^s'd, 
At last his sorrows thus expressed : 
" Ah me forlorn ! at once to prove 
** The pains of absence and of love T 

lyAZARo* Now then, caitiff! I advance td 
murder thee ! — Yet if thy guilt be no greater than 
I suppose it^ I invoke all the sainis to change 
this my blade of well-tempered steel into a dull 
and edgeless piece of wood ; that so it may lose all 
power to harm thee ! — (Draws his sword.) — ^A 
miracle 1 a miracle 1 

Prince. An admirable trick ! 

Lazaro. Now, Sir, you see how evidently 
this man's innocence is proved, by so niiraculous an 
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interposition in his fevour. Sir, I make your 
Highness a present of this wonderful sword, for 
you alone are worthy to possess so great a rarity ; 
?ind, inestimahle as it is, I ask nothing of you in jrp- 
tum, but that you will be pleased to give me an- 
other to wear in its stead, 

Prince. That I readily proipise you. 

D. Felix. Which way shall we go now ? 

D, C-aESAR. Let us return towaids the palace, 
Jhat his Highness may retire to rest. 

Fringe, There is time enough for that yet. ., 

D. CiE^AR, But, Sir, the day i3 beginning to 
break. 

Prince, And if it be, whs^t harm will that (Jo 
MS? How do you feel yourself > 

Z>. CiESAR, Perfectly well. Sir, and in very 
^t^h spirit?. 

Prince. . I think mipp too ^e lighter than 
when wp first came out, 

D. Cesar. May they always continue equally 
good, Sir, As for me, I swear to your Highness, 
^ou shall never see mp melancholy again. 

Prince. I am glad our night's ramble has been 
of so much service to us both. (Aside.) O love! 
how mean and despicable a pj^sion mu^t thou be, 
when thy own pains can derive so much relief from 
(hose fif another! \^^xeunt»} 
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The Street before Don Felix'^ House. 
Donna Anna and Elvira appear at thcTVindow. 

Elvira. What! will you look out again ? 

Da. Anna. O Elvira! my mind is distracted! 
In rfetuming to the window, I meant only to 
renew tny complaints at his absence, and yet, 
while I look out, I am conscious that, in spite of 
myself, I still retain a hope of seeing him. While 
I imagined he loved me, I little thought how far 
my affections were engaged to him ; it was reserved 
for this fatal night, which has proved me to be the 
object of his scorn and derision, to make me sen- 
sible how absolute was his empire ' over my heart. 
Ah why must his falshcJod thus augment my love, 
while, by confessing that love, I have but taught 
him to forget me } — Be not surprized at hearing 
me talk thus, Elvira ; no charm, so strongly as ne- 
glect, can inflame the passions of the human heart 

Elvira. You have indeed. Madam, sufficient 
reason to complain ; yet you had so repeatedly pro- 
tested you would return no more tb the window. 

Da, Anna. I could no longer restrain my- 
self. Ah ! fool that I was ! to write him that 
letter ! Could I have supposed him capable of this, 
I should have been more guarded in my expres'* 
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N sions ; I should not so plainly have ac^mowledged 
my love. It is now too late to retract it. Yet in- 
deed what woman ever was discreet, when once 
she had allowed herself to take a pen in her hand ? 

Elvira. But now, Madam, supposing he 
shouid^at this very moment make his appearance, 
how would you accost him ? J think you would be 
at a loss to determine whether you should express 
most anger or tenderness. 

I)a. Anmsa. I can hardly answer you, Elvira* 
\% there not, after all, a possibility that he may have 
been detained against his will, to write dispatches, 
perhaps, or execute some necessary business for 
th6 Prince ? 

Elvira. Methinks you are tery ready to find 
excuses for him. 

. Da. Ai^NA* Any thing to afford myself re- 
lief. . 

Elvira. Those who are so very ingenious in 
pleading for a criminal plainly shew — 

Da. Anna. What is it they shew? 

El V IRA. That they are piore than half indiaed 
to pardon him. 

Da. Anna. Ah Elvira ! Love is a very silly 

.thing! If he should indeed come now, and try tp 

exculpate himself, though I Jcnew to a certainty 

that every syllable he uttered was false, I feel that 

I still should hear him with pleasure^ and yolunta* 

M 2 
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lily suffer mysdf to be deceived -—Ah ! would lo 
Heaven he were here, thus to deceive me ! 



Enter Don Caesar and Lazaro. 

Lazaro. What can bring you this way now. 
Sir, in such a hurry? Don't you see that it is al- 
ready n\oming? 

D. CiESAR. I go, Lazaro, to seek my death, 
where lately life awaited me. I know all hope is at 
an end; yet, since the Prince is at last returned to 
the palace, I cannot resist the wish — 

Lazaro. Which leads you on, methinks, with 
no very slow pace. 

jD. CiESAR. To see if any body is still remain- 
ing at the window. 

Lazaro. I protest there is somebody. I spy 
a woman. One woman did I say? Nay, now I 
spy two. 

/). C^SAR. How may I venture to present my 
pelf? Ah me unhappy ! Do you, Lazaro, approach 
the wmdow, and if it is my love, tell me whether 
she looks displeased. 

Lazaro. And how do you expect me to ven- 
ture, if you come to that, any more than yourself? 
I dare say Elvira is as angry as her mistress. 

D. C^sar. Is it you. Donna Anna? 

pa. Anna. It is indeed^ Don Caesar, the cr€- 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 



KEEP YOUR OWN SECRET. l65 

dulous fool, who sat here long in expectation of 
you, unsuspicious of tlie truth, which is now but 
too manifest. But I thank you for undeceiving 
me ; and I am sufficiently punished for my rash* 
ness in Mriting to yon as I did, by tlie remorse 
which my fault now occasions me. Do you come 
hither by day-light ? In truth I should have sup- 
posed that the darkness of tlie night would have 
been better suited to your treasons. You pursued 
me with your dbsembling love, only till you sup- 
posed yourself secure of my favour, and then you 
shewed me plainly that you had courted it, only to 
slight it. But you presumed too soon, Don Caesar; 
you ought to have kept your assignation, to dis- 
cover what were my intentions in granting' it to 
you ; nor can you boast of my madness in having 
offered you such an opportunity, without proclaim- 
ing your own folly in losing it. You may now go, 
and learn to treat ladies for the future with more 
civility ; and when you have taken a few lessons of 
good manners, you may return to offer yonr ser- 
vices to me. (Retires from the window.) 
D. CiESAR. After you have thus cruelly re- 
proached me for my seeming fault, will you not 
deign. Donna Anna, to listen to my justification ? 
Yet if yon refuse to hear me, to the winds let me 
declare my innocence, and call J^ve himself to 
witness how much I have suffered this night, while 
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unavoidably compelled to be absent from you. Not 
through any neglect of my own have I lost the op- 
portunity of seeing you, but through the tyranny of 
fortune, who deemed me, perhaps, unworthy of 
sucli felicity. Yet, rather than allow yourself to 
feel any regret for the favour you had shewn me, let 
me, dearest Anna, continue the object of your 
anger; reproach me, hate me ; but blame not your 
own heart, if for a moment it was moved to any 
pity for my sufferings. The Prince has detained 
me this whole night, and obliged me to accompany 
him round the city ; nor could any of the excuses I 
urged prevail on him to dispense with my attend- 
ance. Your brother was with us, and can con- 
firm to you the truth of all I say. Ask him, lovely 
Anna, and convince yourself of my innocence, 
beyond the possibility of doubt; and if you have 
withdrawn your affection from me, at least do not 
add to my affliction by suspecting, my fidelity. Be 
assured, that, however unhappy you may render 
me, I shall ever continue to love and to adore you ; 
nor can your utmost severity have power to change 
my heart. 

Da. Anna (returning to the mndaw). And is 
this true } 

D. C-csAR. On my soul it is ! Could you ever 
seriously l>elieve me faithless ? 

Z)a. Anna. And why not, — ^if you could se- 
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riously accuse me of withdrawing iny affection from 
you ? How could you suppose that heart capable 
of change, whicli has declared itself yours forever? 
— But already I 8e€ the first beams of the sup gild 
the tops of yon distant hills. I must not be seen 
here talking with you. Retire for the present, Don 
Caesar, and leave it to me to contrive some other 
opportunity for our meeting,- only take care you do 
not lose it, like the last. 

D. Cjesar. If you compassionate my suffer* 
ings, I glory in them. 

Da. Anna. No more delays, but away quickly.' 

IX C-aESAR. Adieu, my most precious treasure ! 

Da. Anna. My every good wish attends you. 

J>. C^sAR. Yet one word more I 

Da. Anna. What would you say ? 

D. CiESAR^ I would only ask if you are still 
very angry with me. 

Da. Anna. You shall see how angry I am 
when we meet again. 

D. C^SAR. Then, till that time, adieu my of- 
fended love. 

Da. Anna. Adieu my faithless, my dearest 
Caesar ! (Exit Don CiESAR, and Donna Aw^ta 
retires from the window.) 

Lazaro. And what has your Ladyship to say 
to me ? Have not you a little gentle angler in ^re 
for me ? 
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Elvira I angry ! And pray what should I be 
angry about ^ 

Lazaro. Be(!ause your mistress is angry, to be 
sure. Don't you see that I am in love, to be like my 
master ? 

Elvira. I really never kneTir so much, till 
tills very momenta 

Lazaro. Oyes! when I see my master merry, 
I always laugh ; when he is sad, I fold my arms 
thus, and look dismal. When he sighs for the 
mistress, I woo the maid. You shall see me 
jealous, if he entertains any fears of a rival ; and 
if he meets with ill usage, I shall consider it as an 
affront offered to myself. When he is amorous, I 
am tender ; when he is disdainful, I am contemp- 
tuous ; and as my love is the very shadow of his, 
so, on the day which restores him to freedom, 
shall I also shake off my chains. 

Elvira. So this is what I have to expect from 
you, 

Lazaro. Exactly ; and now to begin, since 
our master and mistress have been quarrelling, 
let us have a pretty Uttle scolding match of our 
own. 

Elvira. Why what have you and I to scold 
about ? 

Lazaro. Never mind wiiat; only let us scold, 
and the occasion may cojne at its leisure. Now 
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do you hide yourself, like Donna Anna, and I will 
stand here, like Don Caesar, and call you back to 
the window. 

Elvira. But how if I won't come? 

Lazaro. And how if I don't call you ? 



The Palace. 
Enter the Prin ce, and Don Felix. 

D. Felix. Your Highness looks melancholy. 

Prince. You mistake; I am only occupied 
with public business. — {Aside,) To how many trou- 
bles do we often expose ourselves, in trying to es- 
cape from one ! O that tlie loss of hope might avail 

to deliver the heart from love ! 

* 

Enter on the other side Don Arias, Don Cesar, 
a7id Lazaro. 

D. CiESAR. Thus was I at Jast so fortunate as 
to appease her. 

2>, Arias. Hold ! yonder are the Prince and 
Don Felix. 

D. C^sar. He is not worthy of good for- 
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tune, who does not improve a fkvourable opportch 
nity. Here, Lasaro ! I have been writing to Don- 
na Anna, to repeat my excuses to her, and to en- 
treat her to hasten the interview she has pFomised 
me. Take the letter, and see if you can contrive to 
deliver it to Elvira. You may easily do it, now 
you see Don Felix is out of my way. 
* Lazaro. O yes. Sir, that you may depend up- 
on, ril carry it directly ; for I shall be sure of 
admittance to the ladies' of the family, while the 
master of the house is abroad. [Ea:it.'] 

D. Felix. Look, Sir; yonder 'come Don 
Caesar and Don Arias. 

Prince. I see them — (aside) and I have over- 
heard a few words of their discourse, which my 
imagination can interpret various ways. — Gentle- 
men, you seem in deep conference ; m hat may be - 
the subject of it ? 

D. Arias. Don Caesar, Sir, was telling me a 
story. 

Prince. I caught a few words of it, suffici- 
ent to excite my curiosity ; relate it to me, Don 
Caesar. 

2). CiESAR (aside). What shall I say now ? — 
It was quite a trifle. Sir, not worth your High- 
ness's attention. — ^I assure you, nothing that can 
make me melancholy, for I was never merrier than 
now. 
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Prince. If the story was such a trifle, you ^ 
can have no reason for refusing to let me bear 
it. 

D. CiESAR. Sir, Don Arias tells a story much 
better than I do ; de$ire him to repeat it to you ; 
for he is as well acquainted with it as myself — - 
{Aside.) I hope his invention may be alitde readier 
than mine. 

D. Arias (aside to Don Caesar). Why 
would you throw it upon me ? What must I say ? 

D. CiESAR (aside to Don A^ias). Say any* 
thing, provided you do not mention my affair. 

D. Arias (aside to Don C^sar). You may 
trust me; TU bring you off in a moment. (JVhile 
Don Arias is speaking with the Prince, Don 
C^SAR xvalks aside, discoursing with Don Fe- 
lix.) 

Prince. Well, Don Arias, how stands the bu- 
siness at present ? 

D. Arias. Sir, he saw her, after he parted 
from your Highness, and found her much offended 
at his delay; but at last he juslified himself, and 
obtained stronger assurances of her love than ever. 
He has now taken advantage of findingj Don Fe- 
lix engaged with you, to send her a letter; and he 
expects that her answer will contain a new assig- 
nation. 

Prince. How long is it since he sent it ? 
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D. Ari A s. You might have seeh him dispatch 
Lazaro with it as we entered this apartment 

Prince (aside). She must; not receive it I 
cannot bear that this intercourse should continue 
between them, nor suffer the promised meeting U3 
take place. — Heavens ! Is this mean passion^ jea- 
lousy, a fit inmate for a breast like mine ? Yet do I 
find its impulse irresistible. — (To Don CiESAR.) So^ 
Don Caesar^ this is what has past ? 

/>. CiESAR. Your Highness may rely upon the 
truth of what Don Arias has told you. 

Prince. I am sorry, Don Felix, to occasion 
you uneasiness ; but really I think it wrong to con- 
ceal fi'om you tliat I have just heard your sister is 
very ill ; seized suddenly with a fainting fit 

hi Felix* My sister fainting ? 

Prince. So I have been informed. 

D. Felix. This alarms me greatly. 

Prince. I should have been unwilling to com- 
municate such ill news to you, but on the conside- 
ration that perhaps your presence may be necessary 
at home. 

D. Felix. With your Highness's leave, I will 
hasten thither, and inform myself farther. [Edit.] 

Prince (aside). The very thing I meant you 
should do, that your return may hinder her w rit- 
kg.— 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 



KEEP YOUR OWN SECRET* 173 

Z). CiESAR (aside). Alas ! What will become 
of my letter ? 

Prince (aside). And if Don Felix comes 
back to tell me that he found his sister in perfect 
health, I have only to say I had mistaken the name, 
and he will be satisfied at once. lEsitJ] 

D. CiESAR. What does this mean, Don Ari- 
as? Is this unlucky circumstance of your inven- 
tion ? 

jD. Arias, Nay, you would not blame me, if 
you knew what an ingenious tale I had composed 
for your service. I was obliged to say something 
of Donna Anna, because the Prince told me he 
had heard you mention her name as you entered 
the room ; so I brought in this fainting fit by the 
head and shoulders. 

D. CiESAR. But he will find Lazaro with Donna 
Anna ; what can be done ? 

J). Arias. O, don t alarm yourself about that; 
Felix will reach his own house before Lazaro can 
get half way there ; for the fright into which the 
Prince has thrown him will add wings to bis feet. 

Z>. CiESAR. I think no man was ever so un- 
fortunate as I. Here is another opportunity lost! 
Whenever I promise myself the greatest pleasure, 
I am certain to experience the severest disappoint- 
ment. {Exeunt.l 
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Don Felix's house. 

Enter Donna Anna with a letter in her hand, 
and Elvira. 

Elvira. Well, Madam, have you finished 
your letter ? 

Da. Anna.* I have filled my paper; yet I 
can ha^rdly affirm I have finished my letter, for h 
does not contain half what I meant to say. When 
I sat down to write, I was so wholly occupied 
with my subject, that I laid my paper across, and 
dipped the wrong end of my pen in the ink. In- 
stead of a word, therefore, my letter begins with 
this great blot ; for I would not take another sheet; 
because this seemed a better representation than 
any language can afford^ of sentiments so confused 
as mine. The more I had to say to him, the 
greater loss I was at for expressions; my heart, 
indeed, was like a narrow-mouthed bottle, which, 
if filled too full, will not pour out a drop. But as 
the water, when once it has forced its passage from 
such a vessel, gushes out in a stream, so my ideas, 
after the two first lines, flowed so rapidly, that I 
could scarcely limit them witliin this scanty compass. 
The sum of w Hat I have told him is, that, to 
afiord him a more safe and private opportunity 
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qf visiting me, I will go to spend the day at my bro- 
ther s villa in the country. — But you may read the 
letter, if you have any inclinanation. 

Enter Don Felix. 

Elvira, Take care. Madam ; hide away the 
paper. 

Da. Anna (starting). Mercy upon me 

D. Felix. Ah sister ! Your paleness and 
trembling but too strongly confirm my fears! It is 
plain I have not been misinformed. What has 
been the matter ? 

Da. Anna. Nothing, brother. 

D. Feltx. Nay, do not attempt to deceiv 
me, for I have heard it alL Why would you deny 
it ? Do you suppose I should have returned home 
so much earlier than I had intended, if I had not 
been seriously alarmed on your account? 

Da. Anna. Indeed, brother, I have never 
wronged you, nor have you any just cause to be of- 
fended with my love. 

D. Felix. I am at a loss to comprehend you, 
sister. If you seek thus to dissemble with me, 
through a fear of occasioning me uneasiness, your 
agitation counteracts the attempt, and I read 
the truth in your countenance. Why will you not 
own it at once? 
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Da. Anna. It is impossible you can accuse 
me of having made an unworthy choice, 

-D. Felix. She is certainly still light-headed , 
she could never otherwise return me answers so lit- 
tle to the purpose. 

Da. Anna fa^/We ^o Elvira). What cap I 
do, Elvira? 

Elvira (aside to Donna Anna). Never bp 
so silly as to confess. Deny everything, at least 
till you know whether he has any good grounds lor 
his suspicions. 

D. Felix. Elvira, do you satisfy me whj^t is 
the matter with your mistress. 

Elvira. Alas, Sir 1 she has l^een very ill: 
she was seized with a kind of fit, and lay for dead 
I know not how long. She is hardly quite coiqe 
to herself yet. Yet see how pale she looks^ and 
how difficultly she fetches her breathy 

D. Felix. Aye, this is exactly what I w^ 
told. 

Elvira. Fll assur|j you, Sir, I never thought 
we should have been able to bring her to life again; 
and yet, ill as she was, she would not let me send 
for you, and chafged me not to tell yqu that any- 
thing had been the matter with her, for fear you 
should make yours.^lf uneasy. 

Z). Felix. It was unk^d, my dear sistqr, 
to attempt to ^onceal your suflferings from n.p, 
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because to a friendship like mine it affords no in- 
considerable satisfaction to share tliem with you. 
But what could you mean by tdling me that you had 
never wronged me, and that you had not made an 
unworthy choice ? 

Da. Anna. The more sensible I am of your 
friendship, Brother, the stronger is my wish to avoid 
giving you any subject of uneasiness. I therefore 
surely did not wrong you, in not encroaching so far 
upon your kindness as to occasion you unnecessary 
pain ; nor did I think I made an unworthy choice, 
in determining, from that motive, to conceal from 
you my illness. 

Z>. Felix. But what was the cause of such a 
sudden seizure, Sister ? you were never subject to 
fits of that kind. 

Da, Anna (aside). He questions me very 
closely ; but my panic is over now, and I am a 
match for him. — ^As I was sitting carelessly in my 
own room, I heard a violent noise in the street ; 
I was a little startled, and ran to the window ; 
and there I saw, just before our door, a number 
of men, all with their swords drawn against one.: 
that one my terrified imagination mistook for you ; 
fear, you know, misrepresents every object ; and 
the idea of your danger instantly deprived me of 
my senses, and threw me into that swoon of which 
Elvira has told you. 

N 
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Elvira. Now you see, Sir, since this was 
the real truth of the matter, my mistress could 
have had no reason to wish to conceal her illness, 
except her unwillingness to give you uneasiness. 

D. Felix. And how do you find yourself 
now? 

Da. Anna. Much better, and tolerably con- 
posed again. 

Enter Lazaro. 

Lazaro. I have had no great trouble in gain- 
ing admission, at least ; for tliere were the doors 
wide open, and not a servant in the way ; so I 
have e'en walked in, without asking leave of any- 
body ; because — (starts on see'wg Don Fexix.) 

D.Felix. Heigh, Lazaro! What brings you 
here? And what has frightened you so ? 

Lazaro (trembling). Because— 

D. Felix. Because of what ? 

Lazaro (aside). To be sure it must be his 
ghost ! Did not I leave him at the Palace, not five 
minutes ago ? 

Da. Anna (aside). Certainly every thing con- 
spires to betray me ! 

Lazaro (aside). I must invent some story 
now, to bring myself off. — ^Thank the stars, if a 
man has but his wits about him he may find a 
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way out of every danger, — ^The villain! the 
scoundrel ! 

D. Felix, Calm yourself, and let me hear 
what has happened to you. 

Lazaro. I cannot calm myself. Sir, I cannot 
indeed ; I'm too angry ; if I did not vent my pas- 
sion, it vjrould burst me. However, as to the mat- 
ter of what has happened, the best I can tell you. 
Sir, is this. I chanced to be at a gaming table. 
Sir ; for. Sir, I do play as well as the best of them ; 
aye, and stake my whole estate upon a single throw 
of the dice. So, Sir, as it chanced, a very villain- 
ous chance befel me; for by chance in came — 
{aside) — Where the devil will my story end ? — ^As 
I was saying, Sir, there chanced to come in a man — 
Nay, Why should I call him a man ? He is no bet- 
ter than the shadow of a man ; and the very sight 
of a man might be sufficient to annihilate him. 
Now what does this fellow do, but picks a quarrel 
with me ; not that he durst meet me, no, nor look 
at me, alone ; but he had brought with him eleven 
fellows more, that he might fall upon me with odds. 
So when I saw the round dozen of them all com* 
ing to attack me at once, with their swords drawn, 
I whipped out the blade that was given me last 
night by the Prince — (Heaven bless his honour !) 
To make my story shor^ I shewed them plain 
enough what it was they had to deal with ; for I 

n2 
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drove them all out into the street, and there I laid 
among them, cutting here, and slashing there, till 
at last they were ashamed of being so beaten ; and 
twelve of them assaulted me on one side, and nine 
on the other, and the remaining three made a stand 
against me in front. 

D. Felix. Well ! but twelve, and nine, and 
three, make four-and-twenty ; I thought there had 
been but a dozen of them. 

Lazaro. Very true. Sir ; but then I reckon 
their shadows and all. However, I was more than 
a match for the whole posse of them > and if I 
bad not unluckily broken my sword, I should have 
sent them every one to the devil. 

Z). Felix. Broken your sword ! Why, don't I 
see it whole by your side ? 

Lazaro. Aye, Sir, as whole as a roach. Why 
that was tlie most extraordinai-y circumstance of 
all. You must know, that when I broke my sword 
I did not give up the battle for all tliat; but using 
the point of it, as if it had been my dagger, which 
I had lost but just before, I gave such a furious 
blow upon one man s steel buckler, that it struck 
fire ; so the vei7 instant I saw the sparks fly out, 
as quick as thought I joined the pieces of my sword 
to one another, and soldered them together in tlie 
flame. 

D. Felix. Very extraordinary indeed! But 
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you say you lost your dagger; how happens it 
then that I see it sticking in your girdle? 

Lazaro. O, Sir! Such a common accident 
as that is hardly worth telling you. I stabbed one 
of the rascals, and he ran away with the dagger in 
his side ; however, not being much hurt, he pre- 
sently drew it out, and came back to attack me with 
my own weapon ; now, as good luck would have 
it, I happened at that very moment to turn myself 
round thus ; so tliat the point of it went directly 
into its own sheath, and there it lias staid ever since. 
I suppose the battle would have lasted till now, if 
Madam Justice had not interposed and parted us ; 
and it was to get out of her clutches that I ran in 
hither. 

Z>. Felix. I think your fright must have 
taken away your senses-, for certainly I never 
heard any man utter so many absurdities. 

Da. Anna. I dare say, Brother, this must 
have been the very fight that I w as telling you I 
saw. 

i). Felix. And pray, Sister, was Lazaro the 
gentleman whom you did mc the honour to mis- 
take for me ? 

Da. Anna. I am sure I don't know who it 
was ; only I thought I saw somebody richly drest. 

D. Felix. It might possibly have been his 
master. 
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Lazaro« I hope, Sir, since my danger was so 
pressing, you will excuse my having sought protec- 
. tion under your roof. 

D. Felix. The more I think of it, the more 
probahle it seems to me that CaDsar himself has 
been engaged in some quarrel j and that his ser- 
vant having orders to conceal it, has invented all 
these lies, to excuse himself from telling the truth, 
I will look out. Sister, and see whetlier the street be 
quiet. \Exit^^ 

Elvira. Here's a fine opportunity, Madam, 
to deliver your letter. 

Da. Anna. I have much to say to you, La* 
zaro, but I Mill not waste time at present. Here 
is a note for Don Caesar. 

Lazaro. And here's another in exchange for 
it. You see my master does not remain long in 
debt. 

Da. Anna. Tell him to be sure not to disap- 
point me this time. — By the bye, Lazaro, your 
story suited admirably well with one I had been 
telling my brother just before you came in. It 
will do still better, if you can drop some hint to 
confirm his notion that your master may have beeq 
a party concerned in it. 

Elvira. Take care what you say ! 
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Enter Don Felix. 

D. Felix. The street is perfectly quiet; I 
hear nothing stirring in it, 

Lazaro. If the street be quiet, it is more than 
I am. I must go seek my master. Mercy upon 
me ! if he should have received any wound ! 

Da. Anna. How ! Was Don Ccesar then en- 
gaged in this conflict ? 

Lazaro. You ask me more, Madam, than I 
am at liberty to declare ; I must beg leave to be 
excused from saying anything as to that matter. 

[Exit.] 

D. Felix. He could not have told us more 
plainly that his master was concerned in it 

Da, Anna. My illness has left a stmnge op- 
pression on my spirits. 

D. Felix. Then let me entreat you to go this 
evening to my country house. The change of 
scene will revive you, and do you more good than 
anything. 

Da. Anna. I am always ready, Brother, to 
comply with your wishes. [E.veutit.'] 
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The Palace. 

Enter Don Arias^ Don CiESAfi, and Lazaro. 

Lazaro, I assure you, Sir, I had enough to do 
to bring myself out of the scrape. 

D. Cjesar. Don't talk to me, till I have read 
my letter. I shall have time enough afterwards to 
listen to your story. 

D. Arias. Well but, Lazaro, I am at leisure ; 
let me hear how you managed matters. 

Laza r o. Admirably, you may be certain, when 
you see me here alive to tell the tale. 

D. CiESAR. Don Arias, if you have any wish 
to know the contents of my letter, you may as well 
read it with me, and save me the trouble of shew- 
ing it to you afterwards. {Don Arias reads the 
letter aver Don CiESAR's shoulder.) 

Lazaro {aside). I can't think how my master 
can place so, much confidence in that babbler, with?, 
out ever considering that it must have been he 
that told the Prince about my wooden sword. I'll 
be hanged if he does not betray him; for when n 
man is so anxious to know things that don't con- 
cern himself, it can only be for the pleasure o^ 
telling them again. 

D. Arias. She writes well 
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D. C^SAR. O ! incomparably ! So much af- 
fection expressed with so much delicacy ! 

£). Arias. Yes; her complaints of your 
failure last night are very prettily turned. — So, 
then, she expects you at her villa this very even- 
ing. 

Z>. CiESAR. She does ; and till I shall be with 
her, every instant will appear an hour, and every 
hour an age. 

Lazaro. Hold ! For neither this age, nor this 
hour, nor this instant, are proper for the oration 
you are just now in the cue to make. 

D. Arias, The Prince — 

{pointwg to the doer.) 

D. C^SAR, I am sorry he has seen me. 

D. Arias. Why so? 

Z). C^SAR. Because I am afraid he may again 
command my attendance, and hinder my going to 
Donna Anna. 

D. Arias. You have indeed some grounds 
for the apprehension. 

E2it€r the Prince. 

Prince (aside). I wanted to ask Don Arias 
what ensued from my sending Don Felix home this 
morning ; but I see Don Caesar with him. I must 
find some pretence to send one away, that I may 
discourse with the other at liberty, 
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D. Ci£SAR, I have tlie honour to salute your 
Highness. 

Prince, Well, gentlemen, what is the sub- 
jec* of your conversation now ? 

D. Arias. Nothing particular, Sir. 

Z), C^sAR (aside to Don Arias.) If he in- 
sists on your telling him, for Heaven's sake mind 
what you say ; don't let us have any more fainting 
fits. 

Prince, Caesar, here are some papers, which 
ought to have been dispatched yesterday. 

Lazako (aside). Did not I say that some mis- 
chief would come of loitering here to tell secrets ? 

Prince. Go, and look them over, and dispose 
of them properly. 

i). Cjesar. I shall, Sir. (Aside.) — ^Tbls is a 
lucky escape! When I have once got out of his 
&ic;ht, I may defy Fortune herself to disappoint me 
of my hopes a second time. 

[E.veunt Don C^sar and Lazaro.] 

Prince. I have dismist him, Don Arias, to 
obtain an opportunity of hearing from you what 
passed at Don Felix's house. 

Z>. Arias. Sir, I have not yet had time to 
learn all tlie particulars ; I only know that, though 
Felix found Lazaro with his sister, the knave had 
the address, notwithstanding, to deliver his master s 
letter, and to bring away an answer ? 
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Prince. And have you seen the answer? 

Z>. Arias. I have. 

Prince. What does it contain ? 

D* Arias. A new assignation. 

Prince (aside). How cruel b the passion 
which thus impels me to seek to discover things, 
of which the knowledge is fatal to me ! Where 
does she appoint him to visit her ? And at what 
time ? 

D. Arias. This evening, at her brothers villa 
in the country. 

Prince. How can I hinder this meeting, when 
I have myself dismissed him, and given him the 
opportunity to hasten thither ? What can I do, 
Don Arias ? 

Z>, Arias, Repair to the villa yourself, Sir* 
You may easily assign some plausible pretext for 
your visit ; and if you spend the whole evening 
there, you will effectually prevent any private in- 
terview between the lovers. 

Prince, That, indeed, would be easy enough ; 
but it would ill become me to interpose personally 
in such an affair ; I must have recourse to some 
more subtle expedient. 

D. Arias. Here comes Don Felix, 

Prince. Then do you leave me. I would 
talk with him alone. [^Exit Don Arias] 
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Enter Don Felix, 

Don Felix, you are come most opportunely. 

D. Felix. Is there any thing in which your 
Highness can command my services ? 

Prince. Tliere is an affair, Don Felix, in 
which I particularly wish to employ you. You 
must know that Caesar has received a very serious 
affront. I need not tell you how much I interest 
myself in his concerns. 

D. Felix. Sir, I am already acquainted with 
Uie insult which has been offered to Don Caesar. 

Prince (aside). This man was always a flat- 
terer. Can there be . any thing more ridiculous 
than his pretending to know a circumstance which 
has never happened ? — Well, Sir, since you are 
so accurately informed on this subject, you cannot 
be ignorant that -Caesar is exposed to great personal 
danger. i 

D. Felix. That is very evident, after the-, 
assault which has been made on him and his ser- 
vant, by a dozen armed men. 

Prince (aside). Well said ! A fertile inven- 
tion ! I shall presently have him telling me the 
time, place, and occasion, of this combat, with 
the names of all the parties concerned it. — I have 
just learnt, Don Fclbc, that he has received a chal- 
lenge, appointing him to a meeting in a field close 
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by your country house ; and that, hearing his ad- 
versary meant to repair thither alone, he, from a 
point of honour, has set out unattended. But I 
much fear that some foul play is intended him, 
and 1 should have insisted upon accompanying 
him in person, had I not feared that some impu- 
tation might be cast upon the courage of a man, 
who brought a second of my rank into the field. I 
rather wish, therefore, to commit the care of his 
safety to you. 

D. Felix. And what would your Highness 
wish me to do ? 

Prince. Nothing more, Felix, than seek for 
him ; and when you have overtaken him, keep 
him in your sight ail the remainder of the evening; 
but do not tell him your motive for staying with 
him, nor give him any reason to suppose you are 
acquainted with his secret ; and above all things, 
take care he does not suspect that it was I who 
sent you after him. 

D. Felix. I shall be happy to have such an 
opportunity of shewing my zeal in your liighness's 
service. [^Exit.] 

Prince. And I shall be glad to try, by such 
an experiment, whether Love himself may not be 
baffled by the superior power of jealousy. [£nV.J 
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The Street. 

Enter Don CjEsar and Lazaro« 

Lazaro. I assure you, Sir, I could not have 
liit on a better story to tell to Don Felix ; for Donna 
Anna said it would exactly serve to confirm some- 
thing she had invented, about a quarrel in the 
street ; — I know not what ; but she will explain 
it all to you. 

D. CjESAR. I can listen, to nothing at this 
moment, Lazaro ; for I am so totally occupied by 
my fears of another disappointment, and my im- 
patience to reach the spot where Donna Anna ex- 
pects me, that as I pass along my eyes distinguish 
no object, my ears catch no sound. Compared 
with my wishes, my utmost speed seems slow. 

Lazaro. Is not this Don Felix coming to- 
wards us ? 

Winter Don Felix. 

1>. C^sAR. The devil it is! 
D. Felix. Don Ccesar, I am happy to have 
met with you. 

D. CiESAR. You are very obliging. 
Lazaro (aside). A lucky encounter ! 
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D. CiESAR (aside). My fears were but too 
just. 

D. Felix. What brings you here? 

D. CiESAR. Nothing in particular; I strolled 
hither by chance. Which way are you going ? 

/). Felix. I protest I know not myself. — 
Since I have had the good fortune to find, you as 
much disengaged as I am, let us take our walk 
together.-^ 

Lazaro. An agreeable proposal !-^ 

D. Felix. When I am not occupied by busi- 
ness, I cannot spend my time in any manner so 
much to my satisfaction, as in enjoying the com^ 
pany of a firiend. 

D. CiESAR (aside). Did ever man endure a 
persecution like this ? — That would be a very plea- 
sant way of spending the evening, to be sure, Don 
Felix ; but I have an affair of consequence at 
present, which calls me hence, I must therefore 
bid you adieu. 

D. Felix.' Nay, since I have nothing else to 
do, I may as well walk with you, w^hichever way 
you go. 

^ D.CX.SAR. — But I have a house to call at, 
"where I shall be detained a long time. 

D. Felix. With all my heart. I do not sup- 
pose that my being with you can prove any hin- 
drance to you. 
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D. Cesar. But it is a great way off. 

D. Felix. So much the better ; I am just ill 
the humour for a long walk* Come, shall we be 
gpiiig? 

■ D. Cesar. I cannot, I assure you; I must 
Jeave you, indeed I must. 

i>. Felix. You will seriously disoblige me, if 
you will not suffer me to accompany you* I po- 
sitively will not part with you thus. You shall not 
have the fatigue of going so i^v alone* I am re- 
solved I will not quit you till night. 

Lazaro {aside). Is this fellow a leech, tliat he 
sticks so closely ? 

D. C^sAR (aside). This is too severe a trial 
of my patience ! Pray, Sir, what motive can you 
possibly have for thus honouring me ? 

D. Felix. Don Ccesar, I am your friend. 

D. CiESAR. Well, Sir! 

Z). Felix. Aye, Sir ! your faithful friend ; 
and let it suffice that as such I have followed you, 
and as such I mean to remain with you. 

Z). C/ESAR. I must request a farther expla- 
nation. „ 

Z). Felix. The subject will not admit of 
too close a discussion. Is it not enough to tell 
you that I have purposely sought you, with the 
design to attend you as your friend during the re- 
maining part of the day ? Do not affect to mis- 
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Vtnderstand me, Don Caesar; for you well know- 
whither you are going, and in what affair you are 
fengaged. 

D. CifeSAR (aside). Heavens ! where will this 
end ? — ^What affair, Don Felix ? I insist on your 
declaring it. 

/). Feljx. An affair of honour. Be not 
troubled, Don CaBsar^ that the provocation you 
have received should come to my knowledge. 

D. C^SAR. The provocation ! I have received 
none, Don Felix ; into what strange mistake can 
you have fallen ? 

, I>. Felix. How, Don Caesar ! Can you deny 
that you have this very day received a cballengQ 
and that my villa is the spot appointed for the 
meeting ? I have surely now said enough to con- 
vince you that I speak from correct information. 
I know also that there is a reason to apprehend 
some improper conduct on the part of your chal- 
lenger, whose conduct ha^ not been altogether 
clear from suspicion in your former transactions 
with each other ; and it is my anxiety to prevent 
disagreisable consequences which determined me 
iiot to quit your side on this occasion. And wheri^ 
I may ask, could you find a more proper attendant 
than myself? I have too much regard for my own 
honour to take any steps injurious to yours. I 
shall not interfere, unless I find it absolutely ne* 

b 
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cessary ; nor can my presence, as a distant spec- 
tator, prove any impediment to an honourable ter- 
mination of your affair. You may assure yourself, 
Don Caesar, I shall not let you proceed without 
me. 

D. C^SAR (aside). It is too plain he has dis- 
covered my assignation with his sister, and uses 
'these ambiguous terms to express to me his appre- 
hension for her honour. I wiH carry on his own 
fiction, and endeavour to remove his fears. 

Lazaro (aside. y To be sure he must have seen 
her give me the letter. 

* Z). Cjesar. Don Felix, since I perceive you 
are so well informed, I will no longer dissemble 
with you. I esteem as I ought the favours you 
would confer on me j but suffer me to say, that 
you do the greatest injustice to my challenger, if 
you suspect that a person of so much honour could 
be capable of any unworthy action. Had our 
meeting taken place, I can answer for my oppo- 
nent, with no less confidence than for myself, that 
no circumstance would have ensued, injurious to 
the character of either i but that I may calm your 
fears, and convince you how sincerely it is my wish 
to terminate the affair in the most amicable man- 
ner, I am very willing to forego the engagement I 
had formed, and to spend the evening in your com- 
pany. I shall not be insensible of the advantage 
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of permanently gaining a noble friend ; and you 
are well aware, that, among persons of our con- 
dition, all hostility ceases, when the hand is offer<- 
ed as a pledge of amity. 

D. Felix. You give me infinite pleasure by 
this discourse, which affords me all the satisfaction 
I could wish. 

D. C^SAR (aside to Lazaro). Lazaro, fly 
secretly to Donna Anna, and tell her what has 
passed. Now, Sir, I am ready to attend you. 

[Exeunt Don Cesar and Don Felix.] 

Lazaro. Yes, truly, I shall go, and thank 
my stars that I at least may escape from this d«vU 
of a brother. I never saw such a brother : he 
comes as unseasonably as a piece of bad news ; and 
he's as difficult to shake off as a bad habit. There 
is nothing bad to which one might not compare 
him 'y and Satan himself does not hook a poor sin- 
ner so firmly as he, [Exit.'] 



fS 
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ACT III. 

A Room in Don Felix's Country house. 

Enter Don C^sar and Lazaro. 

D. CiESAR. Already do I fancy myself in her 
arms. 

• Lazaro. And I can imagine Madam Elvira 
in min^. 

D. CiESAR. My troubles at last are at an end. 

Lazaro. Take care they don't begin again 
when you least think of it 

D. C-«:sAR. No, Lazaro ; Love and perse- 
verance will at last vanquish every obstacle. To- 
day I have kept out of the way of every possible 
hindrance ; I have neither seen the Prince, nor 
met with Don Felix, nor spoken to any body who 
could report which way I was going ; and at this 
moment I actually behold myself in her house. 

Lazaro. Aye, here we are, to be sure ; and 
a pretty good proof we afford how little is gained 
in this world by taking too many precautions. 
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Those who fear danger abroad, have generally the 
best chance to meet with it at home ; and Donra 
Anna is not the first lady who has received her 
gallant into her house, out of a reverend fear lest 
her reputation should suffer if she spoke to him in 
the street 

D. CiESAR. I eagerly pressed her to consent 
to this measure, because it seemed the only remedy 
agajnst the persecutions of unjust fortune ; and at 
last I may surely think myself secure. _ I have, as 
you know, spent all the day in concealment, and 
J have got into the house unseen by any one. , 
"^hat cross event can now happen to disappoint 
my hopes? 

Lazaro. Pray, Sir, have you told Don Arias 
of this assignation ? 

D. Cjesar. I have. 

Lazaro. O ! then you need look no farther 
fqr a cross event ! Please to consider. Sir, that, 
if Don Felix did see me deliver the letter, he 
could never have known a syllable of the con- 
sents of it, unless somebody had told him ; and if 
that game Mr. Somebody has any mmd to disap- 
point you again to-night it signifies mighty little 
whether he saw you come here or not, if he knew 
firom yourself that you meant to come. I name no 
names ; but take my word for it, that man will not 
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scruple telling any thing, who could tell the Prince 
about my wooden sword. 

D. Cjesar. Don Arias is a man of singulw 
discretion^ of high nobility, and my most confiden- 
tial friend ; and this may suffice to entitle him to 
a participation of my most important concerns. I 
am sure he is incapable of betraying my secret, 
for he will guard it as the most sacred of trjasurcs. 

Lazaro. Alas, Sir ! many a man before now 
has spent the treasures he was employed to guard ; 
and even those, who are the most thrifty in money 
aflFairs, are generally liberal enough of their friend's 
secrets. Besides, if you wanted to have yours 
kept, why did not you keep it yourself ? 

D. CiESAR. A pleasure is doubled when ^ 
friend partakes of it. 

Lazaro. There's the very thing that alarms 
me ; I am afraid that your pleasure is i)ot only 
doubled, but tripled, aye, multiplied a hundred 
fold, by this time, in proportion to the number of 
the people who partake of it with you. But hark ! 
I hear some one at tbe door ! 

JD. CiESAR. * She comes ! — Now, Fortune, I 
defy thee ! Am I not in her house ? 

Lazaro. And if you are, you are never a bit 
the more secure for that. You had best not holla, 
Ull you are out of the wood. 
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Enter Elvira. 

Elvira. Is^it Don Caesar? 

D. CiESAR. It is I. ' 

Elvira. I will go and secure the door then, 
by which you entered. My mistress is just com- 
ing. [Exit.] 

D. C-SSAR. Now then am I about to receive 
the reward of all my sufferings ! With what trans- 
port can I at this moment look back upon my past 
sighs, my fears, and my despair ! I consider them 
as the price of my present felicity. 

Unter Donna Anna. 

Da. Anna. You must undoubtedly, Don 
Caesar, think me very indiscreet to receive you 
thus. 

I^nter Elvira. 

Elvira. O Madam ! Madam ! There's my 
master at the door ! 

Da. Anna. What is it you tell me ? 

D. CiESAR. Alas ! of how little avail against ill 
fortune arc love and perseverance ! 

Lazaro. What can be done ? 
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Da. Anna. You must hide yourself, Dq^^ 
Caesar. 

2>. Cjesar. But where ? 

T>a. Anna. Go into that 1:00m y he seldom en- 
ters it. 

D. Cjesar. How vain is it for nie to under- 
take any thing, when disappointment so certainly 
attends me ! \Exeunt Don Cje:sar and Lazaro.] 

Enter Don Feh3^. 

D. pELix. Well, Sister, how have yo\i been 
employing jourself ? 

Da. Anna. Not in any thing particular. Bu^ 
how is it I see you here at so unusual an hour \ 

D. Felix. I have no time for details ; but I 
am not come at such^an hour without sufficient 
reason. Elvira, order the coach to the door im- 
mediately, and fetch your mbtress's cloak. 

[Exit Elvira.] 

Da. Anna. Hie coach at this time of night! 
Whither would you carry me ? 

Z). Felix. Why you look as much frightened 
as if you thought I had some ill design upon you. 
There is an entertainment at the palace this even- 
ing, and the Princess has sent me to fetch you 
thither ; so particularly is she disposed to honour 
you. 
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Da, Anna (aside). It is but too plain 1 He 
knows it all, and only speaks thus covertly, that 
he may not too «oon alann me. Ah ! why am^ 
I doomed to suffer al^ the torments of disappoint- 
ed love ? [Exeunt.} 



Enter Don Caesar and Lazako^ 

Lazaro. They are gone now. — But pray, my 
good master, about what are you sighing so lieavily? 
Js it not enough, aye, more than enough, tp satisfy 
you, that you are in Donna Anna's housf ? Well, 
you may thank your stars that you are likely a( 
least this time to get off in a whole skin ; but be- 
ware of the next] for you may be sur^ Don Feli^p 
knows well enough what is going forwards, or he 
Fould never be coming across you, as he is at 
every turning. Why can't you tell him at once 
that you intend to marry her ? That wpuld briM 
you out of all your difficulties. 

Enter Elvira. 

Elvira You may depart safely now, for they 
are gone, and the coast is clear. 

D. CiESAR. O Love ! O Fortune ! When will 
ye be w^ary of persecuting me? [Exit.] 
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Lazaro. \yell, Madam Elvira; and how 
stand our accounts ? 

Elvira. I keep no accounts with anyhody. 

Lazaro. Come, now, don't be perverse ; 
don't let you and me lose this opportunity. You 
know we are bound to be in love with one another, 
if it is only because we are the shadows of our 
betters. 

Elvira. Nay, if that is the case, I must be 
off this very moment 

Lazaro. Why so? 

Elvira. Because my mistress is gone; and 
you know a shadow i:an never stay- long behind 
its substance. [Exit.'] 

Lazaro. And so here am I left to play out 
my game by myself. — That is but duU sport, me* 
^inks! — ni e'en go and seek better company. 

[Exit.] 



The Palace. 
Enter the Prince, and Den Arias. 

D Arias. The festival was indeed magni- 
ficent. Could not the sight of so rtuch beauty and 
splendor, Sir, a little dissipate your melancholy ? 

Prince. It rather, Don Arias, increased it. 
|n every look and gesture of Donna Anna^ I read 
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her love for Don Caesar^ and her regret at the dis* 
appointment which I had occasioned to them both, 
Had any other man been my rival, I scarcely know 
to what extremities jealousy might have transported- 
me ; but I cannot hate Caesar, though even las| 
night, when he thought himself so unfortunate, he 
appeared in my eyes an object of envy. 

-P. Arias. But what end do you propose to 
yourself, by thus obstructing his happiness ? 

Prince, I l^now not, Don Arias; my own 
ruin, I believe ; so fatal to my peace is the cruel 
secret which your imprudence has confided to 
me^ 

D. Arias. I am most sensible o^" my error; 
yet it is your own command which obliges me to 
continue in it. Yonder comes Don Caesar- 

Prince, I will retire into the closet; where, 
^ ^f you question him, I shall be able to hear from 
his own mouth the present state of his mind. 

{Retires.] 

Enter Don CiESAR. 

D. CiESAR, Did ever man experience so maiiy 
njxatious accidents as myself? 

D. Arias. What is the matter now, Don 
paesar ? 

p. CiESAR. My usual ill luck ; fortune never 
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appears to smile upon me, but when she is pre- 
paring for me some new disappointment. I went 
to Donna Anna at the hour she had appointed ; 
and scarcely was I admitted, .when her brother 
came, and carried her away with him to the pa- 
lace. It is plain enough that he must by some 
means have discovered the whole affair ; probably 
he even knew me to be at that moment concealed 
in his house ; and indeed his very handsome con- 
duct has laid me under so strong an obligation to 
him, that I have determined to deal openly with 
him, and imniediately demand of him his sister s 
jiand. 

J). Arias. And do you think he will accept 
your proposal? 

D. CiESAR. He cannot, I am persuaded, obr 
ject to the i^liance ; and I have no doubt but that 
it will also meet with the Prince's approbation. — 
But do not detain me, for I am impatient to bring 
my fatejto the xlecision. [Ejit.] 

Re-enter the Prince. 

p. Arias. Well, Sir! have you heard liis 
determination? 

. Prince. Don Felix certainly cannot deny his 
sister to him. I could not refuse him my own, if 
he should ask her of me. [Mtoies.] 
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Enter Don Velix^ 

Ah ! Don Felix, you are comfe at the vei^ mo- 
ment when I was wishing for you. I have been 
for some time desirous to give you a proof of the 
esteem I entertain for you ; and I think I cannot 
do it more effectually than by relieving your mind 
from what must undoubtedly be one of its most 
important cares, and providing an eligible esta- 
blishment for your sister. (Asidi). — Don Caesar 
shall find that his suit comes too late. — A near 
connection of my own aspires to the hand of 
Donna Anna ; and I am persuaded that you will 
readily agree to a marriage, which has the sanction 
of your Prince. 

D. Felix. So great an honour exceeds my 
utraest deserts. Permit me to kiss your Highness's 
feet, in token of my acknowledgment. 

Prince. I have been informed by letters of 
the sentiments of my friend, and I have assured 
him that he may consider the affair as entirely con- 
cluded. From this moment, therefore, I take the 
conduct of it upon myself; only I recommend it to 
you, Don Felix, for some time, to observe secresy 
on the subject. I would not as yet have it pub- 
licly divulged. However, you will of course ac- 
quaint your sister, and reject any other suitors whe 
may offer themselves. 
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D. Felix. Ypur Highness may implicitly rely 
on my obedience^ and devotibn to your service. I 
know not how to express my gratitude for such un- 
merited favours, otherwise than by the most fervent 
prayers for your welfare and preservation. 

Prince {aside\ Such is the vain end of all 
My idle hopes ! {Exit.'] 

X)* Felix. I will hasten tq communicate the 
news to my sister. I shall certainly afford her 
infinite satisfaction by announcing to her the pro* 
spect of an alliance so noble» \Kv€untJ\ 



Don Felix's House. 
Enter Donna Anna and Elvira* 

Elvira • You look very melancholy. 

Da. Anna. And have I not reason, Elvira? 
A few more such disappohitments will certainly 
kill me ; indeed, I wonder I have survived my ill 
fortune so long. However, if I were spitefully 
inclined, I might most amply revenge myself oa 
my brother. He has made me the confidant of his 
passion for the Princess, and has even employed 
me to solicit her on his behalf* If he were really 
as much enamoured as he imagines himself, he 
would never have committed t^t office to another > 
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his o^Ti eyes might ple^d to her in a language more 
forcible and more expressive. But that is his affair. 
I wish him well, and will stand his friend as far as 
I can ; and if there be little love at first on either 
side, perhaps more may appear afterwards, when 
I fan the flame. [Ea:U Elvira.] 

Etiter Don Felix. 

D. Felix. O Sister ! if you haLve but as good 
news for me as I think you must allow I bring to 
you, I shall consider myself as the happiest man 
alive ! An alliance for you has been proposed to 
me, which will reflect the highest honour on yourself 
and on your family : I could not hesitate an instant 
to accept it, and I have accordingly disposed of 
your hand. May I rely on your acquiescence ? 

Da. Anna (aside). It must ctrtainly be Caesar 
who has asked me of him. O happy day ! O for- 
tunate woman that I am ! — You may at all times, 
Brother, assure yourself of my obedience. You 
have ever supplied to me the place of a fallier ; as 
such I respect you, and am iniplicitly devoted to 
your will. 

D. Felix. My dear Sister! Your answer 
charms me ; and I am happy to perceive by your 
countenance, that your compliance with my pro- 
posal is not contrary to your, own inclinations. 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 



SOS KEEP YOUR OWN SECRfeti 

But, if you are pleased with my news, hav^ ydii 
none to give me ? 

Da. Anna. I took ah opportunity, this very 
mornings to acquaint the Princess m ith your pas^- 
sion ; and I drew no unfavourable inferences from 
the manner in which she li5tened to me* 

Z). Felix. And what did she say ? 

i)a. Anna. She said nothing; and ort that 
irery circumstance do I found my hopes; Ifsh^ 
had been displeased with what I told her, she 
would not have suffered me to go on upon ttic 
subject, without interrupting me; Take my word 
for it, a woman is more than half engaged^ who 
has once listened with patience to a lover's suit { 
and in such a case, silence is the most £sLvourable 
answer she can return*. Only persevere in yout 
couitship, and never trust me more if you dp not 
carry your poinfc: 

Z). Felix. You transport me. Sister, by this 
assurance ; yet how could I doubt of success in st 
cause, in which I had employed so excellent an ad* 
vocate ? 

JSnter I^lVira* 

Elvira. Sir, Don Caesar is belowj atid de* 
sires permission to speak with you^ 

D. Felix. You then. Sister, will retire. 
Da. Anna (aside). He is undoubtedly QOtni 
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to conclude the whole affair. I may now consider 
my happiness as certain. I long to hear what he 
wiH say. I must positively stay at the door^ and 
&ten. [Donna Anna ^m^ Elvira retire.] 



Enter Don Cjesar 

i). t'ELix. You do not treat me well, Don 
Caesar ! why do you use any ceremony at a house, 
which I should wish you to enter as freely as if it 
were ^our own ? 

Da. Anna (iistenirig^ andasiie). It is plidn, he 
receives him like a brother already. 

2>. Cjesar. I could not take the liberty, Don 
Felix, to visit you, without requesting your permis- 
sion, although I am too nearly interested in the 
business which brings me hither, to make any un- 
necessary delays. Vou are not unacquainted with 
the nobleness of my family, with the estate which I 
possess^ nor with the unblemished character which 
I have hitherto maintained in the world. You 
know likewise how high it is my happiness to stand 
in the Prince's favour, which might have sufficed 
to ennoble me, had I been bom to a meaner fortun^. 
J'rom my earliest years 1 have had the honour to 
enjoy the principal share in his confidence, and 

have been entrusted by him with the conduct of the 

P 
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most important affairs. But, that I n>av not too 
much trespass on your attf^ntion, I v ill dilartje no 
further on my situation and circumstanci^s, brt only 
tell you in few words, tiiat I valrie yoi»r fricHiisl ip 
as one of the highest advantages I )»sscss, and 
wish to confirm it by the strongest tit:?. 

Da* Anna {aside). 1 suppose that the affair 
has only been yet proposed in general icrnisy and 
diey now meet to arrange particulajs. 

/>• C.CSAR. You must certainly, by tliis time, 
be ai'v^re of my aim in thus addressing you, since 
you cannot forget what a treasure you have at your 
dis|x>8al« I am ready to confess, that, though I 
were sovereign of the world, I should still be un- 
worthy to raise my hopes to such a lieight; but if I 
am guilty of presumption, at least itba presumption 
of a pardonable nature ; and since you would vain- 
ly seek a man whose merits should suffice to entitle 
him to your sister's hand, allow me to tell you that 
it has long been the object to which my most ardent 
wishes have aspired ; and that, if you think my 
rank and fortune such as are not beneath the alli- 
ance I solicit, you will render me the happiest of 
men, by sanctioning my addresses to Donna Anna. 
Da. Anna {aside). If I did not so positively 
know that he had already obtained my brothers 
a)nsent, I should suppose that he was now asking 
it for the first time* 
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. 2X C-fiSAR. You seem lost in thought, Don 
J'elix ; do you hesitate what answer to return me? 

D. Felix. It is not without reason, Don 
Ctejsar, that I feel myself at a loss how to reply ta 
your proposal. Had you made it but one hour 
sooner, Donna Anna had been yours; for, were 
my choice free, there is no man to whom I would 
pve her hand so readily as to yourself j but I am 
most sincerely grieved to tell you that it is within 
that time that I have contracted her to another ; 
nor am I at liberty as yet to explain myself any 
further. 

Da. Anna {aside}. Alas I what do I hear ? 

Dw CiESAR> If you speak thus, Don Felix, to 
punish me for not having sooner declared to you 
my attachment to your sister, you may rest assured 
that the sufferings which that delay has occasioned 
me have already sufficiently avenged you. I have 
now offered you an opportunity to remedy past of^ 
fences ; .nor ought you to reject it, when you con- 
sider all those circumstances, with which I know 
you are acquainted. 

D. FeliXw I am undoubtedly acquainted with 
all the circumstances of your fortune and family^ 
which would concur to lender your alliance highly 
eligible and advantageous ; but I am totally at a 
loss, Don Csesar, to comprehend what you can 
mean by speaking of past offences, for I know of 

PS 
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none of M'hich I have ever been giiilty towards you. 
If I have at any time unintentionally wronged yoii, 
inform me in what manner, and I am ready instantly 
to offer you satisfection. Upon my honour I have 
promised my sifter's hand, and I wish I might tell 
you to whom ; nay, it was but the moment before 
you came in that I had acquainted her with the 
engagement I had formed for her ; and she, who 
is always ready to comply with my wishes, most 
cheerfully expressed her satisfaction at the pro- 
posal. 

Da. Anna {aside to Elvira). Elvira, this is too 
much ! I must speak with Ca&sar, be the hazard 
what it may. 

D. C^sAR (aside). Donna Anna cheerful, and 
satisfied at being disposed of to another ! and do I 
survive the news ? Patience, patience, Heaven ! — 
Don Felix, you are now indeed revenged on me ; 
and if I presumed too far, when I raised my hopes 
sd high, you have blasted those hopes, and may be 
satisfied ! since I have not been so fortunate as to 
deserve the Land of Donna Anna, and since she 
is herself so well contented to bestow it on another 
may she live happily with him whom she has chosen, 
andniiay the years which are taken from my life be 
added to theirs ! 

Ely IRA (aside to Donna Ann a). Methmks he 
consoles himself very easily. 
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Da. Anna {aside to Elvira). He is not con- 
soled, Elvira; I know him better. I tell you I 
must speak with him instantly. 

Elvira (a^deto Donna Anna). Well ! if you 
must, I will try if I cannot make an opportunity 
for you. {Enters the room.) Sir, there is a man 
at the door who desires to speak with you. 

D. Felix, ^xcu^ me for a moment, Don 
Caesar, till I have enqi^ired his business ; I will 
return to you immediately. \^Exit.'\ 

D. CiESAR. Fate, thou hast done thy wo'^st ! 
It is impossible thou canst now b^ve any further 
ills in store for me 1 



Enter Donna Anna. 

Da. 'Anna. O Capsar! what have I heard? 

jD. CiESAR. You have heard the sentence of 
my death. 

Da. Anna. Let me eagerly snatch this mo- 
ment tq assure you that it is impossible that I 
should ever forget the affection — 

D. Felix {without). I can find nobody. 

Elvira. Here he is coming back again. 

Da. Anna. Am I denied even the satisfaction 
of expressing my woes ? ' [Retires.] 
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Enter Don Felix 

D. Felix. It is strange that any body should 
come to enquire for me, and run away without den 
livering his message, 1 went even out into thQ 
street to look for him. 

Elviea, Perhaps he may return by and by, 

D. CiESAR, Don Felix, how cruel soever my 
destiny may be, I still think myself indebted to it, 
since it has afforded me the satisfaction of b^ing so 
speedily undeceived, on the point the most ^sseptial 
to my peace. Since your charming sister is indeed 
disposed of, I pray to Heaven to render her as 
happy in hejr choice as I myself could have wished 
to be in mine, 

D. Felix. But, notwithstanding what has pass-: 
€d, Don Caesar, \^t me entreat you to entertain no 
4oubt of my esteem for you, and not to let the 
subject of this evening^s conversation prove any 
interruption to our friendship. 

D. Cjbsar. By no means; my regard for you 
shdjl always continue undiminished. [Es^unt. 1 
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The Palace. 

Enter LxzAita 

LAZARa Don Csesar has sent me to look fo|^ 
Don Felix, because be wants to speak with him in 
all haste ; and trouble enough trie search has cos^ 
me, for I can't find him in the whole city ; and 
now I have lost my roaster toa I believe they #111 
drive me mad among them ; and yet truly, if they 
dov they will have no such wonderful feat to boast 
of either. — But here comes the Prince. 

Enter the Prince. 

Prince* What? I«a2arohere? 

La 2 a ro. Aye, Sir ! for want of a better. 

Prince, How goes H with you now ? 

Lazaro. It goes pretty much as it Wjent, an't 
please your Highness* 

Prince. Is there any thing new ? 

Lazaro. I vpw. Sir, you put me in mind of 
a boy that I once saw mending his stockings; and 
I asked him your Highness's very question. — **Ig 
there anything new?** quoth I, " Nothing but 
my thread,** quoth he* However, I can't take 
upon me to say so much as that; for I can't boast 
tliat I I^ve even a thread oew about me* 
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Prince. Had I nothing more serious on my 
mind^ it would amuse me to Ibten to thy jests. 

[Exit.} 

Lazaro. There he goes now, as melan- 
choly as a cat— But such is the coijrse of thisi 
world! The rich weep^ and the poor l^ugh^ ; and 
so, laughing and crying, oi^ they trudge to their 
graves ! 



Enter Don Cjesar. 

/). CiESAR. I waited UU I saw the Prince 
had left you, Lazaro, to tell you that the crisis 
of my fate is at last arrived. I have been with 
Don Felix -, but he had already promised his sis - 
ter to another; who it is I cannot discover, ffow- 
cver, from this apparent misfortune, my highest 
felicity will result ; fqr she has sent Elvira to foU 
low me, and to appoint me. on this very n^ht to 
steal her away, and make her mine for ever. 

Lazaro. Why then* Sir, as you value the 
happiness you hope for, pray ^on't let Don Arias 
know any thing of this. What passion can you 
possibly have for telling him all your secrets ?. 
Does not tlie whole future good or evil of your lifp 
depend upon the issue of this aftair ? 

D. C-fi5Ai^ Most unquestionably. 
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Lazaro. Then what harm can it do you to 
keep the business for a few hours to yourself B 
Or what advantage qould you gain by publishing 

D. CiESAR. Well, that you may not have it 
to say, that I am above taking advice, and that I 
may afford mysielf a fair opportunity to judge hpw 
far your suspicions ^re just, I will, for this once, 
retain my secret in my own bosom. 

Lazaro. Then nqw may your hopes soar 
ftbove the ^loon j for, from this moment, I consi-^ 
der as certain your triumph over every obstacle. 
But now. Sir, do not knit your brows ii\ that 
mapner, to let people see that your brains, are at 
worj; on spme project of importance, but look 
cheerful; have soipetjiing tp say to every body 
you meet ; and as soon as the sun is down, and the 
clouds have put on their mourning for his loss, 
^e will away, and set about tliis mighty enter^ 
prize. 

Enter Don Arias. 

D. Arias. Don Ccesar ! 
Lazaro. He has no news to tdl you, Sir, 
so you may save yourself the trouble of asking. 
D. Arias. How i$ it yiW you, my friend? 
Lazaro. If h^ does look ^ little gloomy, or 
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»c^ Sir, it is not because of any quarrel he has got 
upon hi& bands. Hes not going to figbt a duel. 
Sir; you need not follow him to be -his second. 

i>. Arias, How stands your affair with Ponna 
Anna? 

D. CxsAR. Alas! the hope, which I so long 
had cultivated, is blasted, ere it has rendered me 
its promised fruit. I asked her hand of Don Fc* 
Ex ; he told me that my application came too late, 
since already, by her own consent^ he had dis-. 
pofied of it to another. She is married, and pleased 
with her lot. Can jealousy inflict severer tor- 
nents? 

Lazako. Now pray, Sir, be satisfied with 
what my master has told you, and don^t make 
|iim say any more; for he is very ill of the head^ 
ach, and there is nothing so bad for it as talking. 

D, Arias. What can I do to serve you ? 

Lazaro. You can^t serve him so much any 
way. Sir, as by holding your tongue. 

D. Arias. If that is the case, I will leave 
yoo; but I assure you, I i^A very sensibly for 
your misfortune. [£nV J 

LAZARa Aye! I believe, indeed, you are 
sorry that it is out of your power to do him any 
more mischief. 

D. Cits A R. O Love, if ever thou wert moved 
to pity, let my situation now incline thee to favour 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 



KEEP YOVR OWN SECRET. 129 

mej May my past sufTerings suffice to satisfy 
thy rigour, and may this night recompense me 
^r all that I have hitherto endurBd ! 

Enter the Prince, and Den Arias, 

Prince. So this is what he has told you? 

D. Arias, Ye8> Sir; and I see he is still 
here. 

Prince, Methinks it will be proper to em- 
ploy him in some business to-night, lest it should 
ever occur to him that I might have had any mo* 
tive for detaining him only when lie had made 
assignations with his mistress.— Caesar ! 

i>, CiESAR. Sir! 

Prince, I shall want you to stay with me to-« 
oight, and write letters. You know it is Monday; 
and I have dispatches to send to Rome and to 
Naples, which it will take you till morning tq 
prepare, 

D. C^SAR. Very well. Sir, (Aside.) How 
every chance of happiness eludes my grasp ! That 
it should be Monday of all days in the week, as 
if purposely for my ruin ! {To Lazaro.) Now, La* 
ZSLTOy must my hopes soar above the moon, and is 
my triumph certain over every obstacle ? 

Lazaro {aside to Don Caesar). Alact a day, 
^vf I what fault is ^ of mine ? 
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i>, CiESAR (asid^ to Lazaro), You told me 
to stay here, 

Lazaro (aside to Don C^sar). Nay, Sir, 
now pray don't blame me for it. 

D. Cjesar {aside to Lazaro). What busi- 
ness was it of yours to give me advice ? 

Lazaro {aside to Dion C^Esar), I'm ^ure. Sir, 
I meant it for the beat. 

D. CiESAR {aside). That fortune should carry 
her spite against me so far as to make this day 
Monday ! It would have been Tuesday for any 
body else. (To th^ Prinoe.J Sir, I wait your 
orders. (Aside.) — Heaven grant I make no blun- 
<lers! My heart and soul are fixed on Donna 
Anna. I shall not know a word I write. 
(A writing table is brought forward, and Don 
CxsAR seats himself at it.) 
[Exeunt Don Ai^ias and La?aro.] 

Prince. Are you ready? 

D. CiESAR. Yes, Sir. 

Prinp?: (aside). Now shall it be seen whether 
my rival can endure the torments of jealousy with 
more fortitude than myself. — You must write a 
letter as I shall dictate. Now b^gin (dictating) — 
'' I am"— 

D. Cjesak (writing)^ *'lwx'—(aside)dymg 
yfi\h vexation ! 

Privci^ (dictating}.^ " Secretly carrying on'^-r^ 
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D Cjesar (writing). " Secretly carrying on^ 
— (aside.) The opportunity will be irrecoverably 
lost! 

Prince (dictating)^ ** Your marriage treaty/' 

D. CiESAR (writing). " Your marriage treaty.'' 
— (aside.) No hope of it remains ! 

Prince (dictating). " Your wishes shall at 
*' last be gratified;" — 

D. CiESAR (writing). " Be gratified," — (aside.) 
But not mine, for all things combine to ruin me. 

Prince (dictating). ** I can assure you — '' 

D. C^SAR (writing). "Can assure you." — 
(aside.) I shall never survive this night ! 

Prince (dictating). " That your honour is 
'^ the only object of my aim ;" — 

D. CiESAR (writing). '^The only object of 
" my aim" — (aside) ought to be to abstract my 
thoughts from my misfortune ; but that is impos- 
sible. 

Prince (dictating). ^' Since Donna Anna" — 

D. CiESAR (aside). This is more than I can 
support! (writes.) 

Prince (dictating). ** Is of the noble house 
" of Castiloi, and is a prodigy of beauty and vir 
" tue."— 

D. C^^SAR. Where docs your highness mean 
to send this letter? 

Prince. To Flanders. 
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Z). C-«SARi This is not the day for the i^emish 
dispatches, so it may be left till to-morrow* 

Prince (aside). He changed colour at the 
name of Donna Anna* — No matter if it do not 
go to-night. When it is writtefa, it will be r^ady to 
be sent at any time* 

D. C^sAR (aside). Imagination itself tould 
scarcely have devised a situation so agonizing a& 
mine* 

Prince. Why do not you go on writing > 
Let me hear with what woifds you left off. 

D* CjESAR (reading). " I can supjJort'' — 

Prince. And when did I bid you write that ? 
Let me see the letter (takes it up), 

D. Cjesar. I wrote as your highness dictated 
to me* 

Prince (reads). •' I am dying with vejtatiott— 
^ secretly carrying on — the opportumty will be ir* 
'^ recoverably lost* Your marriage treaty^ no hope 
" of it remains* Your wishes shall at last be gra* 
" tified, but not mine* I can assure you I shall 
'^ never survive this night* Your honour is the 
" only object of my aim, since Donna Anna is 
" more than I can support*"— And pray, Sir, did 
I dictate to you this eloquent composition ? 

D. Casar. O Sir ! if ever my faithful services 
have merited your favour, extend it to me now, 
while I open my whole heart to you, and humbly 
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sue at your feet for pity and forgiveness ! Donna 
Anna is my bride ; not, indeed, as yet by the so- 
lemn rites of the church, but by avow interchanged 
between ourselves, which we would botli die ra- 
ther than consent to violate* During two long 
years have I constantly served her; and when at 
last she bad promised to reward my tedious sufier* 
tngs, by yourself, gracious Prince, I have re- 
peatedly been disappointed of my hopes, and I 
have sacrificed my own dearest mterests raChor 
than negleci the most trivial of your commands. 
To-night she had agreed to .fly with me, to escape 
the marrieige to which an ad;erse fortune would 
have compelled her ; to-night she was to have be* 
come irrevocably mine. In the fear lest any new 
i)bstacle to my wishes should arise, I kept tiii% 
secret even from my most confidential friend, 
whose fidelity my former disappointments had led 
me in some measure to su^pect; but no precau- 
tions can avail to secure a man so unfortunate ^m 
mysdf from the cruelty of his destiny; nor have I 
any hope but in the ciemency of your Highness, 
on wiach I throw myself for the decision of my 
fitte. 

Prince. If you hafe so often, Don Ctssai^ 
experienced the malice of Fortune, you have little 
reason to seek any other cau^ for your disappoint- 
Bkfwta ; and since your friend b plainly so innocent 
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of what has befallen you to-night, you ought tb 
discard any suspicions with which former circuits- 
stances may have inspired you.-^But enough of 
this. — I must tell you^ I>on Casarj that you have 
highly offended me, by presuming to contract a 
marriage without informing yourself of my pleasure. 
Give me the pen. — I will write myself; for I see 
how little I am to expect fix)m your services. 

D; C:£SAR. My s^rviccs have indeed^ Sit, 
been most imperfect ;. yet no man — 

Prince. I will riot be interrupted! (writes.) 

D. GiESAR (aside). Thus in one hour am I 
deprived of every thing which I have hitherto 
thought valuable ! My mistress, arid the Ifovour of 
my Prince, are alike lost to me for ever 1 Can 
My gieater torments be reserved for me ? No ! 
Fortune now has done her i^'orst. 

Prince. Take this letter, and carry it to Don 
Felix. Let him obey the command which it con-* 
tains. 

/). C^SARi is it to go immediately ? 

Prince; Yes. 

Z); Cmbar. I do not believe thete is any mfes- 
senger in waiting. 

Prince; I order you to carry it yoursfelfi 
i shall employ my servants in what offices I 
chuse. .; 

D. C-ssAR. I have seen myself deprived of 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



KEEP rOtJR OWN SECRET. 225 

the only object of my love; I have beheld my 
sovereign incensed against me. My ruin is com- 
plete, and I have nothing further in thb world to 
hope for. [Ejtit.] 

Enter Don Felix and Don Arias. 

D. Arias. Since Csesar is dismissed, I con- 
clude tlie dispatches tJiust be finished. 

Prince. Don telix, it is reported tliat your 
intended brother-in-law will shortly arrive in Par^ 
hja, and will visit you at your own house. 

D. Felix. I humbly thank your Highness for 
such good news, as well in Dcmna Anna's name, 
as in ;ny owo. With your leave, I will hasten to 
reppit it to my Sister, that she may be properly 
prepared. [Esit.^ 

^RiNCE. Don Arias ! 

J>. Arias. What are your Highness's com- 
mands? 

Prince. That you swear to me instantly, up- 
on the cross of my sword, never to reveal to Donna 
Anna that I have loved her, nor to Don Caesar 
that I have purposely obstructed his suit. 

2>. Arias. I swear it ! — And may I now pre- 
sume to a-sk of your Highness that yo\i will forbear 
to acquaint Don Csesar with my betrayal of his 
jsecret. 
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Prince. I promise you I never will divulge it 
to him. And now come with me, and judg? fix)m 
my actions whether I am worthy of tlic illustrious 
name I bear. [Exeunt.] 



Don Telix's House. 

Enter Don Felix, Dowwa Anna, awJ Elvira. 

* 
Da. Anna. It is true, I assure you. 

D. Felix. And is this the return you make 
to all my solicitude for your establishment ? A vow 
of celibacy indeed ! 

Da. Anna. I did not mention it at first, Bro- 
ther, because I did not believe you were in earnest ; 
but now I find that you really have fixed so early 
a period for my marriage, I can no longer conceal 
from you that I am not at liberty to comply with 
your wishes. 

D. Felix. But what can I say to the Prince ? 

Da. Anna (aside). Why does Caesar so long 
delay? But yonder, I see him. He comes, and 
I will brave every danger to escape with him. 

Enter Don Cjesar and Lazaro. 
D. CiESAR {aside). For me alone is it !:iseryed 
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to be thus the messenger of my own destruction I — ^ 
Don Felixj if I have entered without previously 
demanding your permission, this letter will excuse 
me. It is lyidressed to you from the Prince* 

D. Felix. 1 thank you fgr your trouble^ l)od 
Caesar. 

D. CiESAR (a^ide to Donna Anna). Ah my 
lost love I 

Da. Anna (aside to Don C^sar)* My only 
treasure ! (They tdlk apart.) ^ 

D, Felix {reading to himself J. "Since a 
" pleasure is always the greatest when it is least 
** expected, I have hitherto concealed from you 
" that the gentleman for whom I have solicited 
** your alliance is your own friend, Don Caesar, in 
" whom are so signally united all the qualities 
" which you could desire in a brother. Bestow 
" on him your Sister's hand : he is worthy to pos- 
" sess her; if indeed the deserts of any man living 
** can suffice to entitle him to a prize so vahiable.*' 
Why, Don Caesar, the Prince writes to me that 
you are the person for whom he has demanded 
my Sister, 

Da. Anna. Heavens! 

D. Ci£SAR. What do I hear ? 

D. Felix. Alas ! how vain are all earthly pro- 
jects of felicity ! How happy would this intel- 
ligence have made me but an hour ago \ But th« 

Q 2 
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proposal of such an aHiance seems only made Co 
enhance my regret at the circumstance which must 
prove art invincible bar to it. — Donna Anna ha? 
just informed me that she has vowed to assume a 
religious habitj and tlierefore cannot marry any 
body. 

Da. Anna. It is true I said so. 

D. CiESAR. Is this possible ? I>oes Donna 
Anna feign vows to afford herself a pretext for re- 
fusing her hand to me? 

D. Fflix. Read the Ih-ince's letter^ however^ 
Don Caesar ; you cannot but be gratified to find' 
how highly he speaks of you. 

JEnter the Prince and Don Arias. 

Prince. Do not waste time in reading my 
letter, Caesar ; since here am I present to confirm 
whatever I have said of you. 

D. F£Lix. At your feet I thank you, Sir, for 
your condescension in thus honouring my house. 

Prince. Don Caesar, it is thus I reward your 
faithful services. Give your hand to Donna Anna, 
r come purposely to be present at your nuptials* 

J). Felix. O Sister ! what can I say ? 

Da Anna. Be not troubled, Brother; for in 
a case of such urgency as the present, it is easy 
to obtain a dispensation from a vow. 
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D. CiSAR. On my knees, loveliest Donna 
Anna — (kneels.) 

Da. Anna. Rise^ Don Caesar! — (aside to 
him.) My vow will not be broken; for it extend*' 
ed no farther than that I would marry no other 
man but yoq. 

Lazaro. And so, Sir, I see you married at 
last ! I thank the fates on your behalf; and yet, 
if I may speak so much of my mind, I would ra- 
ther it were you than I^ 

Prince. I am now about to set out for Flan- 
ders, where the mighty Philip requires my services 
at Maestricht. That I may provide for the safety 
of my state during my absence, I appoint Don 
JFelix to the government ; and further to mark the 
regard I bear him, I give him my Sister in mar- 
riage. 

D. Felix. I embrace your Highness's knees, 
in testimony of my grateful sense of the transcend^ 
dent honours you confer upon me. 

Lazaro. Elvira! 

Elvira. WeU!^ 

Lazaro. Fm off; for now all the world is in 
this marrying mood, if I stay a moment longer, 
Fm afraid I shall be noosed myself. 

D. Arias. Let every man beware how he 
entrusts a secret even to the most prudent and 
faithful of his friends; for those who intend the 
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best are liable to error ; and he, who cannot con» 
ceal a thiog himself, has little right to complain if 
another divulges it. 

D. CiESAR. And with this moral we humbly 
take our leave of the audience ; entreating their 
pardon for fJl the faults, which, in the course of 
this evening, we may have committed in tlici^r 
presence. 
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Don Lewis. 

Don Diego, 

J)on Cosmo Mpndieta. 

Mautix, Don Lewis's Servant. 

JuANCHO, Don Cosmo's Servant. 

Donna Anna, Sister of Don Diego. 
Donna Isabella, Sister of Dmi Co&mo. 
Juan A, Donna Anna's Maid. 
Ines, Donna Isabella's Maid. • 



Scene^ Madrid. 
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ACT L 



The Street. 

Enter Don Lewis and Martix, 

D. Lewis, I lell you, Jnana was with hen 
I could not be mistaken, notwithstanding lier veil. 

Martin. Juana! you are jesting. 

'D. Lewis. No ! on the contrary, I tell you 
very seriously that I expect you to assist me in my 
pursuit J and that I have been impatient for your 
return, that I miglit set you to work in my ser- 
vice. 

Martin. You are so seldom in earnest, that 
I never know when to believe what you say. 
Hang me if I think any man ever served for such 
wages as I do ! wherever I have gone, I have al- 
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ways passed for a wit ; but now, unluckily for me,. 
% have got a master, who is a greater wit thanr 
myself; and when I have made a very good joke, 
and expect for certain that he will give me at least 
a coat for my reward, he pays me in my own coin^ 
with a jest still better than mine was. But truly I 
begin to be weary of such unsubstantial payments. 

jD. Lewis. I tell you again that I saw Juana 
with that beautiful lady, of whom I am so desperate- 
ly enamoured ; and as I know she used to be aa 
acquaintance of yours, I think you may easily find 
pMt from her who my unknown charmer may be. 

Martin.' Juana and I were very good firiends 
once upon a time. I don't know where she is now,^ 
nor whether she has still any kindness for me ; 
pnly I heard she had got into some new place i 
and should that happen to be with this same en- 
chanted princess, the affair is in as hopeful a way 
as you can desire. 

Z). Lewis. She told me she should go about 
this hour to St. Joachin's church ; so here have I 
posted myself, to await the approach of my divine 
enslaver. 

Martin. I have no patience to hear you talk 
so Have you not always protested to me that you 
did not care a rush for Love and all his allurements ? 
And now to see you caught by a pair of sparkling 
eyes, just for all the world as any other man might 
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he 1 what credit do you suppose you gain by con- 
tradicting yourself in such a manner ? Eitlier act 
according to your professions, or profess according 
to your actions. 

D. Lewis. Look yoni, Martin; Ihavcnevier 
denied the existence of Love, nor pretended any 
general exemption frorh the power' of beauty. I 
only laugh at those foolish fellows, who always 
tlunk it incumbent upon them to be languishing, 
because it is tlie fashion ; who affect a passion^ 
without feeling it; and value tliemselves on the 
tenderness of their hearts, when it would better 
become them to lament the softness of their heads. 
But even while I ridicule the absurdity of such 
lovers as these, I freely cfonfess that 1 have not 
always been totally unacquainted with the emotions 
to which they pretend ; and that I have more than 
imce found a little sigh or two stealing across my 
breast, without well knowing how it came there. 
However, much more than that will be requisite to 
convince me, even now, that there is any real love 
in my case. I must try first whether my passion 
has any stability ; for if it does not last me a long 
time, I shall never consider it as more than a 

fency. 

Martin. Other men fall ia love, because they 

c^not help it ; but you talk so learnedly on the 
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«ibject> that I believe yoa do it out of a tet puf 
pooe. 

D. Lewis. Certainly I do. 

Martin. But;, since I had not the luck to be 
vitb you ^'hen you met with this adventure, don't 
you intend to give me some account of it? 

D. Lewis. You shall hear the whole story* 

Martin. I shall be glad to know at whose 
cost Mrs. Juana la living at this present time. 

D, Lewis. And I shall be glad to have an 
opportunity of talking of her beautiful mistress. 

Ma hti n. Now then for your tale. 

/). Lewis. It is a very extraordinary one* 

Martin. So much the better. 

D. Lewis. I strolled one morning into tl>e 
Park, for want of something better to do with 
«)ybelf ; and having wandered up and down for 
some time, looking at all the ladies who were walk- 
ing there, at last I met with one — such an one, 
Martin, as you must see some time or another, for 
it passes my wit to describe her. She Mas positive- 
ly the handsomest woman my eyes ever beheld ; 
and I was so niuch struck with her beauty, that 
I could not forbear accosting her. She answered 
me, and I engaged her in a long conversation ; and 
in my life I never met with a creature who possess- 
ed £0 much wit, accompanied with such elegance of 
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manners* I would have followed her, but she 
forbade me ; softening the prohibition, however, 
with a promise tliat I should see her again in the 
same place. After she had left me, her charms 
ran very much in my mind ; however, I neither hung 
my head, nor lost my sleep, like the true lovers of 
antient times. The i>ext day she met me again, 
and so she did the day after ; yet I could not pos- 
sibly discover who she was, for she told me re- 
peatedly that I should lose her for ever if I found 
it out But yesterday, Martin, being the fourth 
day of my faithful passion, — great minds may ever 
be known by their constancy in love, — she broke 
her appointment ; and I walked by myself, in a 
cursed bad humour, till late in the evening ; when, 
as it was growing dusk, I took a fancy to call upon 
my old friend Don Diego, and make him the con- 
fidant of my amour : but just as I was going to 
knock at his door, a female voice called to me 
from a window in the next house. I obeyed the 
summons very readily, my thoughts being too full 
of one lady, to allow me to recollect that there were 
any others in the world. To my infinite disap- 
pointment, however, this proved to be Donna 
Isabella, she, who has for some time past amused 
herself with giving me to understand she is in love 
with me ; while I have done nothing to merit so 
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great an honour, except by Baving too much naodes- 
ty ever to aspire to it; 

Martin. I thought she lived in the quarter of 
Atocha. 

2). Lewis-. So she did; but she has lately, 
it seems, removed to a lower apartment of tlie 
house from which she spoke to me. She accosted 
me with many of those novel and witty phrases^ 
with which forsaken damsels reproach the ingrati* 
tude of false-hearted lovers; such aS, ^ Who 
" would have thought it? Is this the return I 
" have deserved ? But all men are alike deceit- 
** ful r At last, for the sa:ke of a little variety, 
she began to insinuate to nie that she was jealous 
of Don Diego's sister, upon whose account she 
supposed it must be that I visked so often at his 
house. It was all to no purpose to assure her 
that I had never seen nor spoken with the gentle- 
woman in my whole life 5 and our quarrel was ri- 
sing very high, when up came a lady in a veM, 
pulled me gently by the doakj and whispered to' 
me that she was my Park acquaintance. I in- 
stantly followed her, thinking no n>ore of Donna 
Isabdla. It was by that time quite dark ; and 
my conductress stopped, as soon as she liad timied 
the first corner, and addressed me with some ex- 
pressions of jealousy in her turn ; however I Mon 
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satisfied her, and had obtained from her a promise 
that she would meet me to-day, at four o'clock, 
in this very spot where I now am waiting for her^ 
when our conference was interrupted by two men, 
muffled up in long cloaks, who watched the lady 
so attentively, that I felt myself obliged to ask 
them what they meant by it. They answered me 
by drawing their swords ; mine nvas presently out 
to receive them; and a desperate battle I suppose 
we should have had, if some men had not come up 
to part us. My two antagonists then slunk away 
as if unwilling to be knoM-n ; the lady was gone, 
and I found myself left alone in the middle of the 
street Such, Martin, was my adventure; which 
you cannot chuse but allow to be as strange as I 
promised you should find it j whether you consi- 
der the fair incognita, who triumphs over my li- 
berty ; or the other damsel, who pesters me with 
her love and her jealousy ; or the two bravoes, 
who thought to begin their acquaintance with me 
by running me through the body ; or, lastly, my- 
self; who support all my fortunes with so even a 
mind, that, if the lady whom I love keeps her ap- 
pointment, I shall be glad ; if she keeps it not, I 
shall be very well contented ; if she whom I d^ 
test continues to persecute me, I shall laugh at 
her ; if in her indignation she gives me up, I sbal 
think myself the more her debtor : if my two fight- 
it 
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ing friends return, they shall find me ready to en* 
counter them ; if they . stay away and are qui^t, I 
shall not go out of my road to seek them. For in 
the whole course of our lives, Martin, therp is no 
one thing which can amuse us so little as dying ; 
and therefore I have no thought of killing myself 
with care an hour before my time. 

Martin. I thust certainly allow, Sir, that 
this is a very odd story ; but whatever wisdom you 
may dbplay in all these fine sayings, I can't say 
you shew quite so much in your actions. 

D. Lewis. How so? 

Martin. Why look you. Sir; is not Donna 
Isabella very much in love with you } 

D. Lewis. So it should appear. 

Martin. Do not you owe her many obliga- 
tions? 

Z>. Lewis. I neither wish to deny nor to re- 
quite them. 

Martin. Is not she very handsome? 

D. Lewis. So so. 

Martin. If you will not allow her any other 
beauty, can you deny her that of having three 
thousand ducats a year ? An admirable cosmetic 
in these days, and such an one as might clear up 
the complexion of the black gentleman himself. 

JD. Lewis. I allow all this to be as you have 
stated it 
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Martin. Then how can you pretend to any 
discretion, while you despite a woman endowed 
with such admirable qualities, and spend your 
time> like a blockhead, in pursuit of another, of 
whom the best account you can give is, that you 
saw her yesterday ? 

D. Lewis. You know it would not be possi- 
ble for me to act otherwise with regard to Donna 
Isabella, since she is courted by my friend Don 
Diego* 

Martin. Very conscientious, truly! Yet 
I do not quite perceive under what obligation you 
lie to give her up to him, when you ' stood so high 
in her favour, before ever he had set eyes upon 
her. 

D. Lewis. True ; but he, falling in love with 
her, without knowing that I possessed any share 
of her good graces, chose me for his confidant ; 
and I, being already in the mind to break off witii 
her, said nothing to dbcourage him from paying 
his addresses to her. Besides, let Donna Isabella 
have what attractions she will, 1 would not for 
the world connect myself with such a fellow as her 
brother. 

Martin. 1 confess Don Cosmo is a most su- 
perlative blockhead;, a Biscayner, newly trans- 
planted from his native soilj one, whose argu- 

r2 
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mente are in his sword, when you wish to be quiet, 
and in his heels, when you are in a humour to 
quarrel: a very great man in his own conceits 
because he is his father s son and heir ; insomuch 
that even the reverend fear in which he stands 
of every man who can fight him, can scarcely re- 
strain him from giving himself the airs which he 
considers as suitable to his illustrious family. 

D: Lewis. Then pry thee tell me, whether, so 
long as Donna Isabella shall possess a brother so 
insupportable, any consideration upon earth ought 
to induce me to marry her? 

Martin. I confess I should not recommend 
him to you for a friend ; yet I don't see but he 
might do well enough for a brothQr~in-law« 

D. Lewis. Hold! — I think I see yonder Dcm 
Diego, escorting two ladies ; and they turn this 
way. 

Ma btin. What if it should be your enchanted 
damsel of &e Park» coming hither in quest of you ? 

/). Lewis. Very likely it may be; I told her 
she would find me near the fields of St. Joachin. 

Enter Donna Isabeli^a and Ines "ceikd^ and 
Don Diego. 

D. DiEGo. Don Lewis! 
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D. Lewis* Don Diego! 

D. Diego* I wish to speak with you. These 
ladies — 

D. Lewis* Speaklovf I {T^ey discourse apart.) 

Ines (aside to Donna Isabella). Would 
any body but yourself, Madam, have ever thought 
of tiusting so much to a veil, as to employ Don 
Diego, of all the men in the world, to find Don 
Lewis for you> and to take the ti-ouble of coming 
so for, on purpose to deliver you up to his rival ? 

Da. Isabella (aside to Ines). It is impossi- 
ble he can find me out, } have disguised my voice 
so carefully in all the questions I have been asking 
him about his friend ; and I am dying, Tnes, to 
discover who the lady Was who interrupted my 
conference with him last night. 

D. Diego {aside to Don Lewis). Since 
they made such very particular enquiries about 
you, I thought the best thing I could do was to 
bring them to you. 

D. Lewis (aside to Don Dieqo) It ipust 
certainly be the lady whom I told you I met in the 
Park. 

D. Diego (aside to Don Lewis). Shall | 
wait till you have had some conversation with 
her? 

D. Lewis (aside to Don Diego). You will 
much oblige me. 
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D. Diego {aside to Don Lewis). I will retire^ 
then tx) that comer. — Ah, what would I give that 
Isabella would favour me, as far as this unknown 
lady does my friend ! (retires.) 

Martin {aside) ^ The maid, of course, must 
be Juana. 

D. Lewis. Most divine lady! the object of 
adoration to all who behold you, yet for whom 
all your adorers sigh in vain — 

Da, Isabella {aside). Can this be addressed 
to me ? 

jD. Lewis. I was beginning to fear I should 
have been disappointed of this liappiness; but 
since at last I am so fortunate as to behold you, 
let me entreat you to remove that envious veil, 
which conceals the rich treasure of your beauties. 

Martin. Mrs. Juana! 

Ines {aside), Ju^na! To be sure he takes 
me for somebody else. But I'll know the bottom 
of it. 

D. Lewis. Since the day when I first beheld 
you in the Park — 

Da, Isabella {aside). In the Park! Was 
there ever anything so provoking I He means all 
these fine speeches for some other lady. 

D. Lewis. Since that fatal day, my heart 
has been subjected to your charms. 

Da. Isabella {aside) J will discover my self. 
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Let US see what excuse he can make for his fals- 
hood novr. (about to unveil.) 

Ines (aside to Donna Isabella). Madam ! 
your brother — 

Da. Isabella (aside to In zs). How? What? 

Ines (aside to Donna Isabella). Is coming 
this way. 

Da. Isabella (aside to Ines). Follow me 
instantly, without looking back. 

Ines (aside to Donna Isabella). Make 
haste ! for if it does but occur to him that it will 
be a folly to come after us, you may be sure he 
will not easily give up the pursuit 

D. Lewis. Whither away in such a hurry, 
Madam ? 

Da. Isabella (to Ines). Tell him to ?tay 
where he is. [Ejrit.] 

D. Lewis. What! gone without a word? 

Ines. You must stay here, Don I,ewis; for 
it is of the greatest consequence that — But he is 
just coming! — Good bye! good bye! [Exit.] 

D. Lewis. Is that all ? 

Martin. They hctve taken a pretty leave of 
us. 

D. Lewis. Don Diego, what can be the 
meaning of this? 

D. Diego. I know not what tQ think. I see 
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Don Cosmo coming this way : it appears as if they 
had entertained some fears ot him. 

D. Lewis. I will presently find it out Do 
you remain here and amuse him, while I follow 
the ladies. 

D. Diego. Stay ; don't you know that he and 
I are but on indiffei-ent terms, on account oi my 
attentions to his sister Isabella ? His jealousy of 
her is one of his principal absurdities* 

D. Lewis. Then let us both go. 

J5. Diego. I will attend you, 

D. Cosmo (within). Pray, Don Lewis, 
stay a minute. I would speak one word with 
you. 

JD. Lewis. Thb only was wanting to provoke 
me. 

Maetin. He is stopping to look after the 
ladies. 

D. Lewis, My dear friend, Don Diego, I 
know not whether I may make so free with you, 
but will you try to detain her, till I get away fix>m 
this fool ? And if you can, do persuade her to 
wait for me at your house ; you know it is just in 
her way ; and your own apartment is at such a dis- 
tance from the rest of your family, that none of 
them need know anything about it 

Z), Diego, To serve you, I will endeavour 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 



OVE FOOL MAKES MANY. 249 

to do this ; though I should not lend my apartment 
to every body. 

D. Liwis, I am sensible how great an obli- 
gation I shall owe you. 

D. Diego. Well then, in case I succeed, 
here is the key of my door. I have another in 
my pocket with which I can admit myself. {Gives 
a key). Only do not expect me to stay at home 
to receive you, for I have hoj)es of an opportunity 
of meeting my unkind mistress. One of her ser- 
vants has informed me that she means to take the 
air tliis evening. 

Z). Lewis, I thank you. Adieu! 

[Exit Don Diego.] 

Enter Don Cosmo ?*Iendieta, ridailously drest, 
and JuANCHo. 

D. Cosmo. Don Lewis, what secrets were 
you talking about with Don Diego i 

D. Lewis, {aside.) A civil question ! O that; 
such a fellow as this should be ranked among gen- 
tlemen ! 

D. Cosmo. Don Lewis, you must give me 
leave to tell you that it is very ill manners to whis^ 
per. 

D. Lewis. I shall certainly improve in po- 
liteness by the lessons of so able an instructor, 
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D. CosBio. And if I see you and Don Diego 
behaving another time in such a manner, I shall 
know what I have to do. 

D. Lewis. And pray, Sh:, what shall you 
have to do ? 

D. Cosmo. Run you both through the body. 

D. Lewis. How! botliofus.^ 

Z>. Cosmo. Aye f and if there were fifty more 
of you, I would serve you all the same. 

D. Lewis. The devil you would \ (aside.) 
Was there ever so insufferable a blockhead ? 

D. Cosmo {aside to 3 v Ay cho). Juancho,how 
did that pass? 

JuANCHO (aside to Don Cosmo). It passed 
in peace ; and you may thank your stars for send-' 
ing yuu no worse luck. 

D. Cosmo (aside to Juancho). I say it 
passed very well. I make everybody afraid of 
me. — ^But, Don Lewis, we will leave this sutgect, 
for I want to talk to you of something more im- 
portant. I have had a quarrel ; and I am going 
to tell you the story of it, that I may hear how you 
tliink I have acquitted myself. 

/>. Lewis (aside). What! must I endure 
this too ? 

Mart IX (aside). We may prepare to hear 
an amusing tale. 

X), Cosmo. Don Lewis, as I was a saying^ 
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I am in love. — I say, Sir, — you comprehend 
Hie? 

D. Lewis (aside). ""Sdoath ! am I to be the 
confidant of his amours ? 

D. Cosmo. I say, Sir, I am in love ; and I'm 
very glad of it. 

D. Lewis. And do you tell this secret to all 
your acquaintances ? 

D. CosMO. Suppose I •Jo, Sir; what have 
you to say to that ? 

D. Lewis, For my part, my good friend, when 
I fall in love, I say nothing about it to anybody 
but my confessor, (aside.) — I will make him tefl 
me who his mistress is. — Pray, is the lady very 
handsome ? 

D. Cosmo. You shall judge : I am going to 
describe her to you from top to toe. You are to 
know, then, that Phillis — not that Phillis is her 
name, but I think it proper to dissemble, for the 
sake of her reputation. — Phillis, then, is so sur- 
prizing and marvellous a beauty, that she seems, 
as it were, quite, some how, quite another thing. 
She is very much in love with me : that indeed is a 
matter of course ; but she is in a very dangerous 
situation. She's none of your beauties easily to be 
come at, Don Lewis. 

D, Lewis. Your description is laconic. 
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D. Cosmo- A man ran always describe elo- 
quently what he feels. You need not pay me any 
more compliments^ Don Lewis. 

D. Lewis. I shall desist. She must be a rery 
great beauty indeed. 

D^ Cosmo. I Fiave only given you a slight 
sketch of her. This lady then. Sir, at first sight 
so completely captivated me, that I felt myself 
impelled to commit the barbarism of declaring my 
passion to her with my own lips. 

D. Lewis. A pretty gallantry ! 

D. Cosmo. An extraordinary one inf my mind. 
Yet I have given her still a stronger proof of my love 

D. Lewis. What proof can be stronger than 
»o sudden a declaration ? 

Z>. Cos M o. What do you think of drawing my 
sword for her sake ? 

2). Lewis. How ! have you re^^lly drawn your 
sword ? 

D. Cosmo. Yes, on my conscience; and what 
is more, when I had nothmg to gaia by my fight- 
ing. 

i>. Lemis. O f a duel is certainly the greatest 
compliment of all. 

D. Cosmo. You shall hear how it happened. 
I was coming, just as the bell was ringing for 
vespers, down the street i^ which this divine lady 
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lives ; and I saw her come out of her own house 
with her veil on* — ^You comprehend me? 

D. Lewis. I compreliend you very perfectly, 

D. Cosmo* I turned about to follow her; and 
just as she came up to my house — But I don't 
believe you understand me* 

Z). Lewis* I do not lose a word. 

D. Cosmo. There was a man standing tliere ; 
and I suppose she had some acquaintance witli the 
man ; for she pulled him by the arm^ and without 
any more ado, led him to the next turning. 

D. Lewis {aside\ Heavens ! what do I hear? 
This blockhead was certainly my antagonist last 
night And now I think of it, it was at his ap«. 
proach that my incognita was so much troubled 
just now, and fled away in such a hurry. Is this 
fellow then my rival ? Could one have believed 
that so handsome a woman could have so bad a 
taste ? 

D. Cosmo. Don Lewis, you don t attend to 
me. — I, seeing this Mr. ^Vhat-d've-cal^him in the 
case, goes up to him, and with my sword drawn. — 
Upon the faith of a gentleman, I should have 
given some account of him, if things had not turned 
out quite a different way, 

D. Lewi«. Did you find out who he was ? 
D. Cosmo* No, not I, for he was all covered 
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upwirh his cloak. However, I could perceive 
that he was a very dastardly fellow. 

D. Ljbw IS (aside). He has a good right to 
say that, when I defended myself against two 
of them at once. — You think, then, that he was 
a cowi'rd* 

D. Cosmo. To such a degree, my good fi iend, 
that I am almost ashamed to tell you what he 
did 

Z). Lewis* Did he attack you at any disad- 
vantage ? 

D. Cosmo. Look you ; there was nobody M^ith 
roe but Juancho here* — 
/). Lewis. And who was with the other man ? 
D. Cosmo. O ! the other man was alone. 
2). Lewis. Then, pray, what cowardice did 
he discover ? 

D. Cosmo. Is it possible that a man can be 
a scholar, and ask such a question? Why only 
consider ; was not my heart in the possession of 
the lady who stood by ? And is it not very clear, 
that, while I was without a heart, he might have 
knocked me down, if he had known but ever so 
little of the asc of his sword ? Zounds, Sir, if he 
had been a fellow of any spirit, when he took me 
at such a disadvantage as tliat, he might iiave killed 
nic as dead as a herring. 
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J). Lewis. You reason most justly. (Aside.) 
This is tfee most ridiculous absurdity of all. 

D. Cosmo. Pray, Don Lewis, what are you 
laughing at ? 

Z). Lewis. I am only admiring the exU-aor- 
dinary subtlety of your genius. 

Z). Cosj^io. You look to me, Sir, as if you ^ 
were making a jest of something I had said ; but 
you would do well to chuse some other subject 
for your mirth ; for I would have you to know 
that no man, let him be great or small, eyer dared 
to laugh aJ: me, from the king downwards. And 
more than that. Sir, my name is Mendicta, of the 
elder branch, and descending in the right line 
from — {Don Lewis Jrowns.) But I believe the 
Jbest thing I can do is to go away and leave you, 

[Goh7g.} 

D. Lewis. Stay, Sir! why are you going in 
this hurry ? 

A Cosmo. Because I feel myself in a pas- 
sion ; and I don t wish to be provoked to cut your 
throat 

D. Lewis. But I must have satisfaction for 
tjic accusation you have thought proper to bring 
against me« 

D. Cosmo. The devil take me, Sir, if I sa 
tisfy any body. 

lExetuit Don Cosmo and Juancho.] 
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Martin. A happy riddance ! 

D. Lewis^ Have you heard our conversation ? 

Martin. Aye, Sir ; and I wish you much joy. 

D Lewis. Of what, blockhead ? 

Martin. Of the pretty piece of goods you 
picked up in the Park. 

D. Lewis. If she is gone to Don Diego's 
house, I shall soon learn the whole truth. 

Martin. So it seems she is this fool's mis- 
tress; his fair Phillis. 

D. Lewis. I confess I am very sorry for it. 

Martin. And now you have nothing to 
do but to go and chuse under what willow tree 
you will be buried. 

D. Lewis. What ! do you suppose I am to 
die of such a misfortune ? No, no, Martin i I am 
in love, so far as I find any amusement in it, and 
not a jot fartlier. 
. Martin. Time will shew. 

D. Lewis. Do you go that way, and take 
care that the blockhead does not follow me. I 
will turn down this street; and you may easily 
overtake me before I reach Don Diego's house, 

Martin. Aye, we shall make fine work of 
it. [Exeunt.] 
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Don Diego's Houses 

Enter Don Diego, with Donna Isabella and 
Ines, veiled. 

D. Diego. This, Madam, is my apartment* 
(Aside). I never saw any thing so mysterious as 
her behaviour ; she will give me no answer but by 
sjgns^ However I had not occasion tq waste 
many words in percuading her to come hither. — 
Would you chuse that I should shut the door ? 
(Donna Isabella nods.) Very well. Madam, it 
shall be shut : and so I wish you good morning. 
(Aside.) Now will I go and try if I can meet 
with Isabella. — Madam, Don Lewis will be here 
directly ; and I have given him another key of this 
apartment (Aside.)— I never saw a woman de- 
mean herself so strangely. I cannot think she is 
a lady of so much distinction as Don Lewis sup-^ 
poses hei- ; yet he surely knows too much of the 
world to be easily taken in. [Exit.] 

Ines. a pretty situation we are in here. 
Madam ; waiting for one lover, in the apartment 
of ar other. 

Da. Isabella. Do not frighten me, Ines, by 
telling me what I have done : I am but too sensible 
of my rashmess. But could I refuse to follow 
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I 

Don Diego hither, wh6n otherwise I must either 
have discovered to him who I was, by entering my 
brother s house in his sight, or have wandered, I 
knew not whither, in the streets, unable perhaps to 
disengage myself from him during the remainder 
of the day ? My reputation, happily, is still safe, 
whatever my feelings may have suffered ; and 
since the discourse which Don Lewis addressed to 
me this morning, while he mistook me for some 
other, has afforded me the fullest and most in- 
disputable proof of his perfidy, I have deternnned 
that I will no longer submit to such treatment ; I w ill 
avail myself of this opportunity to break with him 
for ever, and I will try to receive with less cold- 
ness the addresses of Don Diego, whose attach- 
ment to me is, I am persuaded, much more ardent 
aud sincere than ever Don Lewis's was. 

IxES. But do you know, Madam, what has 
come into my head ? that you must certainly be 
wTong in supposing that your rival is Donna Anna ; 
for, if she were, it is hardly possible that Don 
Lewis could have had the confidence to make as- 
signations here, in her brother's house* 

JDa, Isabella. Are you so little acquainted 
with his assurance as to believe that certain ? 
Besides, Donna Anna's apartment !• in a distant 
part of the house, and might as well be under a 
different roof. 
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Ines. I dare say this door, which is locked, 
leads to the rooms which are occupied by that 
terrestrial goddess. {Noise within.) — Mercy upon 
us ! there is surely somebody going to open it ! 

Da. Isabella. Ah me ! what will become 
of me ? 

Ines. We cannot possibly escape, for all the 
doors are fastened. 

Da. Isabella. : Quick ! cover yourself closely ! 

Ines. We ha,d better retire into that alcove, till 
we see who it is. 

Da. Isabella. You are in the right. — 

[They retire.} 

Enter Donna Anna and Juana. 

Juana. I assure you Martin tojd me so. 

Da. Anna. Though 1 was just putting on my 
veil to make a visit, I cannot go, till I have found 
out the truth of it ; for I know not how. to be- 
lieve your story j it seems so far remote from pos- 
sibility. 

Juana. I must tell it yo\i again then, Madam ; 
for I declare to you that nothing c^n be more cer- 
tain than that I met Martin, as I was going-in search 
of Don Lewis, to make him your excuses for not 
keeping your assignation with him to-day ; and my 
old friend Martin assured me that I should find 

s 2 
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my mistress in Don Diego's apartment, where she 
was gone to meet his master. I thought, when he 
told me such a story, that to be sure he had found 
you out, and only said it to frighten me ; but, so 
&r from that, I found at last that the person whom 
he had taken for my mistress was a woman in a 
veil, whom that false swain of yours had picked up 
in tlie street, and, with your brother s permission, 
had appointed, with another miss, her companion, 
to meet him in this very house. Here s a pretty 
sort of a lover for you ! But it's no wonder ; the 
men are all alike, and their fine professions are 
tiothing but vapour. 

Da. Isabella {leoking out). It is Donna 
Anna. 

Ines {looking out). If Don Levris should 
come just now, we shall have made a fine job 
of it. 

Da. Isabella. I wish he may come; for 
then I shall see what terms they are upon to- 
gether. 

In £8. I wish I could hear what they say a 
little more distinctly. 

Da. Anva. It is a very rare thmg for me to visit 
my brother's apartment ; and I am sensible it does 
not greatly become me, either to disquiet myself on 
such an account as this, or to stay to be a witness 
of Don Lewis's strange conduct : yet I cannot re* 
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solve to go away, without seeing the end of this ad- 
venture. Don Lewis cannot think any harm of 
me, from finding me in my brother's chamber ; and 
though 1 have hitherto so carefully concealed from 
him who I am, I care not now if he discover me i 
since I have resolved at all events to let him know 
that my eyes are opened to his character .~But I 
hear somebody at the door. — Stand out of tb^ 
way; let him have free entrance* 

JuANA. It is certainly he. — ^Now let us tee 
how well you can manage the affair. 

Enter Don Lewis and Martin. 

Martin (locking the door). Juana swore to 
me by all the saints that her mistress had not set 
foot out of doors all day. 

D. Lewis. I begin now to suspect that it may 
have been somebody else ; for had it been she — 
(seeing Donna Anna)- • But by Jove it is she I 

Martin. On my troth, the booby has a very 
good taste. 

Da. Anna (aside to Juana). He does not 
seem much confused at seeing me. Could one 
have thought, Juana, that any man would have 
had so much assurance ? 

Da. Isabella (looking out). I^o y©^ ^ 
serve himt Ines ? 
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D. Lewis {aside). The thought of so un- 
worthy a rival troubles me strangely. However I 
w ill accost her.— Madam — 

Da. Anna, Pray, Don Lewis, what brings 
you here? 

D. Lewis. I did not expect that question from 
you. (Aside.) Let me tiy to recover my spirits a 
little ! — Can you guess what it is, which at this 
moment so greatly troubles me, that I feel more 
paki than pleasure in thus meeting you ? 

Da. Anna. What it is ? A discreet question 
truly ! A late discover)', I suppose, that you are a 
mortal man, and must one day die. 

^ Da. Isabella {looking out). O it is very 
plain ! I see they are acquainted. I will endeavour 
to hear every word he says to her. 

D. Lewis. The discovery. Madam, M-hich 
most disquiets me, is that the divinity, whom it has 
been my ambition to adore, is lost to me ; since 
so many competitors are admitted to her altars. 

Da. Anna. Your trouble seems to have beea 
great enough to take away your senses. M ill you 
be so good as to speak in such language as it 
may be possible for me to understand ? 

D. Lewis. I wish I were able to give you if 
it were but the rough sketch of my present feel ; 
ings. 

Pa^ Anna. And if you could, I sUould learn 
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but little. You had better give me the finished 
picture. 

D. Lewis Will you promise to attend to me 
then ? 

Da. Anna. I cannot promise, but I'll try. 

Z>. Lewis. It is indeed more necessary for me, 
than it would be for any other man, to make you . 
a set speech on such an occasion ! since such a 
novice am I in love, that my breath has never yet 
learned the knapk of issuing in the shape of a sigh, 
nor could the most tender sentiment force a tear 
down my cheek. And yet I protest to you, 
Madam, however the want of those vulgar and 
ordinary signs of love may discredit me in your, 
opinion, I have never, since I first beheld you,; 
known a moment's peace ; and at present I am 
even bursting with despite at having learnt that you 
possess another more favoured lover in Don Cosmo 
dc Mendieta. Perhaps, however, I ought to re- 
joice rather than grieve at a circumstance, which of 
all others will prove the most effectual remedy for 
the passion with which you were beginning to inspire 
me ; for I believe the wounds of love may be best 
cured by simples. Only do me the favour to 
tell me plainly whether the fact is so or not ; that, 
if it be, I may take my leave at once, and neither 
trouble you nor myself any further. 
Da. Anna. A pretty time you have fhosen for 
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discourses like these, while I am lost in wonder at 
seeing you in this house, and expecting you to 
explain to mc what brought you hither ! 

JuANA (aside). I don't know what tp make 
of his great composure. He does not seem at all 
apprehensive of the arrival of the other ladies. 

Da. Isabella (looking out). I shall lose 
my senses ! It is all clear enough now. My pati-* 
ence will hold out no longer. 

Martin (aside)^ I wonder what is the mat'- 
ter with Juana, that she does not come and talk to 
me. 

Ju A N A (aside). Martin is dying to have some 
chat with me, but his proud stomach wont let him 
9peak first. And truly it may choak him for me, 
for I'll be hanged if I begin. 

Martin (aside). I see I must break the ice 
myself — My Q^ueen ! 

Juana, What would your worship please to 
want ? 

Martin. Only a little friendly conversation. 
Let us go and talk in that alcove, and leave our 
master and mistress to themselves for awhile. 

Juana. With all my heart. (As they are 
about^ to enter the alcove^ tJiey perceive Donna 
IsAPEf-LA and Ines.^ Bless mc! who have we 
here r 

J)a. Anna* What is the matter? 
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JuANA. Only that these ladies have taken 
possession of the post before us. (Donna Isa- 
bella and Ines come forward closely veiled.) 

Da. Isabella {aside to Ines). Since wa 
are discovered, Ines, I have no way but this. 

Ines (aside to Donna Isabella). You had 
better put a bold &ce upon it 

Da. Isabella. Don Lewis^ please tojunlock 
that door. 

D. Lewis (much astonished). But how — 
who can it be ? 

Da. Isabella. I think, Sir, I do you a favour 
in not discovering myselfl (Aside.) I choak with 
rage ! — And I beg that another time you will take 
care how you bring me into similar situations. 

Da. Anna {to Juan a). Juana, tliesc are 
tiie very women Martin told you of. 

Juana {to Donna Anna). Will you believe 
me then at last? 

D. Lewis. I bring you ? — stay a moment ! — 
I bring you 9 

Da. Anna. Poor gentleman ! so this was the 
cause of his trouble ! 

D. Lewis. Madam, I protest to you, by all 
^t is sacred, that this is some trick. 

Da. Isabella. Will you be so good, Sir, as 
to open the door ? 

/>. Lewis. Not till J know who you are. If 
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you will not discover yourself, on my life — (about 
to take off her veil) 

Da. Isabella. Hold ! It is I ! — {lifts up her 
veil) I chuse rather to declare myself, than to ba 
insulted. 

J>. Lewis. You, Madam ! 

Martin. A pleasant addition to the company ! 

D. Lewis. I am at a loss in what manner — 

Da. Anna. This is an unexpected discovery 
indeed! — Can it be you, then, Donna Isabella, 
who have entered my house in this manner ? 

Da. Isabella. Donna Anna, although the 
apparent indiscretion — But there is somebody at 
the door.-^ 

D. Lewis. It is probably Don Diego* 

Da. Anna. My brother! Mercy upon me! 

D. Lewis. How ! is Don Diego your bro- 
ther ? 

Da. Anna. Did not you find out that before ? 



Enter Don Diego. 

D. Diego. I have not been able to meet with 
Donna Isabella •, so I am come back, to see whe- 
ther Don Lewis and his veiled ladies — But what 
do I behold ? My sister and Donna Isabella with 
Don Lewis ? — What am I to think of this ? 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 



ONE FOOL MAKES MANY. 26/ ^ 

D, Cosmo (u it kin). Is Don Diego at home? 

Martin. So! here we have a new visitor. 

Da. Isabella, Ah me! my brother! [Dm 
Lewis stands by Donjia Anna, and Don Diego 
by Donna Isabella.] 



Enter Don Cosmo. 

D. Cosmo. Hey day! \Vha4: have we here ? 
Don Diego and Don Lewis with my sister and my 
mistress ? — Don Diego and my sister ? — that's 
bad ! — Don Lewis and my mistress r — that's worse ! 

Martin (aside). Everybody seems to be 
struck dumb. 

D. Diego. I am astonished, and confound- 
ed ! — Don Lewis, what can all this mean ? Where 
is the Iridy whom you came hither to meet ? and 
how happens it that I find you with persons of so 
diflcrent a description } 

D. Lewis (aside). I know not what answer 
to return. 

D CosMO. Ayr, Sir ! And if it is you who arc 
to explain this affair, let me tell you that I must 
have an explanation too, since I see my sister is of 
the party. 

Z). Anna (aside). How completely they are all 
embarrassed 1 But since nobody can speak, suppose 
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I try whether my ingenuity cannot find a way to 
solve this difEculty. Let me see ! I have it ! — ^You 
have no reason to be surprized at this gentleman's 
confusion : I flatter myself that my reproaches 
have made him sufficiently ashamed of bimseli 

/). Diego. Your reproaches. Donna Anna? 
How has he offended you ? 

Da. Anna. Nay indeed, brother, the fault was 
yours. 

jD. Dizgo. Mme, Sister ? 
Da* Anna. And I am particularly concerned 
that Donna Isabella should have been witness to 
such a scene. 
D. Diego. I do not understand you. 
Da, Anna. She came this afternoon to make 
me a visit ; and while a little collation which I had 
ordered for her was getting ready, we had a mind 
to amuse ourselves by seeing the carriages, which 
Were passing by to Leganitos. So, as I knew you 
were not at home. Brother, I brought her into this 
room, because it has a better view of the street 
than any other in the house : but I had scarcely 
onened the door, when two veiled ladies rushed out 
against us, and ran into the street, as if scared by 
our entrance, and while Donna Isabella and I were 
etanding, thunderstruck by such an adventure, Don 
Lewis came in, locked the door, and then turned 
rounds I suppose, to accost the ladies ; buthe looked 
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very blank when he saw ua in their stead ; and then 
I, being much provoked, could not refrain from let- 
ting him know what I thou^t of such intrusions. 
However, I must say, brother, I have much more 
reason to be angry with you, who could consent 
to admit such company into your house, while you 
had a sister under your protection, whom you ought 
to treat with more respect Let me beg, therefore, 
that you will set matters right, while I conduct 
Donna Isabella back to my own apartment. 

Martin {aside to Juana.) There's a come 
off for you ! Why your mistress has completely 
satisfied both the brothers. 

Juana {aside to Martin.) I must confess 
she tells a lie with a very good grace. 

D. Diego. I own, Sister, you have much reason 
to be displeased. — Don Lewis, I know not what wc 
can say for ourselves. — She is certainly in the rights 

2). Cosmo. I say she is not in the right. 

Z). Diego. You only say that, Sir, for the 
pleasure of contradiction. As a genUeman, you 
cannot but feel that she is. 

D. Cosmo. My dear Don Diego, I assure 
you I do not feel any such tiling ; for I hate to see 
men ordered and scolded about by their sisters, as 
little boys may be by their grandmothers; and 
besides, I don't want to have Donna Anna spoiled, 
and taught to give herself airs, by yQur treating her 
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with such submission. (Aside.) —How clear-sighted 
I am ! I knew it was impossible that Donna Anna 
could have come here to meet any man but myself. 

Da. Anna. Don Cosmo, I shall be happy to 
see you with your sister. 

D. Cosmo (aside). Aye ! she is dying for me. 
That is very plain. 

D. Diego. Don Lewis, you and I had better 
retire. 

Z). Lewis. I attend you, Don Diego. — {Aside.) 
I cannot bear to see her so civil to that fool ! 

Da. Anna (aside). How much it goes against 
me to invite this odious woman ! 

Da. Isabella (aside). What a torment, to 
be oljliged to accept the civilities of a rival ! 

D. Lewis (aside.) I believe by this adven- 
ture I have lost them both. 

D. Cosmo (aside). How devilishly fond Donna 
Anna is of me ! [Exeunt. 1 
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ACT 11. 

Don Cosmo's garden. — Night. 

Enter Don Diego and Martin, climbing (wer 
the wall. 

D. Diego, Come on ! 

Martin. Are we near the ground ? 

D. Diego. What! are you afraid ? 

Martin. O ! by no means, Sir. I only 
wanted to know whether I might venture yet to 
jump. 

D. Diego. Speak lower, and be more cautious; 
and set your feet where I set mine. 

Martin. I can tell )'ou, I would rather lower 
my voice than my person, from such a height as 
this. It may do well enough for you, who are in 
love, and consequently blind to all danger •, but for 
me, whose eyes are open — Mercy upon me ! 

D. Diego. If you are frightened, either go 
back, or hold your tongue. 

Martin. Nay, that's worse still ; I would 
rather crack my scull, than shut my mouth. — 
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(X^ey Ttach the grounds) But won't you at least tell 
me. Sir, what end you propose to yourself in clim- 
bering in tiiis maimer from your own garden into 
Don Cosmo's ? 

jD. Diego. He uses every precaution to de- 
prive me of access to his sister ; and I am willing 
to take this advantage of our living next door to 
e^ch other, to try if I cannot thus obtain an oppor- 
tunity of conversing with her, 

Martik. But what is it you want me for ? 
D. Diego. Come on, and tread softly* 
Martin. O ! you need not caution me; the 
very sole of my shoe knows how to keep a secret. 

D^ Diego. You know how coldly Donna Isa- 
bella receives my addresses, and the affair of yester- 
day appears to have incapeased her prepossession 
against me. I am therefore at present particularly 
desirous of an interview with her ; and having left 
Don Cosmo deeply engaged at play, I called at 
Don Lewises, with the intention of asking him to 
assist me in this attempt ; but not finding him at 
home, I have brought you with me in his stead ; 
being well assured that your talents and fidelity 
render you very worthy of the confidence I placq 
in you, and that your master is too' much my 
friend, to be displeased at my employmg you in a 
service of such importance. 
Martin* Yes ; my master will be very much 
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obliged to you if you will break my neck. — But am 
I to go with you to Donna IsabeUa ? 

D. Diego. No, Martin; I want you to stay 
here, and keep watch. 

Martin. Well ! since, as you say, my mastef 
is your friend, leave me alone, and I'll do what I 
can for you. 

-D. Diego. I know how implicitly I may rely 
on you. — Here, opposite the porch, will be the best 
place for you to take your stand. Be not impatient 
of the length of my stay 

Martin. I should have patience enough, if I 
had a little less fear. 

D. Diego. Now Love ! if ever thou didst 
triumph over fortune, exert thy power but this once 
on my behalf, and be propitious to my vows ! 

[Exit into thehouse.1 

Martin. So 1 — ^A pleasant walk I shall have 
by myself up and down the garden at this time of 
night ! — ^What shall I do to divert myself? — Sup- 
pose I make a soliloquy — A very proper occupation 
for a hero when he is alone — Now for it then. — 
' Alas ! alas ! alas ! — That's a good beginning for a 
languishing lover ; but I think a little jealousy would 
be more amusing. — Let me see ! — ^Aye, very tnie ! 
It was but yesterday that I saw Don Cosmo nod at 
Juana, and Juana nodded at him again. — What 
if it should be she who listened to the vows of that 

T 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 



S74 ONE FOOL MAKES MANT. 

great ass, and all the while Donna Anna bore the 
blame ? Then I saw him whispering to the jade. — 
He might have been giving her a message, to be sure; 
but they needed not to have been so close Tor that ; 
and besides, many a man, while he is waiting till he 
can find the mistress in a good humour, will console 
himself with the maid. — But hark ! I hear steps ' 
'- — unless indeed it is my fear which represents 
such a sound to my imagination. — I will stand out 
of the way, and see who is coming. — Let him be 
who he may, he has cut short the thread of my so- 
liloquy. [Retires.'] 

Enter Don Cosmo, with a ladder, andJv- 

ANCHO. 

D. Cosmo. I have slipped away from the gam- 
ing house, Juancho, on purpose to try my success 
'n a visit to Donna Anna» I know Juana is in 
my interests, for I gave her a handful of money 
only yesterday ; so I have brought thb ladder to set 
up against her mistress's window ; and I am sure 
the virench will be there to receive me- As for 
Don Diego, I am not at all afi^aid of him, for he al- 
ways goes to;* bed with the cocks and hens. 

Mart t^ (aside)':' Why it is Don Cosmo 
Wmself, and be tainged to him! and now he is 
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coming this way, talking to Juancho. If be should 
have seen Don Diego ! — 

D. Cosmo. Now take the ladder round, and 
set it up. 

Ju ANCHO. I am going to set it up. 

D. Cosmo. Stay ! — First listen to me for a 
moment. 

JuANCHO. I do listen. 
*^ Z). Cosmo. Mind you fasten it very firmly ; 
for though Donna Anna is a pretty woman, I don't 
want to break my bones for her sake. 

Ju ANCHO. Must I set it up against the wall ? 

J). Cosmo. No, you fool; against Donna 
Anna s balcony, to be sure ; and you shall go up 
first; and then, if it gives way, youll have the fall, 
^nd not I. [^Exit Juancho with the ladder, by 
t/ie garden dear.] — I have a great mind to go back 
to my chamber for a little while, and consider 
what I shall say to Donna Anna. A man ought 
neither to speak nor to die without due prepara- 
tion. [Exit into the houseJ] 

Martin (coming forward). One of them is 
gone out by the garden porch, and the other — But 
here he comes again ! — ^What shall I do ? — He 
•has seen me by the moonlight 



T 8 
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Re-enter Don Cosmo. 

r 

jD. Cosmo. Here! Juancho! hold! come 
back ! (seizes Martin.) 

Ma RTiy (aside). I won't speak. 

D. Cosmo. It is very lucky, Juancho, that I 
have caught you again ^ for I have bethought 
myself that it will make the affair the surer, if you 
carry these ten doubloons more to Juana, to engage 
her to do what I asked her. (Gives him a purse.) 
This it is for a man to have always his wits about 
him ! [Ej:it into the house.] 

Martin. Carry these ten doubloons more to 
Juana, to engage her to do what I asked her ! — 
Can I have any proof more certain of my wrongs ? 
Juana ! — Does Don Cosmo send ten doubloons to 
Juana ? And am I to be his messenger ^ To bear the 
'vile price of my own infamy ? Shall I forfeit my ho- 
nour, and carry her a purse ? — No ! Honour would 
impel me to toss this base gold, higher than the 
moon, — ^but that I have too much respect for his 
Majesty's arms, to allot them any situation less 
dignified than my own pocket. — But I hear foot- 
steps again. — They Won't let me finii^ my solilo^ 
quy, take what pains I will. 
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Enter hastily from the house Donna Isabella and 
Ines, and Don Diego. 

Da. Isabella. Where is he ? 
Ines. He is gone towards your apartment. 
Da. Isabella. If he should have heard 
us ! 

Ines. I am much afraid he did^ he was march- 
ing with such long strides. 

Da. Isabella. What shall I do? — Leave 
me, Don Diego ; for Heaven s sake, fly instantly. 
I assure you Intake this rashness of yours so ill, that 
if my brother were any other kind of man than he 
is, I should have recourse to him for protection ' 
against your intrusion. — Be gone ! 

Z). Diego. Lovely Isabella — 

Da. Isabella. Consider my situation ! 

D. Diego, Can I consider it, without staying 
to protect you ? 

Da. Isabella. My only danger consists in 
your being found here. 

D* Diego, Yet since — 

Da. Isabella. I cannot listen to you. 

D. Diego. My obedience — 

Da. Isabella. I will not hear another word. 
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D. Diego. Assure mc at least that you are not 
offended with me. 

Da. Isabella. I assure you of anything you 
please ; only be gone ! 

D. Diego. Then shall I depart contented. — 
Martin I 

Martin. Here I am, Sir; are you going? 

D. Diego. Follow me. 

Martin. Sir, you see Juancho has left open 
this gate into the street ; had we not better go out 
that way, than have to climb over the wall again ? 

JD. Diego. You advise well ; and I will go 
back with you to your master's house, for I want to 
speak with him. 

Martin. Make haste then ; for it is as dan- 
gerous a thing to deal with a foolish brother, as 
with an impertinent husband. 
\Exeunt Don Diego and Martin, by the garden 
doorJ] 

Da. Isabella. Are they gone ? 

Ines. Yes, Madi^. 

Da. Isabella, I am dying with fear. 

Ines. If your brother has bqt caught a sight 
of them, I would not give a fig for either of our 
Kves. 

Da. Isabella. Let us make haste in again, 
before — But what do I see ? Yonder comes my 
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Jbrother, breathless whh fury, his sword drawn, with 
disordered steps — 

Ines. I'll shut my eyes, that I may not see my- 
self cut in pieces. — And yet I can't help looking 
either. — As I live, madam, here he comes, with 
a candle in one hand, and a naked sword in the 
other.- — 

D. Cosmo (within). Whereartthou, rash in- 
truder, that I may slay thee upon the spot ? 

Da. Isabella. Do we wait for any farther 
proofs of our danger ?— -Ines, what- will become of 
us? 

Ines. Since we dare not enter the house> let 
tis hide ourselves in the porch — He may not look 
for us there. — Mercy ! how my heart is beating ! 

Da. Isabella. I know not what to do. — I 
can resolve on nothing. — But he is already here. — 
lead quickly ! 

Ines. I am all in a tremble I 

Da. Isabella. My senses &il me with ter- 
ror I [Exeunt into the porch by the garden gattJ^ 
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Enter front the house Don Cosmo, with a candle, 
and a sword draxcn. 

JD. Cosmo. Now it will do! — I have not 
only composed the harangue in M'hich I will 
make love to Donna i^nna^ but I have been prac- 
tising how I will attack any impertinent fellow, 
who may chance to interrupt me \^hile I am in 
her chamber; and after having fought him so 
successfully through half the rooms in my own 
house, in warrant you I shall know how to deal 
with him, if he comes against me in his own pro- 
per person. I have been swearing at him too ; for 
I always swear when I fight — I hope my sister did 
not hear me; it would have frightened her out of her 
wits to have seen what a passion I was in. But 
I dare say, poor soul ! she has been in bed and 
asleep for an hour or two, — Now, sword, return to 
thy scabbard ! Full well does it know that this is 
the first time I ever returned thee to it, unUnged 
with blood ! 

JuANCHo (within). Walk off, you impudent 
hussies ! 

Df CpsMp, Juancho, what is the matter? 
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Enter J va^chOj Jrom the parch. 

JuANCHo. I found two women there, standing 
in the porch. 

D. Cosmo. Women ! Of what condition? 

JuANCHO. Of a very bad condition, I believe, 
for all they had silk gowns on. 

D. Cosmo. Poor things! I suppose they were 
watching for a sight of me. I have very often such 
visitors, who come to complain of my cruelty. — But 
you need not have been so rough with them, Juan- 
cho. — Are they gone ? 

JuANCHO. O yes ; for I had not shut the gar- 
den door after me; and when they heard you 
coming up, to see what I was making such a noise 
about, they took to their heels and ran out into 
the street, as if the devil was after them. 

D. Cosmo. I am not at all surprized at such 
an adventure. There are a great many ladies, 
who would give tfieir ears to be able to make some 
impression on my heart; and especially when 
they know that I am of the blood of the Mendietas, 
which my father bequeathed to me by his last will 
and testament. — But I want to know whether you 
have seen Juana ? What says she to the ladder ? 
Juan Clio. She says that it will do very well, 
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and that she will be sure to have everything ready 
for you. 

JD. Cosmo. To see the effect now of a few 
doubloons ! (Aside.) — A faithful fellow this ! — 
my own countryman. — My life to a ducat he won't 
blab. — ^I believe Juana is a good strong wench. — 

JuANCHO. O, very strong. 

D. Cosmo. That point is of some consequence, 
as we must trust to her to fasten the ladder at top. 
I say she ought to be strong. 

JuANCHO. Never fear as to that matter, Sir, 

2). Cosmo. All my family are remarkable for 
their aversion to falls. We are of a finer contexture 
than men of vulgar birth ; and the bones oifa Men- 
dieta are as brittle as glass. — But now come ; It is 
time we attempt this escalade. I shall lock up all 
my doors however first ; for I must not forget I 
have a sbter in my house ; and sisters must be 
kept more strictly than Sundays. [Exeunt.} 
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Donna Anna's apartment. 

Enter Donna Anna and Ju ana with a candle. 

Da. Anna. Place that light there, Juana ; and 
then go down, and open the door for Don Lewis* 

Juana. Don Lewis! Bless me, Madam, is 
Don Lewis coming here to night ? 

Da. Anna. Yes; for my brother never comes 
home so early as this ; and were it otherwise, my 
mind is too much agitated to permit me to consider 
any danger to which I might expose myself. Don 
Lewis came this evening under my window ; and 
in spite of the indignation with which his conduct 
ought to have mspired me, I could not so far com- 
mand myself, as to refuse to hear him ; and at last 
I even promised to admit him, if he returned at 
this hour to visit me ; for he assured me that he 
should be able to explain to me in the most satis- 
factory manner, the scene which passed in my bro- 
ther's apartment. — If he should ! — But at all events 
do not attempt to represent to me the impropriety 
of the step I am taking : I am already but too sensi- 
ble of it ; and I would, if possible, shut my eyes 
against the consequences. 
Juana {aside). If she knew that but a few 
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moments since, sinner as I am, I had fastened a 
ladder against the balcony yonder ! I cannot think 
what has detained Don Cosmo so long; but he 
must be here in a minute or two» — ^A pretty scrape 
I have brought my self into! 

Da. Anna. Why don't you go? 

JuANA^ I am going, Madam. {Aside.) — It is 
impossible to help it. \ExitJ\ 

Da. Anna. Is it come to this? I, who always dis- 
dained the power of love, am I now so for under the 
dominion of that passion, as voluntarily to expose 
myself to the risks which may attend such a visit as^ 
I now expect ? And have I so far forgotten all my 
pride, as to do this for the sake of a man, whom I 
have every reason to believe devoted to another ? 
Let me yet recollect myself! let me resume — 
— ^Alas it is all in vain ! I could resist the allure^ 
ments of love, but the pangs of jealousy I have not 
fortitude to suffer, — If it were possible he should 
justify himself — 

Enter Don Lewis and Juan a. 

Juan a. Walk in, Sir; she is here. (Aside.) — 
Now if I can possibly slip jinobserved mto the bal- 
cony, in time to remove the ladder, and prevent 
mischief — 

D. Lewis (aside). There is something devil- 
ishly aukward in this interview. 
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Da. Anna. Don Lewis, you will probably 
think it a strange indecorum in a woman of my 
rank to receive you at suqh an hour as this ; but I 
have been induced to do it, that we may have an 
opportunity of mutually explaining to each other 
those circumstances, which afford so much appa- 
rent reason for complaint. 

D. Lewis. Alas, Madam, I fear that the com* 
plaint which I have to urge is less likely to obtain 
from you a satisfactoiy answer, thwi a patient hear- 
ing ; I fear — 

Da. Anna. We have not time at present, 
Don Lewis, for unnecessary words ; less rhetoric 
and more feeling might become you better. 

D. Lewis. You do me wrong, Madam, if 
you doubt the sincerity of my feelings. I wish your 
own conduct stood no more in need than mine does 
of an eloquent defence ; since you then might quick- 
ly remove those torments, w hich you have implant- 
ed in my mind by the favour you have shewn to a, 
man, who, of all his sex, is the most unworthy of it 
How is it possible. Donna Anna, that a woman of 
your sense and rank can have given occasion to 
that fool to boast that you listen — But I forget my- 
self; I have no right to question your conduct — If 
you can justify it to yourself — 

Ju ANA(tf*irfe). Now they are both upon the 
high ropes, I may make my escape, \Going.^ 
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Da. Anna. Where are you going, Juana? 

JuANA. Only to look if the window of the bal- 
cony is shut, Madam. 

Da. Anna. It is no matter. I desire that yoti 
will stay here. 

JiT ana (aside). So ! that wont do ! 

Da. Anna. Your behaviour, Don Lewis, is 
really very extraordinary. The jealousy which 
you pretend is so extremely ridiculous, that it were 
unworthy of me to take any notice of it ; but, after 
ivhat passed in my brother s apartment between 
you and Donna Isabella, it probably appears to you 
more easy to accuse my conduct, than to justify 
your own ; and if such be the case, I must entreat 
you not to imagine that any of the protestations 
you formerly made me have laid you under the 
slightest obligation to continue your dissimulation 
M'ith me. You had better reserve your sighs and 
vows for the lady Isabella. She, I dare say, will 
believe them all ; and one so desperately in love 
with you as she is may possibly die if you desert 
her. But for me, I can assure you I am in no sort of 
danger ; I shall live out my destined number of 
days, whether you think proper to be kind or cruel ; 
and therefore, since it appears that we are so very 
ndifFerentto each other, I think the sooner we part 
the better. 
. D. Lewis. Is it possible, Donna Anna, that 
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you can have the heart to speak to me thus ? Are 
. you ready on so slight an occasion, — (Three knocks 
are hear din the balcony.) Ha! What do I hear ? 
A signal made in your balcony ? 

Da. Anna. Juana, what can it be ? 
D. Lewis. Aye, you do right to give the hint 
to her. What, Juana ! do not you comprehend 
that your mistress expects you to say that it is a lover 
of yours who is in the balcony, and that it was to 
you the signal was made ? 

Juana. Really, Sir, 1 know nothing at all 
about it. {Aside,) — This is certainly Don Cosmo ; 
but I am determined to deny it to the last. 
Da. Anna. Don Lewis — 
D. Lewis. No more Don Lewises, Donna 
Anna ! The truth is much too evident ; and you 
must excuse me if I have not resolution to stay to 
assist you to entertain your new visitor. — Good 
night, good night to you 1 

Da. Anna. Hold ! I entreat you to stay ! 
This must be cleared up to you. 

D. Lewis. To me ! For what purpose ? — 
Let me go. Madam. 

Da. Anna. You shall not go. 
D. Lewis (ironically). If you are afraid your 
character may suffer if I am seen to go out at the 
door, you may let me descend from the balcony. 
Da. Anna. Don Lewis, I swear to you by all 
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that is dear to me, I know not what that noise 
could mean ; and it is cruel — {Great noise in the 
halconi/.) — But what is this ? 

D. Lewis. What, Madam, does this confound 

you ? 

JuANA (aside). I am frightened out of my 
senses. 

Da. Anna. Who can it be? — Heaven preserve 
mc ! 

D. Lewis^ I will know presently who it is. 

{Going to the door of the balcony. J 

Da. Anna. Hold ! where wotild you go ? 

D. Lewis. I will have satisfacion for my own 
sake, Madam, if not for yours. 

JuANA (aside). Wc shall all be finely off 
now ! 

D. Lewis. Now we shall see who it is^ 
(Throws open the doorqf the balcony^ from xchieh) 



Enter Martin. 



Martin. You here, Sir I— Was there ever any- 
thing so unfortunate ? 

D. Lewis. Martin ! — What can this mean ? 

Martin. Devilishly unlucky, to be sure. 

Z>. Lewis. How came you into the balcony ? 
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Martin. Quick ! Hide yourself !' 

D. Lewis. Hide myself! From whom? 

M A RT I N . From Don Diego. 

Da. Anna. From my brother ! Why where is 
he? 

Martin. In the street, raving with fury. 

D. Lewis. And what has incensed him ? 

Ma rtin. The sight of the ladder, set up against 
the balcony. 

Da. Anna. The what ? 

Martin. The ladder. 

Da. Anna. Then who — I tremble all over! — 
Who could dare — 

D. Lewis. What ! Still will you persist ? Do 
you suppose it possible, Donna Anna, that this can 
deceive me any longer ? 

Da Anna. Don Lewis — 

D. Lewis. You need say do more to me, 
Madam; I have done with you. Go on, Martin; 
tell me every circumstance, and then I shall know 
what I have to do. 

Martin. Why, Sir, I had been following Don 
Diego, half the night, upon some business of his 
own ; after which he wanted to speak with you ; 
but not finding you at home, he returned to his 
own house, where he descried by the moonlight, a 
ladder fastened up to Donna Anna's balcony, and 
the street door wide open. He was like a mad- 

V 
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hian at the sfo:ht, and was going to rush into the 
house ; when it occuried to him, that if he went in 
at the door, his enemy might escape by the ladder : 
if he ascended the ladder, the other might go out by 
the door. He therefo o sent mc up the laJcler that I 
might spring the game, and he stays below himself 
to guard both passages. — Consider therefore, both 
of you, what you will do; for there be stands m 
the street 

Da. Anna. What will become of me ? 

2). Lewis, This is a most perplexing situation. 

Juan A (aside). I wish the ladder had been at 
th^ devil, before I had touched it. 

Martin. But, Sir, you must resolve upon 
something. 

/). Lewis. Donna Anna, notwithstanding the 
strong reasons which I have to believe you false to 
my love, I do not forget what conduct, as a gentle- 
man, it becomes me to pursue. You may retire 
to your own diambcr, while I stand aside here ; and 
whatever may be the issue of this affair, I will pro- 
tect you from all danger : for, if my interest in you 
has ceased, I have not lost my regard for my own 
honour. 

Da. Anna. Don Lewis, Heaven is my wiN 
ness that I have never wronged you. 

D. Lewis. Well, well, do not waste the timfe 
in protestations. 
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Da. Akna. I go then; and from this chamber 
I shall see what passes.— Adieu ! 

i>. Lewis. And I go take my post in this room 
opposite. 

Martin. And I will down again to Don 
Diego, and amuse him as long as I can. [E,rit.] 

D. Lewis (ironicaUy). You have weU requited 
my love, Madam ! 
• D<i. Anxa. You will soon be undeceived. 

D. Lewis. Am I not suiBciently undeceived 
already ? 

JuANA. Make haste, for I hear steps with- 
out. 

Da. Anna. Adieu ! 
D. Lewis. Adieu ! 

[They retire on opposite iides.} 

Enter Donna Isabella and Ines, veiled. 

Ines. There's nobody here. 

Da. Isabella. Then go on, Ines, and enquire 
for Don Diego; for since it was his rashness which 
brought me into this danger, his sense of honour 
will oblige him to protect me, while mine forbids 
me to have recourse to any other person in my 
present alarming situation. 

V S 
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Inks. I am very glad I thought of applying to 
my cousin for those veils, in our way hither. I 
am not half so much afraid now; for a woman 
who can hide her face may escape from any per- 
plexity. 

Enter Don Cosmo. 

D Cosmo. So ! here am I at last 1 
Ines {aside to Donna Isabella). Mercy upon 
us I— if here b not your brotlier! 
Da. Isabella (to Ines). Who? 
Ines (to Donna Isabella). It is he ! 
Pa. ISABELLA (/oInes.) Cover yoursclf closc- 
ly._Who could have foreseen any thmg so un- 
lucky ? 

D. Cosmo. I was just looking about for the lad- 
der, when I espyed the house door standing wide 
open ; so I thought it better to walk strsut in upon 
the ground, than to venture my neck, by cUmbing 
up into the air. 

D. Lewis {looking out). Who can these two 
veiled women be? and Don Cosmo! 

Z)a. Anna {looking out). Whence can all thi» 
company have come? 

D. Lewis {looking out). I can scarcely credit 

my senses i 
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D. Cosmo. I am determined to conduct my- 
self with great civility. — Now then I advances — 
Heyday ! What women have we here with veils on I 
But why need I ask ? — To be sure they must be th« 
very people 1 seek. Donna Anna, I suppose, had 
grown tired of waiting for me, and so she was going ^ 
out to look for me. — Bless my heart } how quick 
I am at finding out things ! I always considered my 
own genius as a very extraordinary one. — Now then 
I will accost her. — 

Da* Isabella (aside). Was ever woman so 
unhappily situated ? 

D. Cosmo. I wish I could see a little comer of 
her face however. 



Enter Don Diego and Maktin\ 

D. Diego. You were so long in returning to 
me, Martin, that my patience was exhausted ; so 
I broke the ladder in pieces, and was coming to- 
wards the door, when 1 saw t\ia \Vomen enter it. I 
waited a moment,«and then I saw a man come round 
the house, and go in after them. What could this all 
mean ? 

Martin. I met the women, as I ^as crossing 
the hall ; but I stepped on one side^ and they did 
nut see me. 
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D. Diego. Stay! If I do not mistake, that 
man is Don Cosmo. 

Martin, That it is. See how he walks round 
and round-those two ladies. 

D. Diego. And they seem desirous to shun 
bim. * Wait a little, and listen. 

Da, Anna {looking out). Here is my brother 
come at last. — Heaven protect me ! O that they 
would but come a little nearer this way, and leavQ 
room for Don Lewis to slip out ! 

D. Lewis {looking out). O! now I see Don 
Diego. He seems occupied in watching those other 
people. 

v. Diego {aside). I am determined I will 
know what all these intruders have to do in my 
house. 

D. Cosmo. Why need I care if she is veiled ? 
jRif what do I see ? Don Diego here ? Nay then 
>t is tery lucky I have been practising my quarrel 

I>(f. Isabella (aside J. Where will this end ? 

jD. Dipcp, Don Cosmo, what is the meaning 
of this ? Is it thus you enter my house ? 

£>, Cosmo {asid£), Now for it !— Don Diego 
it is none of your business to ask me such questions ; 
for I never parley in the field of battle. I am re- 
solved I will protect your sistpr to the la«t extre- 
jnity. — Stand behind me, Donna Anna, and don't be 
ftfrmdofhim, {Draws his. sword, while Donna 
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Isabella goes behind him, and, w:seen by him, 
discovers her face to Don Diego ) 

D. Diego. My Sister! — (r/,9i^e.) Rut what do 
I behold ? Tt is Donna Isabella ! — ^This is the most 
extraordinary event ! 

D. Cosmo {aside). By St. Antony, I believe 
he's afraid of me. — If by good luck he should be a 
coward ! — Well Sir, do you intend to stand all night 
shilly shally ? 

Martik (aside). This fool is enough to make 
us all crazy. 

J>. Lewis {looking out). I know less than ever 
what to think of it. 

D. CosMjo. If you don't chuse to fight me, I 
desire you will let me know so much ; for I am 
weary of holding my sword-idle. 

D. DitGo (aside). I know not what to do. I 

^cannot bear that he should think I put up with an 

injury, even though I know that he has done mt 

none. I must give him some answer which may 

serve for all. 

D. Cosmo (aside). A most valiant brother-in- 
law I am like to have ! 

D. Diego, Don Cosmo, you are at present 
under a very great mistake. That lady, whose 
veil so closely hides her from your view, is not my 
sister, as you imagine, nor is she a person whom I 
oan by any mesns resign to you; wherefcnre^ if yoa 
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attempt to see her face, this sword shall prevent it. 
(^Draws and places himselfhfore Donna Isabella) 

D. Cosmo (aside). Well! to be sure this fel- 
low has a mind I should split my sides with laugh- 
ing ! A cunning dog ! He pretends that she is not 
his sister, to excuse himself from fighting for her; 
but fight he shall, that I am determined, now that 
I see he has no stomach to it. Don Diego, plain 
speaking is a jewel in all cases. — Your sibter, 
though you won t allow that it is she who stands 
here listening to us, is my intended ; and as I had 
a mind to talk the matter over with her this evening 
I had a ladder fastened up to her balcony. — 

J). Lewis (looking out). What do I hear ? 
The ladder then belonged to this fool ! — Ah trait- 
ress ! 4 

Da. Anna flocking out J. Can my pride sub- 
mit to a mortification like this ? 

D. Cosmo. And so, as I w^as saying, when I 
saw the door standing wide open, I liked to come in 
that way better. But now, Sir, I niust tell you, that 
the seeing you so wonderfully peaceable in this af- 
fair has almost made me sick of such a brother-in- 
law ; for I am a man of mighty nice hononr : and 
therefore, Sir, d ye mark me ? since I don't chuse 
to disparage my family by undermatching myself, 
if you won't cut my throat, the devil take me if I . 
Bttarry youi' sister. [Exii .] 
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Z). Diego {about toJolUm him). Hold! 

Da. Isabella. Stay, Don Diego! Would you 
sacrifice me ? 

D. Diego. Can any human patience bear this? 
You tlien, Donna Isabella — But how can all 
this have happened ? You in my house at this 
hour ? 

Da. Isabella. My unhappy fortune, Don 
Diego, has obliged me to throw myself upon your 
honour for protection ; nor can you refuse it to me, 
since it is through you that I am exposed to the 
most frightful dangers. 

D. D I EG o. Have I brought you into an^ dan- 
ger? 

Da. Isabella. Yes; for after your depar- 
ture, when I would have returned to my apart- 
ment, terrified as you know I already was, my 
brother rushed out of the house with his sword 
drawn, pale with fury, and uttering the most alarm- 
ing threats; upon which Ines and I concealed our- 
selves in the porch by the garden gate, whence we 
were presently afterwards obliged to fly into the 
street. It was then, that, finding myself totally 
destitute of any other resource, I collected suffici- 
ent resolution to come hither, to tell you the situa- 
tion to which your too rash love had reduced me j 
but I had scarcely entered, when my brother also 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 



298 OXE FOOL MAKES MANY 

arrived ; and of what has since past you have been 
a witness. 

!)• Diego* Yoii liave no reason to afflict jour- 
$e!t or to give way to this despondency. I am en- 
gaged to protect yau> lovely Isabella, by the most in- 
▼iolaWe motives ; and therefore, till this affair can 
be properly settled, you shall remain lodged in my 
skteF a apartment* 

Da. Anna ( looking out). Tliis was the only 
"vexation left for me to suffer. 

Da. Isabella. Pardon me, Don Diego : the 
first point I must insist on is, tliat Donna Anna 
may not see me, nor be made acquainted with my 
•dventure* 

/). Diego. Why not? 

Dff. Isabella. An affair like this ou^ht to be 
concealed from everybody. 

/>, Diego. But my sister ought to give you — 

Da. Isabella. Not on any account, Don 
Diega 

Da. Anna (looking out). I am obliged to her 
however for the refusal. 

Da. Js A BELLA {aside). My enemy shall not 
have this triumph over me. 

D. Diego. Ifthe hour were earlier, I would 
conduct you to a convent, where you might cer- 
tainly be placed with tlie most propriety, till I could 
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be made happy by receiving your hand. But, at 
this time of night it is impossible ; nor can I tliink 
of any other expedient, than that of applying to 
Don Lewis for the use of his apartment. He is 
the only friend in whom I could place such a con-* 
fidence ; and I am ceitain that he would pay you 
the utmost respect, and that under hia roof you 
would be sacure from every insult. 

Da. Isabella. I am the guardian of my own 
honour, Sir ; but my fortunes are henceforth unit- 
ed with yours ; and if you think the measure you 
propose to me a proper one, I can have no reason 
to object to it. — Only it must be on^ the condition 
that your friend shall not know wIk) I am. 

D. Diego. You may safely rely upon the 
caution with which my love shall inspire me. — 
{Aside,) This blockhead's ladder, however, trou- 
bles me strangely ; and though my sister's good con- 
duct and discretion — But I shall have time cnoush 
afterwards to enquire into that affair ; the present 
business is of the most immediate importance. — 
Come then, Madam ! 

Da. Isabella. I attend you. 

D. Diego. Martin, do you follow me. 

[Ei'eunt Don Diego, Donna Isabella, and 
Ines.] 

Martin. So ! at last my master may get off; 
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I thought they would have kept him here all night. 
However, enough has passed in his hearing to 
furnish food lor his jealousy. My fear is that 
this same fool will make fools of us all round ; for 
] do believe he will rob me of my Juana ; and such 
an unlucky varlet am I, that, in the midst of all my 
troubles, I cannot even obtain from the cruel stars 
a spare quarter pf an hour to finish my soliloquy. 

Don Lem^is and Donna Anna condngforward. 

Z). Lewis. I will depart without seeing 
her. 

Da. Anna. Don Lewis, whither are you go- 
ing ? (Aside.) I am overwhelmed with^this last dis- 
grace ! 

D. Lewis. Good night. Donna Anna. 

Da. Anna. Hear me! 

D. Lewis. . You have an imcommon share, 
Madam, either of confidence or resolution, since 
you arc desirous of exposing yoursetf to the re- 
proaches of the man whom you have wronged. 

Da. Anna. My patience is too much insult- 
ed. Is it possible you can mortify me so far as to 
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take in this serious light the absurd action of an 
ideot ? 

D. Lewis. I wish, Madam, I were a little ea- 
sier of belief, that your eloquence might meet with 
the success it deserved ; but really I am not .«^^-*- 

Da. Anna. You had better go no farther, 
Sir ; for I much fear lest I should be provoked to 
answer you with a warmth of which I might af- 
terwards repent. — The rashness of this madman 
may be chastised, by — 

2). Lewis. By whom. Madam ? 

Da. Anna. JBy my brother, who has witness- 
ed it, or by myself, who alone am very capable of 
finding a remedy for all. 

D. Lewis. A remedy ! — Is your reputation 
then. Madam, of such a nature that you deem after- 
remedies sufficient for its conservation ? 

Da. Anna. Do you suppose, Sir, tliat I was 
apprized of this fools attempt beforehand ? 

D. Lewis. Let me go I — Do not oblige me 
to 5ay any more upon this subject. 

Da. Anna. And if I had expected this ideot, 
should I have invited you? To what purpose 
should I have invited you ? Would that have been 
the expedient to which I should have recourse lor 
tlie concealment of my crime ? 

J}. Lewis. And would this ideot have pr#- 
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sumed to visit jou thus, if your former conduct had 
not afforded him encouragement lor buch infamous 
attempts ? 

Da. Anna. You wouH do well, Don Lewis, 
to consider to whom it b that your are speaking. 

-D. Lewis. Would you Have me consider it 
and retain my senses ?— Good night, Donna Anna» 

Da. Anna. I have forgotten too far what I 
owe to myself in detaining you so long. 

D. Lewis. And what then have I done in 
listening to you ? 

Da. Anna. I refer my justification to time. 
You will hereafter know how much you have wrong- 
ed me. 

D. Lewis. To time? It is well. Madam! — 
Do you suppose then that my jealousy is to inspire 
me with patience ? 

D. Anna . Your impatience at present, Sir, is 
easy to be accounted for. You have beard that 
your mistress is lodged in your apartment. 

2>. Lewis. Ridiculous! But it is a sign that 
your excuses £ul you, when you have recourse to 
«uch absurdities as these. — ^Away I leave me. 

Da. Anna. Leave you! Mighty well. Sir! I 
do leave you ; and I leave you so entirely, that you 
never shall see me more. 

V. Lewis. I sce you ! May ruin jbljl on me i^ 
ever I attempt it ! 
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Da. Anna, And on me, if ever I consent to it! 

D. Lewis. What V Have you sworn ? 

Da. Anna. Did not you swear first ? 

D. Lu.wis {aside). Courage iny heart ! Fail me 
not till this be over ! 

Da. Anna {aside.). How could I have the re- 
solution to determine so precipitately ? 

D. Lewis {aside). I see her again ! 

Da. Anna (aside). I seek to detain him any 
longer ! — But consider, Sir — 

D. Lem^is. Have you any commands. Madam? 

Da. Anna. O no! I would only remind you 
of the oath you have taken. 

D. Lewis. You do well. — Adieu ! — But hear 
me. Madam ! 

Da. Anna. What would you say ! 

2>* Lewis. If I called you back, it was only to 
remind yoa that I never swear in vain. 

Da. Anna {aside). Is this his love ? I am 
ready to expire ! 

D. Lewis {aside). Is this her affection? I 
5hall lose my senses ! 

D, Anna f aside). O my proud heart! canst 
thou bear this without breaking ? [Exit.] 

D. Lewis. Where is my boasted insensibility, 
while I endure a pang like this ? [Exit.] 
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ACT m 

The street. 

Enter Don Cosmo andJvAscno. 

D. Cosmo. Can it be possible ? 

JuANCHO. O yes, it is all very certain* I wa* 
told of it by one of the neighbours who saw it* 

Z>. Cosmo. What ! saw Don Diego enter my 
house last night ? 

JuANCHO. Yes, forsooth ; it was Don Diego 
without any matter of question ; and they even say 
it is he that has run away with my young mistress.. 

D. Cosmo. Don Diego presume to run away 
with my sister? 

JuANCHO. To be sure it was very audacious iu 
him. 

2>. Cosmo. Don Diego ? 

JuANCHO. Aye, truly I Don Diego. 

D. Cosmo. You astonish me infinitely; I 
should never have supposed he had had spirit 
enough. 

Ju ANCHO. I should not tell it you if I did not 
iLnow it for certain. 
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D. Cosmo. Don't I look very red ? 

JuANCHO. Not that I see. 

D. Cosmo. Nor yellow? 

JuANCHO. Not at all. 

D. Cosmo. I believe you lye, sirrah ! — ^Then 
I must be pale. 

JuANCHo. I don't perceive that you are. 

D. Cosmo. Nor dark green ? 

JuANCHO. By no means. 

Z). Cosmo. Then in what shape does my 
fury make its appearance ? Is it possible that you 
don't see flames, darting from my eyes ? 

Juancho. No, indeed; you look just for all 
the world the same as you did before I told you the 
news. I don't see that your anger has made the 
least change in any feature of yoiu* face. 

D. Cosmo* Doubtless because it has too much 
occupation in my heart. — I think I will blow up 
the fire of my indignation a little more.-^Is it pos- 
sible that such a thing as thb can have happened ? 
Don Diego run away with my sister! upon my 
word I am not at all pleased with Don Diego. 

Juancho. Not pleased ! I don't believe you 
can be much displeased, if you talk about it with 
such indifference as that. 

D. Cosmo. Blockhead ! If I say that I am 
not pleased, is not that tantamount to a declaration 
that I will annihilate whatever does not please me ^ 

X 
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Do you suppose I don't intend to cut Don Diego's 
throat ? Go away directly to the next sexton, and 
bid him dig a grave for Don Diego ; nay, for all 
the Diegos the sun shines upon between the Poles ; 
for, without any farther to do, for the sake of this 
one DQale&ctor, I am going to set out this very mo- 
ment^ and murder more than four thousand Don 
DiegoSy without reckoning women and children. 

JuANCHO. Aye, now you take up the matter as 
you ought to do* 

D. Cosmo, What ! is there any change in my 
complexion now r — ^But I don't believe you can 
perceive it ; because all the colours of the rainbow 
succeed one another in my face so rapidly, that no 
single shade can stay there long enough to make 
much shew.— Juancho, you are my countryman, 
and of course you know as well as any body what 
belongs to an affair of honour ; whereupon I ap<- 
point you my privy counsellor in this business. — 
Now, then — let us suppose that I spy Don Diego 
coming down the street — I place myself in a pro- 
per posture to receive ihim — thus — He thinks to 
dissemble with me ; but I know better than to be 
taken in ; so I walk me up to him thus — d'ye mark 
me r— with a very valiant air, and look at }nm 
fiercely, thus — He pulls off his hat to me ; and 
with that I tell him that he lyes. — 

JuANCHo. What ! if he says nothing? 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 



OJft FOOL MAKES MANY. 307 

JD. Cosmo. To be sure. 

JuANCHo* That would be too outrageous. 

D. Cas«f o. It is always my nature to give up 
a plan, when I see my friends don't approve it — 
Well then ! suppose I see him coming; — ^what if I 
draw my sword, and make a lunge at him, and say, 
** Traitor resign my sister, or thy life !'* 

JuANCHo. You would not do that, to be 
sure ! 

D. Cosmo. Aye, but I would though ; and so 
incontinently run him through the body, without 
giving him a moment's; time to look about him. 

JuANCHO. O I thcct would not be at all the 
thing ! 

D. Cosmo. I think it would be a very good 
thing now, to finish the battle, before he had so 
much as thought of beginning it. 

JuANCHO. I am surprized you should not 
know better what are the forms upon these occa- 
sions. You ought to walk up to him with all 
the composure imaginable ; and say to him very 
civilly, " Sir, I expect you to. meet me in such 
^^ a place, at such an hour, with such and such 
** weapons." 

jD. Cosmo. I don't like that way at all. How 
do you imagine I am to be composed and in a fury 
all at the same time ? Why such a suppression 
of choler as you talk of might throw me into a dan« 

X S 
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gerous fever. — However, if it must be so, pati- 
ence ! I shall have time enough to kill him after- 
wards. Therefore do you wdt here, while I go to 
yonder shop; and write a challenge, which you shall 
carry to him. 

JuANCHO* You had better deliver it by word 
of mouth. 

D. Cosmo. No, I can't so well trust myself to 
do that ; for if he should seem very contrite, per- 
haps he might move me to pity. I can be much 
more bloody-minded upon paper. 

JuANCHO. Well, but I should'not much like if 
the paper should make him bloody-minded too, 
and he should make so free as to run the bearer of 
it through the body, to briug his hand into prac- 
tice for the writer. 

D. Cosmo. Why, you dog, you would not de- 
sire to be better off than your master ? Come hi- 
ther ; would it be proper, think you, that I should 
expose myself to the danger of his making me some 
impeitinent answer, as he might do, if I went to 
challenge him in person, which might provoke me to 
break through all rules, and kill him on the spot } 
Ko, no ; do as I bid you, and pluck up a goodspi- 
rit, as you see me do ; and if he does run you 
through the body, never, mind it, for you know that 
you have me for your friend. [ExUJ] 

JuAKCHO. O tiiat I should be debased by 
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serving such an ass ! — I am sure the good opinion 
that fools have of themselves in this world is a very 
enviable thing ; they are just as well satisfied with 
venting tlieir own idle conceits, as wise men could 
be with uttering the gravest sentences. - 

Enter J it an a, with a letter in her hand. 

JuANA. Here have I been racing about the 
streets for these two hours in search of Don Lewis, 
to give him this letter from my mistress. — But I 
see Juancho — My letter may go into my sleeve then 
for the present ; for I believe I have a chance of 
more money in this other business, than ever will 
be paid me for the postage of it. — {Hides the letter) 
— Juancho! 

Juancho. Ah Juana ! Good morning to you. 

JuANA. Where is your master ? 

Juancho. Yonder he goes, looking like a 
soul in purgatory. — ^Well my girl ! what news do 
you bring us now ? 

Juana. The news is that our house is turned 
upside down ; that Don Diego has been out all 
night, and is not yet come home 3 that my mistress 
is in a desperate taking about the ladder that was 
found at her window ; and that I deny all know- 
ledge of the matter with so good a grace, that I 
can hardly help believing my own tale. 
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JuAKCHO, That is the very perfection of ly- 
ing* 

Juan A (aside). Ha ! I see Don Lewis walking 
down that street He seems in a great hurry. I 
must run after him with my mistress's letter, — 
Good bye to you ! 

JuANCHO. Where are you going? 

JuANA. I am coming back again directly. 

JuANCHO. You must not go yet, for my mas* 
ter will be here this moment* 

Juan A. I can t stay just now. 

JuANCHO. I protest I won't let you go, 
(^Holding her.) 

Juan A. Here's fine work! I shall not be 
hindered by you, saucebox ! (struggling.) 

JuANCHO* Won't you hear what I have to say 
to you ? 

Juan A {disengaging herself from him^ and 
dropping the letter). Ill not bear another word 
from such a down. [Ejnt.] 

JuANCHO. Was there ever such a ^psy ? — I 
cannot think what she could have spied on a sud- 
den, tliat she was in this haste to be gone, — But she 
has dropped a paper heie. — (Picks up the letter.) 
I wbh I could read it.— To be sure though it must 
be a letter of her mistress's ;— and I dare say she 
was carrying it to my master ; for the first thing 
she said was to ask me where he was. — Oddshe^t J 
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what a lucky fellow am I ! Letters of this sort 
are always well paid for; and now I shall coin§ 
in for the reward, and not that jade there. 



Enter Don Cosmo with a letter. 

D. Cosmo. Well, my little Juancho ! here is 
the challenge. I have called him as many hard 
.names as my paper will hold ; so now he must 
fight me, if he be a man : and if he be none — ^be 
may let it alone. 

Juancho. Well talk about that presently; 
but first, please to tell me what 1 shall have if I 
give you— But I wont say how glad you will be 
to see it — 

D. Cosmo. Glad to see it! Tell me this veiy 
moment what it b you are going to give me^ 

Juancho. No, forsooth; not till I know what 
it is you are going to give me. 

2). Cosmo. That depends upon the v^ue of 
what I receive from you. 

Juancho. What think you of a letter ? 

Z>. Cosmo. I'U bet a ducat it is from Doonfi 
Anna. 

Juancho. You would bet more, methinks, if 
you were in a humour to give much. 

2>. Cosmo. Here ! will t^ content you } 
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(Gives fTioney and receives the letter) Ho^ 
transported I am with this happiness ! 

JuANCHO. So you may well say^ 

D. Cosmo. Where did you get the letter ? 

JuANCHo. From Juana. 

D. Cosmo. Charming paper 1 Ere I peruse 
thy contents, let my lips— But stay ! here comes 
Don Lewis. — Now then, my lad, I'll pay you a 
second time for the pleasure you have given me. 

JuANCHO. How so ? 

D. Cosmo. You re a fool. Listen a while, 
and you shall see. 



Enter Don Lewis and Martxi^, 

D. Lewis (to Martin). I cannot find Dop 
Diego. 

Martin (to Don Lewis). His servants te^ 
tne he has been out sinpe day-break. 

D. Lewis (to Martin). He wanted to per- 
suade me, last night, to take a bed at his house, 
that his lady might h^ve mpe to herself; but I 
chose rather to go to sleep at an inn. I was un- 
willing to give him unnecessary trouble;— I believe 
too I wished to fly from Donna Anna. 

D. Co3¥o. Don Lewis, you arq very happily 
met 
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J?. Lewis. Don Cosmo ! {Aside ^ — What ! 
have I not things enough to plague me, unless this 
fool be added to the number ? 

D. Cosmo. Don Lewis, my good friend, a 
word with you. 

D. Lewis. What have you to say to me ? 

D. Cosmo. Sir, I have been injured ; and I 
know very well who it is that has done me the in- 
jury. Don Diego is the man ; and so liere I have 
been writing him a challenge ; and as you are tlie 
friend of both parties, I expect that you will deli- 
ver it to him, in his very beard. {Offers Donna 
Anna's letter.) 

D. Lewis f aside J. He chuses his messenger 
well. — Don Cosmo, since you are pleased to as- 
sign me so extraordinary a commission, I will cer- 
tainly deliver your letter ; (takes the letter) — Bu^ 
when Don Diego shall meet you in the field, you 
must not be surprized if you see me with him as his 
second. 

/). Cosmo. Are you in jest ? Why you would 
pot come two against one ? 

/>. Lewis. You may bring a sccondlikewise, 
ifyouchuse. 

2). Cosmo. I'll find out some devilish fierce 
fellow, then, who will see that I am not ill used. — 
Good morning to you, Sir ; we shall meet again 
to-morrow, provided we are all alive. Come, my 
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little Juancho ! Now have not I paid you a second 
time for the letter, by excusing you from so dan- 
gerous an errand ? 

[Exeunt Don Cosmo and Juancho.] 
/). Lewis. I never met with so superlative an 

ass. 

Martin. He is rather silly, to be sure ; yet 
you, of all men, need not undervalue his genius, 
when you find that he has had^wit enough to steal 
away your mistress from you. 

D. Lewis. Don t talk of that ; I do not wish 
to be reminded of it^— It makes me half mad to 
think of the ladder. 

Martin. And so it does me, not to be able 
to meet with Juana. Methinks she and I between 
us might finbh rarely my last night's soliloquy. 

Enter Don Diego. 

D. Diego. My friend Don Lewb ! 

D. Lewis. Don Diego ! 

D. Diego. I have been waiting at the end of 
the street till that fool should leave you. What did 
he want with you ? What was he talking about so 
long ?— His sister*s situation fills me with anxiety : 
however I have obtained a license for her admission 
into a convent, where she may remain in safety till 
^ these matters can be settled. 
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-D. Lewis, I have a famous stoiy to tell you 
about Don Cosmo ; do you know, he intends to 
figlit you ? 

D. Diego. Why, has he found out that I was 
concerned in the flight of Donna Isabella f 

Z>. Lewis. Really I cannot tell ; but he has 
Just given me a challenge to deliver to you, and a 
pretty composition it must be. Let us have a 
laugh at it, before we fall to cutting throats. 

jD. Diego. I meant to have called on him for 
an explanation of his intrusion into my house last 
night ; and I only delayed it, till I should have 
placed his sister in the convent : but since he is 
thus before hand with me, pray let me see his 
letter. {Don Lewis gvcts the letter.) 

Martin. You must take care, gentlemen, 
you do not split your sides over such a piece of 
eloquence. 

D. DjEGo. You. must let me first look it over 
by myself, that I may afterwards be able to do it 
proper justice in reading it to you. — (Aside.) But 
what do I see? My sister'3 hand! — My senses 
fail me ! 

D. Lewis (aside to Martin). Come hither, 
Martin ; do not you observe that Don Diego seems 
very strangely agitated by this letter ? 

Martin (aside to Don Lewis). His face 19 
jgrown a mile longer sinc^ he opened it. 
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D. Lewis {aside to Martin), And bow 
oddly he looks round at tne ! 

D. Diego {aside). It is impossible! — My 
sister write thus to Don Lewis ! — I will read it 
again ; for I know not how to believe my eyes. 

Martin {aside to Don Lewis). See! lie is 
beginning again, at the very top of the paper. 

D. Diego {aside, reading). ** Don Lewis, if 
•* I remember rightly, you made last night a silly 
•* vow that you would never attempt again to see 
" me ; and in the apprehension that you may be 
'^ rash enough to break it, under some such ipsipid 
" excuse as that he cannot be said to see m^ who 
'^ blindly pursues me, I shall go this evening dis- 
** guised to Leganitos, on purjjose to avoid you ; 
'^ and I send you this notice, that you may know 
" which road you ought to take, to keep out of my 
•* way. You will do well, likewise, to engage my 
'* brother to follow you at a distance, under pre- 
** tence that you are involved in some affair, in 
^' which you may have occasion to call on him for 
** assistance ; since otherwise he may discover my 
*^ absence from home ; which would be very in- 
*^ convenient to me, and might be no less so to 
" yourself, if you should be less careful to shun me 
" than I expect. — Farewell !'' — Heavens and earth I 
This blow, which fortune has reserved for me, is one 
of those which wound the soul in its tenderest part. 
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My sister correspond thus clandestinely with Don 
Lewis ! Don Lewis, the friend of my heart, with 
my sister ! — He has given me this letter, mistak- 
ing it for Don Cosmo's. — What shall I do ? — An 
injury like this might justify the wildest excesses to 
which my anger could transport me. — But were 
it the fittest way to re-establish my honour, to ren- 
der public the stain it had received ? — No ! rather 
let silence cover the feelings of my breast, till I 
shall have learnt from my sister herself the extent 
of the wrongs I have sustained! — I will go in- 
stantly to seek her ; and I will restrain my fury, 
till her full avowal shall have authorized the ven- 
geance I shall take. — Don Lewis, I have an affair 
of importance, which requires my instant attend- 
ance. — Adieu ! v 

D. Lewis. Do you think that I shall part with 
you thus ? — Why I told that ass, when he gave me 
the challenge, that he might provids liimself with 
a second, since I intended to be yours ; and now 
would you leave me here, and go alone to meet 
him ? 

2). Diego. Let it satisfy you to be assured 
that I am not at present going to meet Don Cos- 
mo J and that, if a duel shall prove the necessary 
consequence of thi3 letter, I give you my word 
of honour to call on you. , 

X). Lewis. I cannot suflfer you to leave me. 
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D. Diego. Nor would I leave you, if I could 
avoid It 

jD. Lew is. I will follow you, whether you per- 
mit me or not. 

D. Diego. You dispute this matter with me 
in vain. 
D. Lewis. Am I not your friend ? 
D. Diego. I will answer that question, as 
soon as I shall have cleared up a doubt, which at 
present forbids me to indulge a too implicit confi- 
dence. [£»nV.] 
D. Lewis. Heyday ! What can this mean ? 
Martin- I dont understand a word of the 
matter. I think it means nothing good, how- 
ever. 

D. Lewis. What can Don O>smo have writ- 
ten, thus to irritate him ? 

Martin. The zany must certainly have won- 
derful skill in penning a challenge, if he can make 
it so desperately provoking. 

D. Les'Is. I will follow him at a distance. — • 
But *sdeath ! here comes Don Cosmo again ! 

Martin. And he is beckoning to you most 
impetuously to stay to speak with him. 
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Enter Don Cosmo. 

D. Cosmo. No! 1 am not mistaken! — My 
good friend Don Lewis ! 

Z). Lewis. What do you want with pie now. 
Sir? 

D. Cosmo. You see me in the greatest con- 
sternation ! — ^Just now, — did you ever hear of any 
thing so unlucky ? — when I thought, Don Lewis, 
that I had given you a challenge to carry to my 
enemy, instead of that I gave you a billet-doux 
from a lady, which I had that very moment re- 
ceived. Here is the letter I wanted to send ; let 
me have the other back again. 

D. Lewis. You had better have made this 
discovery a little sooner ; the letter is already in 
Don Diego's possession. 

D. Cosmo. What is it you tell me ? — Was 
there ever such a misfortune ? 

D. Lewis. What is there so terrible in it ? 

Z). Cosmo. Death, and the devil ! 

D. Lewis. Why, Don Cosmo ! 

D. Cosmo. The sky has fallen upon my head. 

D. Lewis. What do you mean ? 

ID. Cosmo. Zounds, Sir, what would you 
have me mean ? Why the letter was from his own 
Sister. 
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D. Lewis. His sister ! 

D. Cosmo. Aye, that's the very thing. 

D. Lewis. Are you sure it was his sister? 

D. Cosmo. As sure as you stand there. 

2>. Lewis. That wrote to you ? 

J). Cosmo. Is there any thing so wonderful in 
that? 

D. Lewis. His sister? 

D. Cosmo. Do you suppose it was the moon, 
then ? 

D. Lewis. I conf jss that this surpasses my ex- 
pectation. 

D. Cosmo. Well, but let me go, Don Lewis, to 
save her from the drubbing this is likely to bring 
npon her.-:-I suppose upon this Don Diego will be 
wanting to make me marry her ; but Til be hanged 
if he shall fob me off with any woman for a wife, 
after he has beaten her black and blue. [Exit.'] 

D. Lewis. Have you heard this, Martin ? 

Martin. This is worse and worse. 

Z). Lewis. I am petrified ! — ^What he has 
'told me must certainly be true. The letter is 
Donna Anna's, beyond all doubt ; for Don Diego*s 
agitation, his refusal to discover to me the cause of 
his trouble, and his haste to escape from nae, are all 
indications — But do I talk of indications ? — Ra- 
ther let me say irrefragable proo&, that this un- 
grateful woman loves Don Cosmo, and parries on 
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a correspon lence with him. — ^Who could have 
thoiicrlit it? who could have believed that a woman 
so biiautitiil, of so excellent an understanding, so 
high a spirit, would have made so bad a choice ? 

Martin. So bad an one, do you call it ? Not 
so bad, perhaps, as you suppose, I remember, 
when I was a little tiny boy, I used to hear my mo- 
ther say that a husband could not be too great a fool; 
for then his wife might play what tricks she pleased, 
and he be never the wiser. 

D. Lewis. Leave me ! I am out of my senses, 
and disposed for any desperate attempt — No, 
come with me, and let us seek Don Diego. 

Martin. Just as you chqse. — I am sure this 
fool has turned the heads of us all. I believe ip 
my conscience that thb one Biscayner would be 
enough to drive common sense out often Castiles. 

[Eseunt.} 



Don Lewis** house. 

Enter Donna Isabella, and Ines with her mis^ 
tress s veil. 

Da. Isabella. Put on ray veil this instant, 
Ines; make haste* 

y 
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Ines. Where are you going, then ? 

Da. Isabella. Ask me no questions ^ I will 
tiave it sa 

Ines. Do you consider how much you have at 
stake ? I 

Da. Isabella. Cease these vain remon- 
strances, Ines ; it is no longer time for them ; and 
if you had any sense, you would know that counsels 
were always thrown away upon those, whose state 
of mind would only permit them to listen to their 
passions. In my confusion last night,! made no 
objection to Don Diego's proposal to bring me hi- 
ther ; but farther reflection has convinced me how 
improper it is that I should remain in Don Le\iis s 
apartments after all which has formerly passed ; 
and therefore, since Don Diego stays away from 
me so long, I have determined to seek another 
asylum — ^I may find some female friend — 

Ines. And will you not allow me to represent 
to you that when Don Diego returns — 

Da. Isabella. You shall go to him to explain 
my conduct. 

Ines. And in the mean time — 

Da. Isabella. How provoking you are! 
Fetch your veil, and don t talk to me any more. — 

[i?.nVlNES.] 

D.^ Cosmo {without). May I come in ? 
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Da. Isabella. Heavens! my brother's voice 
(covers herself with her veil.) 



Enter Dm Cosmo« ^ 

D. Cosmo. If nobody will answer me — But 
whom have we here? — A lucky encounter ! — Pray, 
Madam, can you tell me whether I may speak wth, 
Don Lewis ? — But why do you hide your face so ? 
You need not take such pains to conceal yourself 
firom me ; for upon my honour. Madam, I am a 
man that you may trust — ^What ! is not your veil 
close enough yet? 

Da. Isabella (aside). Heaven protect me! 

D. Cosmo. Your being in Don Lewis's apart- 
ment is sufficient to oblige nxe to treat you with the 
gi-eatest respect. He and I live together like two 
brothers. — I must needs say, however, that if you 
are a pretty girl, you ar^ the first who ever concefil- 
eU her beauty so carefully ; but, since you won't 
shew me your face, I don't suppose it can be much 
worth seeing. — ^But won t you at least tell me, Ma- 
dam, whether my good friend Don Lewis is at 
home or not ? 

Da. Isabella (aside). What can I do? If 
I speak, I betray piyself at once. 

D. XosMo. You are deaf, it s my belief. ] 

y 2 
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Enter Ine3 veiled, 

Ines. Madam^ my veil — 
Z>, Cosmo. Here comes another, 
In^es. Mercy upon me ! (drazf^s her veil closer.) 
Da. Isabella (aside). How shall I escape 
this danger ? 

X). Cosmo, What! does this one pull down 
her veil too ? — Surely I have heard her voice 
somewhere before. — Woman, who art thou ? Nay, 
dost thou fly me ? I swear then thou shalt not es- 
cape me. 
Ines. (aside), I die with terror ! (runs out.) 
J), Cosmo. I shall be after you,— Excuse me. 
Madam, if I leave you by yourself for a little while, 
I shall come back to you presently. 

[E.rit^ pursuing Ines.] 
Da. Isabella, J am in a dreadful situation } 
What can I do? -If he discovers Ines, I am 
lost. — I know not to what expedient I can have re- 
course. 

Enter Donna Anna tfiw? Juana, veiled. 

Da^ Anna, Have not I contrived it admira* 
Wy? 
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Ju ANA. Indeed you have sent him upon a fine 
wild goose chace* 

Da. Anna. I may be sure that my letter has 
led him out into the fields to seek me, and that he 
has made my brother follow him ; and now, while 
they are both out of the way, I have only to profit 
by the opportunity of gaining a little private dia* 
course with Isabella : For, before I go any farther 
with this quarrelsome lover of mine, I am deter- 
mined to know for certain how the case stands be- 
tween him and that same lady, of whom I have at 
least as much cause to be jealous, as he has of Don 
Cosmo. 

JuANA (aside). If she could know that I had 
lost her letter, and that I never overtook Don 
Lewis ! — But I make it a rule never to tell tales of 
myself. 

Dfl; Isabella (ande). I am so much trou- 
bled, that I scarcely know whether I am awake or 
in a dream. 

Z)a. Anna. O! here she is. Come,Juatia; 
I am going to speak to her. — Donna Isabella — 

(raiding her veil). 

Da. Isabella. How, Donna Anna! You here? 

Da. Anna. I do not wonder that you arc 
surprized to see me. — 

Da. Isabella (aside). He will certaiply kill 
me, if he overtakes Ines. 
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Dar. Anna. But do not let my visit distress 
you. — 

Da. Isabella (aside). Merciful Heavens! 
trhat will become of me ? 

Da. Anna. Without any long prefitce— 

Da^ Isabella (aside). My terror increases 
every instant. 

Da. Anna. Permit me to have a little con- 
versation with you,— But Juana» do you go to the 
door and watch. 

Ju ANAv You may depend upon my vijplance. 

[Esit.l 

JDa. Anna. Although you may esteem my 
present action indiscreet, and although, in women 
of our rank) love is certainly a very insufficient ex- 
cuse — ^But you seem agitated 1 — 

Da. Isabella. No wonder if I am, for I am 
exposed to the most terrible calamities. 

Da. Anna. If you are troubled at finding that 
your situation is known to me, you may comfort 
' yourself by the reflection that my own conduct 
leaves me no right to reproach yours. 

Da. Isabella. Alas, my dear friend I it is 
not that which troubles me I 

Da. Anna What is it then ? 

Da. Isabella. The most inuninent danger 
that poa^oation can represent to you* 
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Da. Anna. Heavens ! what can have hap- 
pened ? 

Da. Isabella. Ah me! he is just coming! 
I must try to hide myself. 

Da. Anna. Whither are you going? Stay ! 

Da. Isabella. Since you also are a woman, 
you cannot unmoved behold me perish ! there- 
fore — But I must fly ! Do what you think best 

Da. Anna. Stay only to explaui yourself. 

Da. Isabella. I cannot I 

Da. Anna. Will you not tell me what you 
would have me do for you ? 

Da. Isabella. Circumstances will shew you. 



Enter Dm Cosmo. 

D. Cosmo. Deuce take that woman ! She 
has shut herself up in the very farthest room in the 
whole house : and faith ! my feet itch to kick the 
door down. But what do I see ? Donna Anna? — 
Bless me ! Madam, was it you that would not 
speak to me just now? 

Da. Anna (aside). What does this mean ? — 
How provoking I I am covered with confusion I 

D. Cosmo. Why would not you let me have a 
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peep at that pretty fiicc of yours before ^ But by 
the bye, Madam, pray how came yau into this 
house ? 

Da. Anna (aside). What shall I do ? His 
sister had reason enough to be friglitened ! 

D. Cosmo. Might not you as well give me 
some sort of answer ? 

Da. Anna (aside). He must have found 
Isabella here in her veiJ^ and now he takes me fof 
the same person* 

D. Cosmo. I suppose you have had some 
persecution from your brother about the letter you 
wrote me. You had better tell me the whole story. 
What^ had he any thoughts of murdering you for 
my sake, that you made this elopement ? 

Da. Anna. I write you a letter. Sir! I do 
not understand you. 

D. Cosmo (aside). It will be my best way 
now, to tell her a piece of my mind at once, that 
she mayn't take ft into her head to make such ex* 
peditions as this in future. — Come hither, Donna 
Anna; I desire you will tell me whether you think 
it becoming for a woman, who aspires to be my 
wife, to come wandering about to bachelors^ 
houses ? I promise you that, in my mind, your pro- 
ceeding in this manner is a very bad manner of pro- 
cecding. — ^What would all my great grand&thers 
and grandmothers say, if I were to chuse them a 
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Street-walker for their daughter in law ? They 
would come, more tlian four thousand Mendietas 
of them, (Heaven rest their precious souls ! for I 
hoe they are all in Paradise,^) and throw them- 
selves in a body at the King's feet, to entreat him 
to save them from such a disgrace. 

Da. Anna (aside). As ifit were not enough 
to be disappointed in my schemes, I must have 
this fool to make me mad ! — But Donna Isabella 
must have escaped by this time ; I need not stay 
here any longer. 

D. CoSiMo. What! are you going away ? Why 
I have not half finished my lecture. I'm resolved 
you shall stay, to hear it out — In the first place 
then — 

Da. Anna. What do you mean, Sir? Are you 
in your senses ? Do you know to whom it is tliat 
you are speaking ? Or have you a mind to shew me 
that your impertinence is equal to your folly ? 

D. Cosmo. Here's fine treatment truly ! Why 
you could not use me worse, if you caught me in 
the chamber of some other lady. 
Da. Anna. Away ! 

D. Cosmo. I shan't be long in finishing my 
discourse to you. 

Da. Anna. Was there ever so insufferable a 
fool? 
.jD. Cosmo. I believe the devil is in you, that 
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you won't hear what I have to say, when it would 
be all for your own good» 

Das Anna. You don't consider that it is al- 
most night; and that I must make haste home^ 
before my brother can — 



Juan a, O Madam I 

D. Cosmo. Whom have we here ? 

Juan a. Quick! Make haste! Don Lewis is 
coming, ,and he is so near ahreidy that you cannot 
get out without meeting him. 

Da. Anna. Alas! Alas! What can be done 
now? 

JuANA. Let us hide ourselves quickly within 

there. 

Da. Anna. You are right.— Make haste in ! 

[Ej:it JuANA.] 

2). tosucK What is all this about ? I insist 
upon it. Madam, that you do not hide yourself. 
(Holds her back.) 

Da. Anna. Why not? 

D. Cosmo. Because 1 don t think it decent. 

Da* Anna. Consider — 

D. Cosmo. I say you shall do no such thing* 
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I never hid myself in all my life ; and what is not 
fitting for me, cannot be fitting for my mistress. 

Da. An n a . Juana ! — 

D. Cosmo. There is no Juana here. 

Da. Anna. Only reflect that it is — 

D. Cosmo. It may be as it will, 
. Da. Anna. Let me go ! 

D. Cosmo. I swear you shall stay here ! 

(Donna Anna closes her veil.) 



Enter Don Lewis. 

D. Lewis. I cannot find Don Diego anywhere. 
Surely he must have returned hither, to conduct 
his mistress to her convent. — But what do I see ? 
Don Cosmo here ? — ^The devil he is ! — ^And there 
is his sister Isabella. — How unlucky is this ! — 
(coming forward.) Don Cosmo, hold ! What are 
you doing ? 

D. Cosmo. I am hindering this woman from 
going to hide herself. 

D. Lewis. But when ydu meet a veiled lady 
in my house — 

D. Cosmo. And what need I care whose 
house it is, when it was to meet me that she came 
into it ! 
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Da. Anna (aside). This b the most provokh^ 
thing that has happened yet ! 

D. Lewis (aside). I perceive he does not 
know who she is. 

X). CosMo (aside to Don Lewis). She was 
obliged to come here for shelter, on account of 
some certain untoward accidents which befel her; 
but I am very angry m ith her. I wish you would 
do me a good office ; go up to her, and accost 
her, as if you knew nothing at all of the matter, 
and tell her roundly that I am in the right, and 
that it is her duty to mind what I say to her. Do 
now; and I will stand here at a distance, and 
wait till you give me a nod. 

7>. Lewis (aside). This will afford me an 
excellent opportunity to consult with Donna Isa- 
bella how we may get rid of this brother of hers. — 
Don Cosmo, since you desire me, I will say all I 
can to persuade her. 

Z). Cosmo. Aye, I always knew that you were 
my friend. Be sure pow you give her a good 
dressing ; and make haste about it (fValks aside.) 

Da. Anna (aside). What can they be con- 
sulting about ? 

D. Lewis. Lovely Donna Isabella — 

Da. Anna (aside). He does not know me !-^ 
So far, so well. 

JD. Lewis. I am infinitely grieved, Madamji 
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at the disasters which have befallen you ; but since 
what has passed cannot now be retrieved, the 
most essential thing at present is to contrive some- 
means of extricating you from tlie unpleasant situ- 
ation in which you are placed. 

Da. Anna (aside). Now if he should make 
love to me, mistaking me for my rival, my vexa- 
tions would be complete ! 

D. Lewis. You may be surprized that I 
speak to you in behalf of Don Diego, when I 
had myself a prior interest in your affections ; but 
friendship and honour forbid mc to hesitate to 
resign to him your hand, of which he is much 
more worthy than I am.— This, however, is not a 
time for such discussions. Your brotlier does not 
appear to know you ; consider what I can say to 
engage him to quit you. — ^Are you silent ? Won't 
you answer me ? What does tliis mean, jMadam ? 

Da. Anna (aside). Now do I forgive For- 
tune all the tricks she has played me, since I owe 
to her this deliverance from my jealous fears ! 

D. Cosmo (coming up to them). What ! is she 
obstinate still ? Come away, Don Lewis, and leave 
her to herself. If her ladyship chuses to give her- 
self airs, much good may it do her. 

D. Lewis. We had better both retire; for it 
would be unpolite to press her any ftirther. 

J>, Cosmo. No, she shall ask my pardon first, 
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I promise her. — I don't believe you know who she 
is all this while : — why it is Donna Anna. 

Z). Lewis. Who, do you say ? 

J). Cosmo. Donna Anna. 

D. Lewis. Who? 

Z). Cosmo. Why can't you hear me ? I say 
^hat this is Donna Anna. — Don't you believe roe? 

D. Lem^s. It is impossible. 

D. Cosmo. Nay then, Don Lewis, I swear 
you shall see with your own eyes that I tell you 
nothing more than the truth. Til make her shew 
you her face, if it puts her in ever such a passion^ 

D. Lewis. Hold ! {catches his arm.) 

D. Cosmo. Let go ijay arm ! 

Da. Anna ( aside) ^ What wiU beqQme of ipe 
now? 

D. Cosmo. I tell you I will make her pull her 
veil off, 

D^ Lewis. You must not 



Enter Juana. 

JuANA. Madam ! Madam \ Your brother ! — 
Da. Anna. Ah me ! 

Juana. Nay, it must out — Don Diego I— 
I saw him firom the balcony. 
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D. Cosmo* There ! do you see now ? Is this 
Donna Anna, or is this not Donna Anna ? 

D. Lewis. Is not there witchcraft in this? — 
It is she ! — ^Amazement ! 

D. Cosmo. Aha ! The midd's coming in was 
as good as pulling off her veil* 

Da. Anna. I shall die with vexation! — {to 
Don Lewis.) Don Lewis, you see me in the 
utmost distress ; (urweiling herself.) — ^And Hea- 
ven knows that it was for your sake. — Don Lewis, 
I call upon your honour to protect an unhappy 
woman, who, to obtain a satisfaction of her jealous 
doubts — But here he comes ! Haste, Juana ! 

[Exeunt Donna Anna ^rwrf Juana.] 

D. Cosmo. What, was it she said to you ? 

D. Lewis. Leave me alone ! I know nothing 
about it. {Aside.) — ^This only was wanting to pro- 
voke me : that she should call on me for protec- 
tion — ^that she should pretend it was for my sake 
she had thrown herself away ! — Ah woman, wo- 
man ! woman all over ! 



Enter Don Diego flwrf Martin* 

D. Diego, Did your master say that he 
should return to his own apartment, to seek me 
there? 
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Martin. Yea; but it is growing late now. 

Z>. Dfego. I have thrown away this whole 
evening in keeping watch at Leganitos, and have 
found nobody at last. — But is not that Don Lewis ? 
and with liim Don Cosmo ? 

D. Cosmo f aside J. Now if be will not give 
roe back my sister upon the spot, I shall consider 
his as lawful prize. 

D. Diego {aside). I had better settle this bu- 
siness at once, — It &hall be so. — ^Martin, go and 
wait witliout. [Kvit Martin.^1 

D. Cosmo. Don t think to hold nie> Doa 
Lewis ! 

D. Lewis. Consider what it is you risk ! 

2J. Cosmo. I know how to deal with him. Now 
mark me, and you shall see how I will discuss 
this matter in an allegory ^-^-Don Diego, such is the 
nature of the human understanding, that it finds no 
surer method of obtaining knowledge, than by ask- 
ing questions. Whereupon, I am going to put a ques- 
tion to you. — There was once upon a time a man, and 
he had a sister ; and this said sister, she had a brother; 
and so this sister fell in love with another brother, 
and he had another sister; and one day what should 
she do, but take it into her head to run away with 
him? So then, after that, the brother, from whom the 
sister had been stolen, stole the sister of the thief. 
Now will you be pleased to tell us whether it would be 
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beety in such a case, that each man should have his 
own again, or that each should keep what belonged 
to his neighbour ? 

D. Diego, Don Cosmo« we will leave these 
digressions to another Opportunity j and, instead of 
wasting words at present^ let us come at once to the 
point. I have found you two gentlemen together i 
I will therefore talk with you both on the subject 
which occasions me the greatest uneasiness* — But 
first, Don Cosmo, I must tell you that your sister is 
already my wife* The manner in which she became 
mine might perhaps, in some degree, be reprehen* 
sikio ; but that 3he is such cannot displease you, 
when you consider my rank and fortune. Thus 
your complaint against me falls to the ground* — 
To proceed then to another affair* — I cannot sup» 
pose that Don Lewis is ignorant of a circumstance 
to which his servant was witness ; wherefore. Sir, 
in his presence, I require you to tdl me whether the 
ladder, which yras placed last night against my 
house, had been placed there by you ? 

D. GoSMO (flside)4 A good question that !— 
Do you suppose there is any doubt to be made 
about it ? 

D. DiEca Then what was your intention, in 
so rashly presuming to scale my window ? 

Z>. Cosmo. To brother it with yeur sister, ta 
be sure, as you did with mine* 
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/). DtEGo. You are so incapable of compte* 
faradiog the impropriety of the kind of language 
which you chuse to adopt, that I think it superflu- 
ous to remind you to whom you are speaking, and 
OD how delicate a subject 

D. CosMO^ Well then, go on with your inter- 
rogatories 

A DiEoa By whom were you assisted in your 
attenopt? 

jD« CotHo. Why who the devil should have 
assisted me, but Love, a waiting maid> and a purse 
of doubloons } 

D. Diego* Did my sister know any Uung 
ofit? . 

jD- Cosmo. Whu ! 

D. Diego. What do you say? 
. D. Cosiib* Let me alone. 

D. Di£go. Speak! 

D. CosKO. You ask too many questions. 

£>. Di£Oo. I insist upon being satbfied on 
this point. 

D. Cosmo. Hie thing is plain enough, without 
any telling you» If your sister had known of it, do 
you think I should have taken the trouble to go in 
sjt the wkidow, when I mi^t have got her to open 
the door for me P No, indeed ! She is so devilisfa 
proud and <:ress-g|r«uned9 that I had enoii(^ to do to 
pluck up courage to visit her at all ; anci when I 
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WM in the houae I felt frightened out of my wits, 
to think how she would scold when she saw mv 
there. 

D. Diego. Don Lewis, though I wai myself 
very certain that this was the real state of the 
case, I was willing that you should hear it from the 
mouth of Don Cosmo — 

2>. Lewis. Could you suppose then, my frienc^ 
that I— that when your honour— that I should ear 
tertain any doubt — 

D. Diego. Notihing of tliat nature wa? my 
meaning. — Listen to me. — I am your friend ; an4 
therefore, before I proceed to what I think it incum- 
bent on me to say, I have been desirous that such 
an explanation should take place as might justify 
the proposal I am about to naake to you, and con- 
vince you that your htmour is dearer ta me, than I 
fear mine has been to you. It is very well know* 
to you, Don Lewis, that my sister has much th^ 
advantage of you in point of ibrtunej and is not 
in any other respect your inferioi-. This very day 
she must become your wife j and I am sorry you 
have so conducted mattera, that an offer, which 
ought to have appeared to you the highest mark 
of my friendship, should now, from my Ijpp, jjom,^ 
rather like a reproach. 

D. Lewis. Don Diego— (asuk:) He«veiu f 
WJmt a perplexity I I canapt speak to hiqa I 
z i- 
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2). G)SMo (aside). I believe it will be best for 
me to leave them to themselves. We shall seo 
what this fellow will say to the offer, and then — 

D. DiEGOt What answer do you c^ve me? 

D. Lewis. Do not wonder, Don Diego — 

D Diego. Can I do otherwise than wonder 
that you thus hesitate to reply ? A hesitation, Sir, 
on a subject lilce this, can be received in no other 
way than sword in hand. Thus then — C^J/^ ^^ 
hand upon hu m'ord.) 

D. Lewis. Forbear! If once you draw it 
forth, it will be too late for further parley. Your 
sister is engaged ! What then do you require from 
me? 

!>• Diego. Engaged ! To whom ? 

D. Cosmo. Why to me, to be sure ; and so 
you need not fall to cutting of throats for w hat be* 
Ibngs to another m^n, and is no bread and butter 
of yours, 
• D. Diego. What does this mean ? 

D. Lewis. And now, Don Diego, Jet me tell 
you that I think I am not without some grounds of 
complaint against you ; since, when I myself 
through a mistake, so lately put into your hands a 
letter which your sister had written to Don Cosmo, 
you can propose that I should marry a woman, 
'who favours — 

J). Diego, Hold ! While you are losmgyour 
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temper, I hare recovered mine. This, Don Lewis, 
is the letter which you put into my hands, . Read 
it, and judge what foundation I have given you for 
these reproaches. 

D. Le\^^I8. Heavens! What am I to under- 
stand by this ? 

D. Diego. Take it; for so great is my con- 
Bideralion for you, tliat I wish your feelings to be 
satined, even at the expence of my own, {Gives 
the letter,) Now, Sir, to whom is that letter ad* 
dressed ? I presume, from the contents, that it is 
not the first time you have seen my sister's hand. 
Does it move you ? Whom do you^ now believe to 
be the object of her favour ? 

D. Cosmo. Aye, Sir ; now you have got th& 
letter, you may see with your o^^-n eyes how far 
the lady carries her partiality for me. That 
was the very indentical piece of paper which I gave 
to Don Lewis in place of a challenge, which I 
meant he should carry to a certain friend cf mine. 

/>. Lewis. Can this be real ? Oris it not rather 
some dream ? some illusion ? But how coukl 
such a letter as this fall into the hands of Don 
Cosmo? 

D. Diego. Are you satisfied now, Don 
Lewis? — Come, coqne, I know you are. by this 
time sensible that your conduct towards me has not 
been altogether such, as from our long tried friend- 
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ship I might have expected ; but on that^subject 
let U8 speak no more. It better becomes men of 
our condition to repau* errors like this, than to seek 
excuses for them. 

/)• Lewis, And yet, Don Diego, it might be 
some palliation of my conduct, to tell you that I 
had loved Donna Anna, before I knew she was 
your sister; and that afterwards, the blindness of 
a passion, which I had indu/ged with the most ho« 
nourable views — 

J). Diego. Enough, Don Lewis! Any fur-, 
thur excuse would be superfluous. I demand no-* 
thing more of you than the remedy of what has 
passed. 

Z>. Lewis. Since then I am so fully satisfied 
with regard to the ladder, and to this note, and 
since I am convinced it is your own wish that I 
should on every point be equally sincere, let me de^ 
sire you will ask Don Cosmo whether I myself, 
but a few moments before your enti*ance, did not 
i^urprize hkn in a private conference with your 
sister. 

J). Diego, With my sister ? 

D. Cosmo. He tells you nothing more than the 
plain truth ; and you may take my word for it, if 
you won't his. 

J). Diego. But how, or where ? 
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Enter Donna Anna, Donna Isabella, Juan a, 
and Ines, 

Da. Anna. I will answer that question ; for 
I have been listening to the whole of your discourse, 
and it is time that I should now appear to compleat 
my own justification. — Donna Isabella, you cannot 
refuse now to take my part, and to assist me in 
vindicatmg my honour. 



Enter Martin, and Juancho. 

Martin. What's to do here, Juancho? I be- 
lieve the devil has broken loose. 

Juancho. Why sure enough, here we are, all 
met together. 

D. Diego. Donna Anna in this house? 

D. Lewis. Yes j you may now perceive, 
Don Diego, whether or not I deceived you. 

D. Cosmo. O ho, Madam sister of mhie ! You 
are found too, are you ? 

Da. Anna. Is it possible, Don Lewis — Suffer 
me, brother, to speak in my own defence, and if 
I fail of establishing my innocence, you will not 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 



i44 O^rft FOOL MAKES UA^Y. 

have occasion to seek any other weapon to destroy 
me, than the confusion which will overwhelm me. 
Is it then possible, Don Lewis, that you ean be so 
far prejudiced against md, as to imagine that I 
came to ybur apartment with any purpose of seek- 
ing Don Cosmo ? Especially since you are not igno- 
rant that r knew I should find his sister here. 

Da. Isabella. You cannot be so blind to 
common sensie as to bfelieve such an absurdity* 
It was to visit me that Donna Anna came hither, 
and she had not been with me five minutes, when 
my brother entered, and I fled in terror. 

Da. Anna. And if you will give that letter a 
second reading, you mUI perceive that it was tvritteii 
for the express purpose of sending both you and my 
brother out of the way, while I should make this 
visit-^Thus'far may suffice to aatiaify Don Lemis.-^ 
To you, Don Diego, I am sensible that my conduct 
requires a further justification. Yet if you condemn 
my love, let me at least declare to you that it was 
yourself, who, by your continual praises of Don 
Lewis, first interested my heart in bis fevour. 
While he was yet a stranger to me, I e«tee»ed him 
as your friend ; and the high opinion, which I bad 
learned from you to entertain of him, at kst iao^ 
pelled me to embrace an opportunity which acci- 
dentally occurred, of forming an acqvaintaiiee with 
him. If I have since exceeded the botmds which 
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Strict discretion ought to have prescribed, my errors 
are known to you, and you will determine what re- 
xnedy may be the fittest to apply* 

D. Lewis* Charming woman ! Yet tell me 
but- one thing more 5— ^by what means could this 
letter fall into the hands of Don Cosmo ? 

JuAKA. That question may not be so easily 
answered ; for, to own the truth, I dropped the 
letter in the street ; but I never told my mbtress 
of It, for fear I shouH be chidden. 

JuANCHO. Well ! If you dropped it in the 
street, in the street I found it, and carried it to my 
master ; because I knew he would pay me for it 
handsomely* 

D, Cosmo. Ah rascal ! — But you need not 
grin and look so plaguily well pleased at having 
made a fool of me ; for if I did give you money for 
.another mans letter. Til stop it out of your wages^ 
you scoundrel, and be hanged to yQu« 

jD. Lewis. Let me entreat you, Don Cosmo, 
not to say any more upon the subject ; for it is 
your folly which has made fools of us all. 

Martin. Aye, we may have seen plainly 
enough the truth of tlie proverb, that *• One fooj 
tnakes many.'^ 

Z). Diego. And now, Don Lewis, have you 
any farther scruples ? Or does the affair require a 
more private discussion i 

A r 
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D. Lewis, No, Don Diego ; I cannot possi- 
bly now have any wish remaining, but that your sis- 
ter Hill deign to accept the hand, which Love and 
Friendship unite in impelling me to offer her. 

Da, Anna. You have really been so pro- 
voking, that I could almost find in my heart to re** 
fuse it, out of spite. — But I think I won't punbh 
you quite so severely. (Gives him her kand.) 

J). Di^Go* And now, Donna Isabella, pennk 
me to claim your \\and. 

D, CosMo. Well, yoii may all say What you 
like ; but I don t believe that the world will t^e 
me for the greatest fool of this company, when tJiey 
see that I am the only one who escapes witbolsit a 
wife. 

Ma rtin. Nay, that's mbj-e than you can boast 
of; for here am I, who retain ray liberty as well as 
yourself. — And so I think tliebest use I can make 
of it will be to go and finish my soliloquy. 



THE ^NV. 



mPapU, Pfinter, 
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